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ad they ſung a new ſonz, ſaying, Thou art wor- 
thy, &c. for thou waſt /lain, and haſt redeemed 
us, OC. Rev. v. 9. 
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oliti eſſent (i. e. Chriſtiani) convenire, earmenque 
Chriſto quaſi Deo dicere. Plin. in Epiit. 
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PREF ACE. 


\ HILE we ſing the praiſes of our God in his | 
church, we are employed in that part of 
worſhip which of all others is the neareſt a kin to 
heaven: and it is a pity that this, of all others, 
ſhould be performed the worſt upon earth. The 
g{pel brings us neacer to the heavenly ſtate than 
all the former diſpenſations of Gol amongſt men; 
and in theſe laſt days of the goſpel we are brought 
almoſt withia ſight of the kingdom of our Lord ; 
yet we are very much unacquainted with the ſongs 
of the New Jervſalem, and unpractiſed in the work 
of praiſe, To lee the dull indiff-rence,. the negli- 
gent and the thoughtleſs air, that fits upon the faces 
of a whole aſſembly while the pfalm is on their 
lips, might tempt even a charitable oblerver to 
{ulpe& the fervency of inward religion; and it is 
much to be feared that the minds of meſt of the 
worſhippers are abſent or unconcerned. Perhaps 
the modes of preaching in the beſt churches, till 
want ſome degrees of reformation ; nor are the 
methods of prayer ſo perfect, as to ſtand in need 
of no correction or improvemeſit ; but of all our 
religious ſolemnities, P{:lmody is the mott unhap- 
pily managed; that very action, which ſhould ele- 
vate us to the molt delightful and divine fenſition, 
doth not only flat our devotion, but too often {Þ 


awakens our regret, and touches all the (priags cf 
uneaſineſs within us. | 
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T have been long convinced, that one great cc» 
caſion of this evil ariles from the matter and words 
to which we confine ell our ſongs. Some of them 
are almoſt oppoſite tv the ſpirit of the goſpel ; 
many of them foreign to the ſtate of the New 
Teſtament, and widely Cifferent from the preſent 
circumſtances of Chriſtians, Hence it comes to 
paſs, that when {ſpiritual affections are excited 
within us, ard our fuuis are rail. d a little above 
this earth in the beginning of a pſaim, we are 
checked on a ſudden, in our aſcent toward heaven, 
by ſome exptefiions th.t are molt ſuited” to the days 
of carnal ordinances, end fic only to be ſung in the 
worldly ſanctuary. When we are juſt entering into 
an evergelick frame, by ſome ef the. glorics of the 
goſpel preſented in the triphtett fgures of Judaifin, 
yet the very next line perhaps which the clerk 


- parcels out unto us, hath fume thing in it ſo ex- 
treme ly Jewiſh and cluudy, that darkens our fight 


of God the Saviour Ihus, by keeping too cloſe to 
D. vid ia the hcuſe (f God, the vail ef Moſes is 
thrown ever our hearts. While we are kindling 
into divine love by the meditations cf the leving 
kindneſs of Cod, and the multitude of his tender 
mercies, Within a few verſes ſome Cre:&ful curſe 
apainſt men is propoſed to our lips, that God wowdd 
add iniquity unto their iniquity, nor let them com? 
into tis right:6u:ſueſi, tut blot them tut of the buuk 
of the livixg, Vial. IX x. 26, 27, 28. which is fo 


- Contrary to the new ecmmandment of /coir:g our 


enemies ; ud even underilke Old Teftam cert is beit 
acc oui ted fer, ty referring it to ile fririt of pro- 
Phe tic verge.nce, Scme leutenics ot ihe Pluimilt 
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The PREFACE, _ * 
mat are expreſſive of the temper of our own 
hearts, and the circumſtznces of our lives, may 
compoſe our ſpirits to ſeriouſneſs, and allure us to a 
ſweet retirement within ourſelves; but we meet 
with a following live, which fo peculiarly belongs 


tut to one action or hour of the life of David or 


of Aſaph, that treoks cf our Jong in the midſt ; 
our conſciences are affrighied, leit we ſhould ſpeak 
a falſehood unto God thus the powers ot Gur ſouls 
are thocked on a ſudden, and wur ipirits ruffled, 
before we hive time to reflect, that this may be 
fung only as a hiſtory of ancient fa nts; and, per- 
haps, in ſome initances, that /aivo is hardly ſuſſi. 
cient neither; beſides, it almoſt always ſpoils the 
devotion, by breaking the unitorm thread of it ; for 
while our lips and our heart run on ſweetly toge- 
ther, applying the words to our own cale, there is 
ſomething of divine delight in it; but at once we 
are forced to turn eff the application abruptly, and 
our hos ſpeak nothing tur the heart of David. 
Thus our own hearts are, as it were, forbid the 
purſuit of the ſong, and then the harmony and the 
worſhip grow dull of mere neceſſi: y. 


Many miniſters, and many private Chriſtians, 
have long groined under this inconvenience, and 
have wiſhe.' rather than attempted a retor mation: 
at their impartunate and repeated requeils, | rave 
for ſome years paſt devoted many hours of le iſure 
to this ſervice, tar be it from my thoughts to 
lay aſide the book of Plalms in public worſh p, few 
can pretend ſy great a velue tor them as men: 
it is the molt artful, molt de votional, and divine 
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collection of pceſy ; and nothing can be ſuppoſed 
more proper to raiſe a pious foul to heaven than 
tome parts of that book; never was a piece of ex. 
perimental divinity fo nobly written, and fo juſtly 


' Feverenced and admired; but it muſt be acknow- 
+. ledged ſtill, that there are a thouſand lines in it 
Wy. Winch were not made for a church in our days, to 
a afſume as its own ; there are alſo many defi ienciex 
"= * of light and glory, which our Lord Jeſus and his 
+ apoſtles have ſupplied in the writings of the New 
* Teſtament ; and with this advantage 1 have com. 
\” poſed theſe fpiritual ſongs, which are now pre. 
*fented to the world, Nor is the attempt vain. 


glorious or preſoming ; for, in reſpect «of clear 


ecevangelick knowledge, The leaſt in the kingdom f 
heaven is greater than all the Jewiſh prophets, 


Matth. xi. 11. 


Now let me give a ſhort account of the fo'low- 
ing compoſures. 


The greateſt part of them is ſuited to the gene- 
ral (tate of the guſpe}, and the moſt common af, 
fairs of Chriſtians. 1 hope there will be very few 
found but what may properly be uſed in a rel 
gious aſſembly, and not one of them but may wel! 
de ad pred to ſome ſeaſons, either of private or 


of publick worſhip. The moſt fre quent teinpers and 


ch.nges of vur ſpirits and conditions of our life, 


are here copied, and bre;things of our piety ex. 
'preſſ:d according to the variety of our patlions, 
cur love, our fear, our hope, our Celire, our for- 
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Tue PREFACE, vii 2 
fined into devotion, aud act under the infiven KEP 
and conduct of the bleſſed Spirit : all converſigg Y» 7 
with God the Father by the new and living way 
of acceſs to the throne, even the perſon and the * 
mediation of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, To him allo, 3 
even to the Lamb that was ſlain. and now lives, L 
have addreſſed many a ſong ; for thus doth tha 58 
holy ſcripture inſtru& and teach us to worſhip, iu i 
the various ſhort patterns of Chriſtian Plalmody 
deſ:ribed in the Revelations. I have avoided ths - "2p 
more obſcure and controverted points of Chriſ- 
tianity, that we might all obey the direction of y | 
the word of God, and ſing his praiſes with under- 
ſtanding, Pal, xlvii. J. The contentions and dife * 
tinguiſning words of ſets and parties are ſecluded, " $," 
that whole aſſemblies might aſſiſt at the harmony, FI 
and different churches join in the ſame worſhip ' 3+ 
withont offence, - 


row, our wonder, and our joy, as they are '© 


Fes 


- 
* 
* 


If any expreſſions occur to the reader that ſa- Jl 
vour of an opinion different from his own, yet be 
may obſerve, theſe are generally ſuch as are caps vl 
ble of an extenſive ſenſe, and may be uſed with a 38 
charitable latitude, I think it is moſt agreeable, "54 
that what is provided for publick ſinging, ſhould” 2 
give, to ſincere conſciences, as little diſturbance as 5 
poſſible- However, where any unpleaſing word is 


7 


8 


found, he that leads the worſhip may ſubſtitnte a 
better z for (ble ſſed be God) we are not confined** "28 
to the words of any man in our publick ſolemni- 
ties. 9 
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The whole book is written in four forts of 
metre, and fitted to the moſt common tunes. I 
have ſeldom permitted a ſtop in the middle of a 
line, and ſeldom left the end of a line without one, 
ro comport a litye with the unhappy mixture of 
reading and — * which cannot preſently be 
reformed, The metaphors are genera'ly ſunk to 
the level of vulgar capacities. I have aimed at 
eaſe of numbers and ſmocthneſs of ſound, and 
endeavoured to make the ſenile pl in and obvious. 
Ir the verſe appears ſo gentle and flowing as to 
incur the cenſure of feenleneſs, I may honeſtly 
affirm, that ſometimes it coſt me labour to make it 
. fo, ſome of the beauties of poeſy are neglected, 
and ſome wilfully defaced ; I have thrown out the 
lines that were too ſonorous, aud have given an 
allay to the verſe, leſt a more exalted turn of 
thought or language ſhould darken or diſturb the 
de votion of the weakeſt fouls : But hence it comes 
to paſs that I have been forced to lay aſide many 
Mons after they were finiſhed, and utterly ex- 
ude them from this volume, becauſe of the bolder 
figures of ſpeech that crouded the mſelves into the 
verſe, and a more unconfined variety of number, 
Which I could not eaſily reſtrain. 


Theſe, with many other divine and moral com- 
poſures, are now printed in a ſecond edition of 
the poems entitled Hora Lyrice ; for as in that 


book I have endeavoured to pleaſe and profit the 


politer part of mankind, without cfending the 
plainer fort of Chriſtians, ſo in this it tas been my 
labour to promote the pious entertainments of 
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ſouls truly ſerious, even of the meaneſt capacity, 
and at the fame time (if poſſible) not to give diſ- 
gult to perſons of richer ſenſe, and nicer education: 
and I hope, in the preſent volume, this end will 
appear to be purtued with much greater happi- 
peſs, thau in the firſt impreſſion of it, though the 
world aſſures me the former has not much reaſon 
to complain, | 


The whole is divided into three books. 


In the frft, I have borrowed the ſenſe and much 
of the form of the ſong from ſome particular por- 
tions of ſcripture, and have paraphraſed moſt of 
the doxologies in the New Teſtament, that con- 
tain any thing in them peculiarly evangelical ; and 
many parts of the Old Teſtament alfo, that haves 
reference to the times of the Mcfitah, In theſe 1 


expect to be often cenſured for a too religious ob- 


ſervance of the words of Scripture, whereby the 
verſe is weakened and debaſed, according to the 
judgment of the criticks ; but as my whole deſign 
was to aid the devotion of Chriſtians, ſo more eſs 
pecially in this part; and I am fatisfi:d 1 thall 
hereby attain two ends, (biz. ) Aſſiſt the worſhip 
of all ſerious minds, to whom vhe expreſſions 
of ſcripture are tver dear and delightful, and 
gratify the taſte and inclination of thoſe who think 
nothing muſt be ſung dnto God but the tranflation 
ef his own word. Yet you will always find in 
this paraphraſe dark expreſſions enlightened, and 
the Leyitical ceremonies and Hebrew forms of 
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ſpeech changed into the worſhip of the goſpel, and 
explained in the language of our time and nation 
and what would not bear ſuch an alteration, is 
omitted and laid afide. After this manner hould 
I rejoice to ſee a good part of the book of Pſalmy 
fitted for the uſe of our churches, and Da vid con- 
verted into a Chriſtian ; but becauſe I cannot per- 
ſuade others to attempt this glorious work, 1 have 
ſuffered myfelf to be perſuaded to begin it, and 
have, through divine goodneſs, already proceeded 
half way through. 


- The ſecond part conſiits of hymns, whofe form 
is of mere human cempolure ; but 1 hope the fenſe 
and materials will always appear divine. I migkt 
have brought lome text or other, and applied it to 
rhe margin of every verſe, if this method had 


| been as uſcſul as it was eaſy. It there be any 
poems in the book that are capable of giving de- 


hght to perfons of a more refined taſte, aud polite 
education, perhaps they may be found in this part; 
but except they lay aſide the humour of crit iſm, 


and enter into a devout frame, every ode here 
-* already deſpairs of ple. ſing. I econfeis myſelf to 


have been too often tempted away from the more 
fpiritual deſigns I propoſed, by lome gay and flows 
ery expreſſions that gratitied the fancy ; the bright 
images too often prevailed above the fire of dis 
vine afﬀfectioa ; and the light exceeded the heat; 
yet I hope, in many of them the reader will fin 
that devotion dictated the ſong, and the head and 
band were nothing but interpreters and ſecretaries 
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to the heart; nor is the magnificence or boldneſs 
of the figures comparable to that divine licenee 
which is found in the eighteenth and ſixty-eighth 
Pſalms, ſeveral chapters of Job, and other poetical 
parts of ſcripture : and in this reſpecct a hope to 


eſcape the reproof of thoſe who pay a ſacred reve- 


rence to the Holy Bible, | 


I have prepared the third part only for the cele- 
bration of the Lord's Supper, that, in imitation of 


our bleſled Saviour, we might ſing an hyma after 


we have partaken of the bread and wine, Here 
you will find ſome paraphraſes of ſcripture, and 
ſome other compoſitions. There are above ag 
hundred hymns in the two former parts, that may 
very properly be uſed in this ordinange, and ſome» 
times perhaps appear more ſuitable than any of 
theſe laſt ; but there are expreſſions generally uſed 
in theſe, which confine them only to the table of 
th: Lord; and therefore I have diſtinguiſhed and 
let them by themſelves, 


If the Lord who inhabits the praiſes of Iſrael, 
ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this attempt for the re- 
formation of pſalmody in the churches, yet I hum- 
bly hope that his bleſſed Spirit will make theſe 
compoſures uſeful to private Chriſtians : and if they 
may but attain the honour of being eſteemed pious 
meditations to affiſt the devout and the retired 
Val in the exerciſes of love, faith and joy, it will 
be a valuable compenſation of my labours; my 
heart ſhall rejoice at he notice of it, and my God 
d 2 
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Mall receive the glory. This was my hope and 
view in the firſt publication; and it is now my 
duty to acknowledge to him, with thankfulneſs, 
how uſeful he has made theſe compoſitions already, 
to the comfort and edification. of ſocieties, and of 
private perſons And upon the lame grounds [ 
have a better proſpect, and a bigger hope of much 
more ſervice to the church, by the large improve» 
ments of this edition, if the Lord whe dwells in 
Zion ſhall fayour it with his continual bleſſing. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 
. CONCERNING THE | 
SECOND EDITION. 


I. HERE are almoſt 156 new hymns added, 
and one or more ſuited to every theme and 

ſubject in divinity. Having found hy converſe with 
Chriſtians, what words or lines in the ſormer made 
them leſs uſeful, I have not only made various cor - 
rectians in them, but have endeavoured tg avoid 
the ſame miſt. kes in all the new compofures, And 
whereas many of the former were too n 
adapted to ſpecial frames and ſeaſons of the Chriſ- 
tian life, a!malt all that are added have a more ge- 
neral and, extenſive ſenſe, and may be ſſumed and 
ſung by moſt perſons in a worſhipping congregation, 
2. About 14 or 15 pſalms,. that were tranſlated 
in the firit edition, are left ont in this, becauſe I 
intend (if God afford life and affiſtance) to convert 
the biggeſt part of the book of, pſalms into {piritual 
ſongs for the uſe of Chriſtians ; yet the ſame nume 
bers are {till applied to the hymng, that there might 
be no confuſion between the fuſt and ſecond. edis 
tion, 5 ; 
3. In all the longer kymns, aud in ſome. of the 
ſhorter, there are ſeveral ſtanzas incloſed in crote 
chets thus [Ji which ſtanzas may be left, out in 
ſinging, without diſturbing the ſenſe. Thaſe parts 
are alſo incloſed in ſuch crotchets, which contain 
words too poetical for meaner underftandings, or 


"ddvertiſements, Fe. 


too particular for whole * „ to ling But 
after all, it is beſt in publick pfalmody for the mi- 
niſter io chuſe the particular parts and verſes of 
the pſalm or hymn that is to be ſung rather than 
leave it to the judgment or caſual determination of 
him that leads the tune, 

4. The eff:y concerning the improvement ot 
pſalmody, by the uſe of evangelical hymns, which 
took up many pages of the laſt edition, is quite left 
out here, partly leſt the bulk ſhould {well too much, 
but chiefly becauſe I intend a more complete trea- 
riſe of pſalmody, in which the ſubſtance of that el: 
ſay will be interſperſed, and I hope with fuller evi- 
dence of the duty of finging new ſongs to him that 
firs upon the throne, ſince the Lamb is aſceuded 
thithef too. | 


April I 709. ; 

Note, Since the ſixth edition of this book the 
author has finiſhed what he had ſo long promiſed, 
viz.' The P/alms of David imitated in the language 
of the New Teflament ; which the world ſeems 0 
have received with approbation, by the ſale of ſome 
thouſand's in a year's time. There the reader will 
find thoſe p/a/ms, which were left out of all the 
latter editions of thoſe hymns, inferted in their 
proper places. It is preſumed that that book, in 
conjunction with this, may appear to be ſuch a ſuf. 
ficient proviſion for plalmody, as to anſwer moſt 
occaſions of the Chriſtian life; and, if an author's 
own opinion may be taken, he eſteems it the great - 
eſt work that ever he has publiſhed, or ever hopes 
to do, for the uſe of the churches: ' * 
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A 
V 
To find any Hymn by the firſt line. 


Note, The letters a, d. e, denote the I, II, or I 
Book ; the figures direct to the Hymn. 


. a6 


A Bb 
A Dore and tremble for our God a: 42 
X Alas, and did my Saviour bleed b 9 
Al mortal vanities be gone | a -2$ 
And are we wretches yet alive b 10g 
And mult this body die b 190 
And now the ſcales have left mine eyes b 8s 
Ariſe my ſoul, my joyful powers b 93 
Ac thy command, our deareſt Lord c 19 
Aitend while Goss exalted Son d 130 
Awake, my heart, ariſe, my tongue a 20 
Awake, our louls, away our fears a 43 
away from every mortal care d 123 
a B 
Ackward with humble ſhame we look a 57 


Begin, my tongue, ſame heay'nly theme b 6g 
Bchold how fingers diſagree. . | a 731 
Behold the blind their ſigbt receive d 137 
Ichold the glories of the Lamb EOS. 


, | 
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xl 4 TABLE 
Behold the grace appears 

Behold the potter and the clay 

Behold the roſe of Sharon here 

Behold the woman's promis'd ſeed 
Behold the wretch whoſe luſt and wine 
Behold what wond'rous grace 

Blefſs'd are the humble ſouls that ſee 
Bleſs'd be the everlaſting God 

Blets'd be the Father and his love 
Bleſs'd is the man whoſe cautious feet 
Bleſs'd morning! whole young dawning rays 
Pleſe'd with the joy ot innocence 
Blood has a voice that moves the ſkies 
Bright King of glory, dreadtul God 
Broad is the road that leads to death 
Biry*d in ſhadows of the night 

But few among the carnal wite 


typ creatures to perfection find 
Chriſt and his croſs is all our theme 
Come all harmonious tongues | 
Come, deareft Lord, de ſcend and dwell 
Come, h-ppy ſouls, approach your God 
Come hither all ye weary ſou's 

Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
Come, let us join « joyfol rune 

Come, let us join our chearful ſongs 
Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 

Come, let us lift our voices high 

Come, we that love the Lord 


3 Toe 

Aughters of Sion, come, behold _ a 
De ar Lord, behold our ſore diſtreſs b 163 
Deareſt of all the names above 
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of the Firſt Lines. | xvii 


B. H. 
1 Death cannot make our ſouls afraid v 49 
68 Death may diſſolve my body now a 27 
135 D-ath ! *'tis a melancholy day b $52 
1231 D ceiv'd by ſubtle ſnares of hell 2 107 
64 Deep in the dult before thy throne a 124 
103 Deſcend from heaven, immortal Dove b 23 
261 Do we not know the folema word a 122 
26 D wo headlong from their native (kies b 96 
zi Dread Sov'reign, let my evening ſong ES. 
2 
2 R-the blue heav'ns were ſtretch'd abroad a 2 
118 Eternal Sovereign of the tky b 149 
5 Eernal Spirit, we contels b 133 
158 F 
97 * is the brighteſt evidence a 120 
906 Far from my thoughis, vaiu world be gone b IS 
Father, | long, I faint to ſee b 68 
i Fith-r, we wait to feel thy grace c 24 
70 Firm and unmov'd are the a 23 
„ g y 
Firm as the earth thy goſpel ſtands a 138 
rom beav'n the ſinaing angels fell b 
135 is mean tne nnaing angers ie a 97 
103 Fron thee, my God, my Joys hall rite b 75 


| * 6 by nature we belong 
By Give me the wings of faith to riſe 
i 67 Glory to God the Trinity 
; 1705 ory to God that walks the ſky 
Glory to God the Father's name 
God 1s a Spirit juſt and wiſe 
Got of tze morning, at whoſe voice 
God of the ſeas, thy thund'ring voice 
| 128 Gol, the eternal awful name 


1028 Go, who in various methods told 53 
d 14 c 
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xviii 4 TABLE 


Go preach my goſpel, ſaith the Lord 


Go worſhip at Immanuel's feet 
Great God! how infinite art thou 
Great God! I own thy ſentence juſt 


Great God ! thy glories ſhall employ 
Great God! to what a glocicus height 


Great King of glory and of grace 


Great was the day, the joy wes great 
H 


AD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 
Happy the church, thou ſacred piace 
Hippy the heart where graces reign 
Hark! from the tombs a doleful found 


Hark | the Redeemer from on high 


Hear what the voice of heav'n proclaims - 
Hence from my ſoul {ad thoughts be goae 


Here at thy croſs, my dying Gcd 


High as the heav'ns above the ground 


High on a hill of dazzling light 

' Hoſanna, Ec, 

Hoſanna to cur conqu'ring King 
Hoſanna to the Prince of light 
Hojanna to the royal Son 

Hoſanna wich a chearful ſound 
How are thy glories here diſplay'd 
How beavuteous are their feet 
How can I fink with ſuch a prop 
How condeſcencing and how kind 
How tull of anguith is the though: 
How heavy is the night 

How honourable is the place 

How large the promiſe, how divine 
How oft have fin and Satan ſtrove 
How rick are thy proviſions, Lord 
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of the Firſt Lines, 


How ſad our ſtate by nature is 

How ſhall I praiſe th' eternal God 

How ſhort and haſty is our life 

How ſhould the ſons of Adam's race 

How ſtrong thine arm is, mighty God 

How ſweet and awſul is the place 

How vain are all things here below 

How wond'rous great, how glorious bright 
I 


] Cannot bear thine abſence, Lord 
I give immortal praiſe 

t hate the tempter and his charms 

I lift my banners, ſaith the Lord 

love the windows of thy grace 

Im not a ſham'd to own my Lord 

| ſend the joys of earth away 

I ſing my Saviour s wond*rous death 

ſehovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear 

Jehovah reigns, his throne is high 

Jeſas, in thee our eyes behold 

Jeſus invites his faiats 

ſeſus is gone above the ſkies 

jeſus the man of conſtant grief 

Jeſus, we bleſs thy Father's rame 

Jeſus, we bow before thy feet 

T-tus, with all thy ſaints above 

In Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone 

In thine own ways, O God of love 

In vain the wealthy mortals toil 

In vain we laviſh out our lives 

Infinite grief: amazing woe 

Join all the glorious names 

Join all the names of love and power 

Is this the kind return 


K 
KIND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord 
L 


L en with guilt, aad full of fears 

Let all our tongues be one 

Let everlaſting glories crown 

Let every mortal eaz attend 
| 8 3 


d 
b 
b 
A 
4 
c 
b 
b 
b 
2 
b 
A 
b 
a 
b 
b 114 
A 
b 
A 
C 
..C 
4 
a 
c 
b 
a 
A 
A 
a 
b 
a 
2 
b 


& 


48 
168 


I 50 


A TABLE. 


— ä 
— 


Let God the Father live 
| Let him embrace my ſoul an live 
| Let God the maker's name 
Let me but hear my Saviour ſay 
| | Let mortal tongues attempt to ting 
1 Let others boaſt how ſtrong they be 
1 Let Phariſees of higk eſteem 
| Let the old teathens tune their ſongs 
Let the ſeventh angel found on high 
| Let the whole race of creatures lie 
Let the wild leopards of the wood 
Let them neglect thy glory, Lord 
| Let us adore th cternal word 
Life and immortal jovs are given 
Lite is the time to erve the Lord 
Litt vp your eyes to th“ kzav'nly feats 
Like ſheep we went atray 
Lo the young tribes of Adar riſe 
Lo the deſtroying angel flies 
Lo what a glorio!s ſight appears 
Lo what an entertaining tight 
Long hae I fat beneath the found 
Look, gracious God, how num'tous they 
Lord, at thy temple we appear 
Lord, how divine thy comſorts are 
Lord, how ſecure and bleſs d are they 
| Lord, how ſecure my conſcience was 
Lord, we adore thy bounteous band 
Lord, we adore thy valt deſigns 
Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind 
Lord, we conteſs orr num”rous faults 
Lord, what a ſceble piece 
Lord, what a heaven of ſav ing grace 
Lord, what a thoughtleß wretch was I 
Lord, what a wretched land is this 
| Lord, when my thoughts with wonder rol] 
Loud Hallelvjahs to the Lord 
| N 
YN AN has a ſoul of vaſt deſire; 
| Mittaken ſouls that dream of heay'n 
My dear Redecmer and my Lord 
| My drowſy pew'rr, why fieep xe fo 
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' of the Firſt Linen 


My God, how end'eſs is thy love . 

My God, my lite, my love 

My God, my portion, and my love 

My God, permit me not to be 

My God, the ſpriug of all my joys 

My God, what endle{(s pleafures dwell 

My heart how dreadtul hard it is 

My Saviour God, my Sov ”'reign Prince 

My foul, come, meditate the day 

My ſoul forſakes ter vain delight 

My thoughts on awtul ſubjects roll 

My thoughts ſurmount theſe lower ſkies 

N 
Aked as from the earth we came 
Nature with all her pow'rs ſhall ſing 

Nature with open vo nme ſtands 

No, L' repine »t death no more 

No, I thall envy them no more 

Ny more, my God, I boaſt no more 

Nor eye has ſeen, nor ear has heard 

Not all the blood of be aſts 

Not all the outward forms on earth 

Not di f'reot food, nor diff “rent dreſs 

Not from the duſt affliction grows 

Not the malicious or protane 

Not to condemn the ſons of men 

Not to the terrors of the Lord 

Not with our mortal eyes 

Naw be the God of Iſrael bleſs*d 

Now by the bowels of my God 

Now tor a ture of loſt y praiſe 

Now have our hearts embrac*d our God 

Now in the gall'ries oi lus grace 

Now in the heat of youthful blood 

Now let a ſpacions world ariſe 

Now let our pains be all forgot 

Now let my Lord my Saviour ſmile 

Now Satan comes with dreadful roar 

Now ſhall my inward'joys ariſe 

Now to the Lord a noble fong 

Now to the Lord that makes us know 

Now to the power vt God ſupreme 


XXii . 


O 

O For an overcoming faith 
Oh! if my ſoul was form'd for woe 

Oh the almighty Lord 
Oh the delights, the beav'nly joys 
Often I ſeek my Lord by night 
Once more, my toul, the riſing day 
Our days, alas, our mortal days 
Our Go how firm bis promi'e ſtands 
Our fins, alas! how ſtrong they be 
Our fouis ſhall magnify the Lord 
Our ſpirits join c' adore the Lamb 


P 
Lung'd in a gulf of dark deſpair 
Praiſe, everlaſting praiſe, be paid 
R 


Aiſe thee, my ſoul, fly up, and run 
Rafe your triumphant longs 
Riſe, riſe, my ſou}, and leave the ground 
8. 
Aints at ycur Father“s heavenly word 
Salvation! O the joyſul found 
See where the great incarnate God 
Shall the vile race of fla ſh and blood 
Shall we go on to ſin 
Sha l wifdom cry aloud 
Shine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine 
Shout to the Lord, and let our joys 
Sin has a thouſand treach*rous arts 
Sin, like a vencmous diteaſe 
Sing to the Lord, that built the ſkies 
Sing io the Lord with joyſul voice 
Sing, te the Lord, ye heav'nly hoſts 
Sitting around our Father's board 
So did the Hebrew prophet raiſe 
So let our lips and live: expres 
So new born babe deſire the breaſt 
Stand up, my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears 


Stoop, down, my thougots, that uſe to riſe 


Strait is the way, the door is ſtrait , 

T 1 
Errible God, that reiggfſt on high 
That awful day will furely ec nie 
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, H. of the Firſt Lines. 


17 MY Thee, we adore, eternal name 
106 rue glories of my maker, God 
% Tue God of mercy be ador?d 
91 re King of glory ſends his Son 
71 Tee langs that long in darkneſs lay 
robe law by Moſe came 
30 te law commands and makes us know 
+} The Lord dec ares his will 
go Tue Lord deſcending from above 
6o he Lord Jehovah reigns 
21 The Lord on high proclauns 
The majeſty of Solomon 
79 The memory of our dyiog Lord 
2 MThe promiſe of my Father's love 
The promve was divinely free 
33 bee true Meſſiah now appears 
102 rie voice of my beloved ſounds 
e wondFring world inquires to know 
There is a houſe not made with hands 
There is a land of pure delight 
There s no ambition ſwells my heart 


ö 

zierte was an hour when Chriſt rezoic'd 
8: MWTieſe glorious minds how bright they ſhine 
196] iis is the word of truth and love 

, 92 {Wfiov, whom my ſon] admires above 

, 35MWTbus did the ſens of Abrah'm paſs 

92 us far the Lord has led me on 

150 Thus faith tbe firit, the great command 
ius ſaith the high and lofty One 

> 13) bus faith the Ruler of the ſkies 

\ 43M {bus ſaith the mercy of the Lord 

„ 62 Thus ſaith the wiſdom of the Lord 

> 23M iy fas ours, Lord, ſurpriſe our fouls 
me, what an empty vapour tis 

, 1320 7's by the faith of joys to come 

143] {is from the treaſures of his word 

> 71] T's not the law of ten commands 

» 20 o God the only wiſe 


o him that choſe us firſt 

Twas by an order from the Lord 

Twas on that dark that doleful night 
Iwas the commiſlion of our Lord 

V 

AN are the hopes the ſons of men 

\ ;,in_ at the hovcs that rabels v ace 
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Un ſhaken as the ſacred hill 

Up to the field where angels ly 

Up to the Lord that reigns on high 
w 


xxiv 


WIV are a garden wall d around 
We bleis the prophet of the Lord 
We ſing the amazing deeds 
Wwe f.ng, tae glories of thy love 
Welcome ſweet day of reſt 
Well, the Redeemer*s gone 
What different pow*rs of grace and fin 
What equal honours ſhall we bring 
What happy men or angels theſe 
What mighty man, or mighty God 
Whence do our mournful thoughts ariſe 
When l can read my title clear 
When in the light of faith divine 
When I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 
When we are rais d trom deep diſtreſs 
When ſtrangers ſtand and tear me tell 
When the fir{t parents of our race 
When the great builder itre:ch'd the ſkies 
Where are the mourrers, ſaith the Lord 
Who can deſcribe the joys that rile 
Who las believ'd thy word 
Who is this fair one in diſtreſs 
Who thall the Lord's elect condemn 
Why did the Jews proclaim their 1ape 
Why does your face, ye humble fouls 
Why do ye mourn departing friends 
Why is my heart ſo far trum thee 
Why ſhould the chluren «Cf a king 
Why ſhould this earth delight us fo 
Why ſhould we ſtart and tcar to die 
With chearful voice I ſiag 
With holy fear and humble ſong 
With joy we meditate the grace 
| Y 
E ſaints how lovely is the place 
Ye ſons of Adam, vain and young 
Ye that obey th“ immortal King 
2. 
Z. L ON rejoice, and Judah fing 
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| HYMN 8s 
56 AND 


*DSPIRITUAL SONGS. 


. 5 
2 BO'OK I. ; 
0 Collected from the Holy Scriptures, ” 


oi. 1. 4 new Song to the Lamb that was ſlain, 
Rev. v. 6, 8, 9, 10, 12. 


1 1 the glories of the Lamb 
Amidit his Father's throne: 

6 Prepare new honours for his name, 

14 And ſongs before unknow n- | 


3M 2 Let elders worſhip at his feet, 
The church adore around, 

20 With vials full of odours ſweet 
144 And harps of ſweeter ſound. 


3 Thoſe that are the prayers of the ſaints, 
48 And theſe the hymns they raiſe ; 
4 Jeſus is kind to our complaints, 
4 He loves to hear our praiſe. 
| ; ; 


EO ESO TECTECRHPPED CEP eee eee eres 
* 
<o 


— 2 


| 
1 


2 Hymns and 


[4 Eternal, Father, who ſhall look 
Into thy ſecret will? 
Who but the Son ſhall rake that book, 
And open ev'ry ſeal ? 


5 He ſhall fulfil thy great decrees, 
The Son deſerves it well; 
Lo in his hand the ſov'reign keys 
Of heav'n and death and hell!] 


6 Now to the Lamb that once was lain, 
Be endleſs bleſſings paid: 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on thy head. 


7 Thou haſt redeem'd our fouls with blood, 
Haſt ſet the pris'ners free, 
Haſt made us kings and prieits to God, 
And we ſhall reign with thee, 


8 The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath thy power ; 

Then ſhorten theſe delaying days, 
And bring the promis'd hour, 


II. The deity and humanity of Chriſt, John i, 1, 
3 I 4, and Col. bs 16, and Epli, ili. 9, 10. 


I HR the blue heav'ns were ftretch'd abroad, 
4 From everlaſting was the Word! 
With God he was: the Word was God, 
And mult divinely be ador'd, 
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ad, 


Spiritual Songs. * 3 
2 By his own pow'r were all things made: 

By him ſupported all things ſtand, 

He is the whole creation's head, 

'And angels fly at his command, 


3 Ere fin was born, or Satan fell, 
He led the hoſts of morning ſtars ; 
(Thy generation who can tell, 
Or count the number of thy years?) 


But lo, he leaves thoſe heav'nly forms, 
The Word deſcends and dwells in clay, 
That he may hold converſe with worms, 
Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble fleſh as they, 


. Mortals with joy beheld his face, 

Th* eternal Father's only Son; 

How full of truth ! How full of grace ! 
When thro*his eyes the Godhead ſhone | 


Arch- angels leave their high abode, 
To learn new mylt'ries here, and tell 
The loves of our deſcending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 


Il, The Nativity of Chriſt, Luke i. 30, %c, Luke 
ii, 10, &c. 


I Br the grace appears, 
The promiſe is fulfill'd; 
Mary the wond'rous virgin bears, 
And Jeſus is the child. 
B 2 .. 


4 Hymns and 


[2 The Lord, the higheſt God, 
Calls. him his only Son ; 
He bids him rule the lands abroad, 
And gives him David's throne, 


3 Orer Jacob ſhall he reign 
With a peculiar ſway : 
The nations ſhall his grace obtain, 
His kingdom ne'er decay.) 


4 To bring the gloriots news, 
A keav*oly form appears; 
He tells the ſhepherds of their joys, 
And baniſhes their fears. 


5 Co, humble ſwains, ſaid he, 
To David's city fly; 
The promis'd infant, born te- day, 
DotFin a manger He. 


6 With looks and heart ſerene 
Go viſit Chriſt your King ; 


And ſtraight a flaming troop was ſeen: 


The ſhepherds heard them ſing: 


7 Glory to Cod on high l 
And heav*nly peace on earth, 


Cood will to men, to angels joy, 


At the Redeemer”s birth, 


[8 In worſhip fo divine 
Let ſaints employ their tongues, 
With the celeſtial hoſt we joiu, 
And loud repeat their ſongs. 


B. I. B. 


1 


Co 


„ I. B. I. Spiritual Songs. 


9 Clory to Cod on high l 
And heav*nly peace on earth, 
Goodwill to men, to angels joy, 
At our Redeemer”s birth,] 


* 


IV. Referred to the 2d Pſalm. 


v. Submiſſion to aictive Srovidences, 
Job i. 21. 


I 1 as from the earth we came, 
And crept to life at firſt, 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our duſt. 


2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon. 


3 'Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the grave, 
He gives and (bleſſed be his name !) 
He takes but what he gave, 


4 Peace, all our angry paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious fight 
Be ſilent at his fovereign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread, 
And we'll adore the juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


0 ; Hymns and | B. I 


VI. Triumph over Death, Job xix, 25, 26, 27. 


I Reat God, I own the ſentence juſt, 
And nature muſt decay , 
I yield my body to the duſt, 
To dwell with fellow-clay, 


2 Yet faith may ygiumph o'er the grave, 
And trample on the tombs ; 
My Jeſus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes, 


3 The mighty conqu'ror ſhall appear 
High on a royal ſeat, 
And death the laſt of all his foes, 
Lye vanquiſh'd at his feet. 


4 The greedy worms devour my ſkin, 
And gnaw my waſting fleſh, 
When God ſhall build my bones again, 
He cloathes em all atreſh : | 


5 Then ſhall I fee thy lovely face 
With ſtrong immortal eyes, 
And feaſt upon thy unknown grace 
With pleaſure and ſurpriſe, 


vn. The invitation of the Coſpel ; or, Spiritual 
Jood and cloathing, Iſa. lv. I, 2, &c, 


1 1 ey'ry mortal ear attend, 
And ev'ry heart rejoice, 
The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds, 
With an inviting voice, 
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tual 


B. I. Spiritual Sonps. 


2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly ſtrive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind : 


3 Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd 
A ſoul- reviving feaſt, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte, 


Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die: 

Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
With ſprings that never dry. 


5. Rivers of love and merey here 
In a rich ocean join; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine, 


[6 Ve periſhing and naked poor, 
Who work with mighty pain, 
To weave a garment of your own, 
That will not hide your fin ; 


7 Come naked and adorn your fouls 
In robes prepar'd by God, 
Wrought by the labours of his Son, 
And dyed 1 in his blood.] 


3 Dear God | the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines, 
Deep as our helpleſs miſeries are, 
And boundlels as our fins ! 


—— — —_ — 


8 | Hymns and 


9 The happy gates of goſpel- grace; 
Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


VIII. The ſafety and protection of the Church, 


Va. xxvi. I, 2, 3, 4, 5. 6. 


1 OW honourable is the place 
; Where we adoring ſtand, 
Zion the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land ! 


2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city where we dwell; 
The walls, of ſtrong ſalvation made, 
Defy th' aſſaults of hell. | 


3 Lift up the everlaſting gates, 


The doors wide open fling ; 
Enter ye nations : that obey 
The ſtatutes of our King. 


4 Here fhall you taſte unmingled joys, 
And live-in perfect peace ; 
You that have known Jehovah's name, 
And ventur'd on his grace. 


5 Truſt in the Lord, for ever truſt, 
And baniſh all your fears; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
Eternal as his years. 


6 What tho” the rebels dwell on high, 
His arm ſhall bring them low; 
Low as the caverns of the grave 


Their lofty heads ſhall bow. 


[5 


B. L IB. I. Spiritual Songs. 9 


arch, 


7 On Babylon our feet ſhall tread, 
In that rejoicing hour 
The ruins of her walls ſhall ſpread 
A pavement for the poor, 


IX. The promiſes of the Covenant of Grace 
Iſa. Iv I, 2» Zech xi. 1 Mic. vii. 10. Ezek ; 
XXXVIi. 25, &c. 


I © vain we laviſh out our lives, 
To gather empty wipd 
The choiceſt bleſſings earth can yield 
Will itarve a hungry mind. 


2 Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our ſouls 
Wich more ſubſtantial meat, 
With ſuch as ſaints in glory love, 
With ſuch as angels eat. 


3 Our God will ev'ry want ſupply, 

And fill our hearts with peace; 

He gives by cov'nant and by oath 
The riches of his grace, 


4 Come and he'll cleanſe our ſpotted ſouls, 
And waſh away our ſtains 
In the dear fountain that his Son, 
Pour'd from his dying veins. 


[5 Our guilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 
Tho” black as hell before; 
Our ſins ſhall ſink beneath the ſea, 
And ſhall be found no more, 
| C 


10 Hymns and 
o And pollution ſhould oꝰerſpread 
Qur inward pow'rs again, 
His Spirit ſhall bedew our ſouls 
Like purifying rain. 
7 Our heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing, 
That terrors cannot move, 


That fears no threatenings of his wrath, 


Shall be diſſolved by love: 


* 
8 Or he can take the flint away 
That would not be refin'd, 
And from the treaſures of his grace 
Beſtow a ſoſter mind. 


9 There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 
And deep engrave his law, 
And ev'ry motion of our ſouls 
To ſwift obedience draw. 


10 Thus will he pour ſalvation down, 
And we ſhall render praiſe 
We the dear people of his love, 
And he our God of grace. 


X. The bleſſadueſi of goſpel- times; Or, The reve 
laticn oft Chriſt to Jews and Gentiles, Iſa. v. 2 


7, 8, 9, 10. Matt, xiii. 16, 17. 


1 OW beaurequs are their feet, 
Who ſtand on Zion's hill, . 
Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 
Aad words of peace reveal ! 


B. 13. 1. Spiritual Bg n. 10 


rene 
v. 2 


2 How charming is their voice, 
How ſweet the ridings are | 
Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 
« He reigns and triumphs here.“ 


3 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful found, 
Which kings and prophets waited for 
And ſought but never found! 


4 How bleſſed are our eyes, 
That ſee this heavenly light : 
Prophets and kings deſir'd it long, 

But dy'd without the ſight. 


5 The watchmen join their voice, 
Aud tuneful notgs employ ; 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, - 
And deſarts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Thro' all the earth abroad; 
Let ev'ry nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God, 


— 


XI. Ti: humble enlightened, and carnal reaſon 
humbled; Or, the ſovereignty of grac:, Luks 
x. at, 22. 


1 r was an hour when Chriſt rejoic - 
And ſpoke his joy in words of praiſe; 
« Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 
% Lord of the earth, 00 heayens and ſeas. 
2 
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2 % J thank thy ſov'reign pow'r and love, 

« That crowns my doctrine with ſucceſs ; 

% And makes the babes in knowledge learn 

«© The heights, and breadths, and lengths of 
40 grace. 


“ But all this glory lies conceal'd, 

% From men of prudence and of wit; 

« The prince of darkneſs blinds their eyes, 
% And their own pride reſiſts the light, 


e Father, tis thus, becauſe thy will 
« Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be fo : 
« *Tis thy delight t' abaſe the proud, 
&« And lay the haughty ſcorner low. 


© There's none can know the Father's right, 
« But thoſe who learn it from the Son; 

& Nor can the Son be well receiv'd, 

« But where the Father makes him known.“ 


6 'Then let our ſouls adore our God, 


That deals his graces as he pleale ; 
Nor gives to mortals an account, 
Or of his actious or decrees. 


XII. Free grace in revealing Chriſt, Luke x, 21. 


1 TESUS the man of conſtant grief, 


A mourner all his days: 
His Spirit once rejoic'd aloud. 
And turn'd his joy to praiſe, 


J. . 3. I. Spiritual Songs, I3 


2 Father, I thank thy wond'rous love, 
That hath reveal d thy Son 
To men unlcarned ; and to babes 
1s of Has made the goſpel known, 


3 The myſt ries of redeeming grace 
Are hidden from the wiſe, 
While pride and carnal reaſonings join 
To ſwell and blind their eyes, 


4 Thus doth the Lord of heaven and earth 
His great decrees fulfil, 
And orders all his works of grace 
By his own ſov'reign will. 


XIII. The Son of God incarnate; Or, The titles 
oh and the kingdom of Chriſt, Iſa. ix. 2, 6, 7. 


I HE lands that long in darkneſs lay, 
Now have beheld a keavenly light ; 
Nations that fat in death's cool ſhade, 
Are bleſs'd with beams divinely bright. 


2 The virgin's promis'd Son is born; 

Behold th* expected child appear; 

21. What ſhall his names or titles be? 
The Wonderful, The Counſellor. 


[3 This infant is the mighty God, 
Come to be fuckled 2ad ador'd ; 
'Th' eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 
The Son of David, and his Lord.] 
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4 The government of earth and feas 
Upon his ſhoulders ſhall be lad; 
His wide dominions ſhall increaſe, 
And honours to his name be paid. 


5 Jeſus the holy child ſhall fit 
High on his Father David's throne, 
Shall cruſh his foes beneath his fee:, 
And reign to ages yet unknown. 


XIV. The triumph of faith; Or Cöriſt's anchange- 
abie love, Rom. viii. 33, &c. | 


I HO ſhall the Lord's ele& condemn t 
"Tis God that juſtifies their ſouls, 
And mercy hke a mighty ſtream, 

O'er all their ſins divinely rolls. 


2 Who ſhall adjudge the ſaints to hel] ? 
*Tis Chriſt that ſuifer'd in their ftead 7 
And the ſalvation to fulfil, 

Behold him riſing from the dead. 


3 He lives! he lives ! and fits above, 4 
For ever intercediag there: 
Who ſhall divide us from his love, 
Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair ? 


4 Shall perſecution or diſtreſs, 
Famine, or ſword, or nikedneſs ? 

He that hath lov'd us, bears us thro” - 
And makes us more than conqu rors too. 


3. I, 


wi 
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5 Faith hath an overcoming power, | | 
It triumphs in the dying hour; 
Chriſt is our life, our joy, our hope, 
Nor can we link with ſuch a prop. 


6 Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor pow'rs below, 
Shall cauſe his mercy to remove, a 
Or wean our hearts from Chritt our love. 


— — — — — — — — — 


XV. Our own weakneſs, and Chriſt aur frength, 
1 Cor. Xii. T; 9, 10. 


I ET me but hear my Saviour ſay, 
Strength, ſhall be equal to the day ; 
Then I rejoice in deep diſtreſs, 


Leaning on all ſufficient grace, 


2 I glory in infirmity, 
That Chriſt's own pow'r may reſt on me 
When I am weak, then am I ftrong, 
Grace is my ſhiela, and Chriſt my ſong. 

3 I can do all things, or can bear 
All ſuff *rings, if my Lord be there: 
Sweet pleaſures mingle with the pairs, 
While his left-haad my head ſuſtains. 


4 Bur if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the work alone, 
When new temptations ſpring and riſe, 
We find how great our weakneſs is, 


* 


5 So Sampſon, when his hair was loſt, 
Met the Philiſtines to his coſt; 
Shook his vain limbs with fad ſurpriſe, 
Made feeble fight, and loſt his eyes. 
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XVI. Hoſanna #o Chriſt, Matth. xxi. 9, Luke 


xix. 38, 40. 


x HO/anna to the royal Son 
Of David's antient line | 
His natures too his perſon one 
Myſterious and divine. 


2 The root of David here we find, 
And offspring is the ſame ; 
Eternity and time are join'd 
In our Immanuel's name. 


3 Bleſs'd he that comes to wretched men 
With peaceful news from heay'n ! 
Hoſanna's, of the higheſt ſtrain 
To Chriſt the Lord be giv'n ! 


4 Let mortals ne*er refuſe to take 
Th' Heſanna on their tongues, 
Leſt rocks and ſtones ſhould riſe, and break 
Their ſilence into ſongs. 


XVII. Victory over death, 1 Cor. xv, 55 


I Oo For an overcoming faith 
To chear my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monſter death, 
And all his frightful pow'rs ! 


2 Joyful, with all the ſtrength I have, 
My quiv*ring lip ſhould fing, 

IV here is thy boaſted vict ry grade ? 
And where the monſter's ſling ? 


b, J. Spiritual Songs. * 


If ſin be pardon'd I'm ſecure, 
Death has no ſting belide ; 

The law gives ſin its damning pow'r 3 
But Chriſt my ranſom dy'd. 


Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 

Who makes us conqu'rors while we die, 
Throvgh Chriſt our living head. 


XVIII. Bleſſed are the dead that die in the Lord, 
Rev. xiv. 23. 


© what the voice from heaven proclaims 
For all the pious dead, 
Sweet is the ſaviour of their names, 

And ſoft their fleeping bed, 


> They die in Jeſus, and are bleſs'd ; 
How kind their ſtumbers are! 
From (uff'rings and from {in releas'd, 
And freed from every ſnare, 


Far from this world of toil and ſtrife, 
They're preſent with the Lord: 
The labours of their mortal life | 

Eud in a large reward. 


XIX. The Song of Simeon; Or, Death made de- 
firable, Luke i. 27, &c. 


| Bars at thy temple we appear, 
As happy Simeon came, - 
And hope to meet our Saviour here! 
O make our joys the fame ! 
- D. 
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i 2 With what divine and vaſt delight a 
Hit The good old man was filld, l 
| When fondly in his wither'd arms 
He claſp'd the holy Child : 
3 © Now I can leave this world, he &ry'd, 3 & 
| « Behold thy ſervant dies; E 
« I've ſeen thy great ſalvation, Lord, 
« And cloſe my peaceful eyes, 
4 * This is the light prepar'd to ſhine | .& 
: « Upon the Gentile lands, 7 


« Thine lirael's glory, and their hope, 
« To break their flavith bands.“ 


[Ls Jeſus! the viſion of thy face, 
Hath over-pow'ring charms ! 


©] 


Scarce ſhall I feel death's cold embrace, , 
If Chriſt be in my arms. F 
6 Then will ye hear my heart-ſtrings break, | 
How ſweet my minutes roll! I 
A mortal paleneſs on my cheek, 
And glory in my foul.] 
X? 


XX. Spiritual Apparel, cviz. ] The Robe of Righ 
teouſneſs, and Carments of Salvation, la. Ixi. 10, 

I A Wake my heart ariſe my tongue, 
- Prepare a tuneful voice; 


In God the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice, 


B.I 


2 
10. 


Spiritual Songs, 19 


B. I, 
2 'Tis he adorn'd my naked ſoul, 
And made ſalvation mine : 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces ſhine, 


3 And leſt the ſhadow of a ſpot 
Should on my foul be found, 
He took the Robe the Saviour wrought, 
And caſt it all around. 


% 


4 How far the heav'nly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear! 
Theſe ornaments, how bright they ſhine ! 
How white the garments are ! 


5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love, 
And hope in every grace ; 
But Jeſus ſpent his life, to work 
The robe of righteouſneſs. 


6 Strangely, my ſoul, art thou array*d 
By the great ſacred Three : 
In ſweeteſt harmony of praiſe 
Let all thy pow'rs agree, 


XXI. 4 Viſion of the Kingdom of Chriſt among 
Men, Rev. xxi. 1, 2, 3, 4. 


1 O, what a glorious ſight appears 
To our believing eyes, 
The earth and ſea are paſſed away, : 
And the old rolling ſkies, 
D 2 
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2 From the third heav'n, where God reſides, 
That holy, bappy place, 

The New Jeruſalem comes down, 
Adorn'd with ſhining grace. 


to 


272 


3 Attending angels ſhout for joy, 
And the bright armies ling, 

& Mortals, behold the ſacred ſeat 
« Of your deſcending King, 


4 * The God of glory down to men 
% Removes his bleſs'd avode ; 

% Men the dear objects of his grace, 
% And he the loving God. 


5 « His own ſoft hand fhall wipe the tears 

| & From ev ry weeping eye, 

&« And pains, and groans, aud griefs, and fears, 
« And death itſelf ſhall die.“ 


6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long! 
Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly (wifter round ye wheels of time, 0 


— 


"i 


And bring the welcome day, g 
XXII. and XXIII. Referred to the 125th. 
3 4 
XXIV. The rich Sinner dying, Pſal. xlix. 6, 9. 
Eccl. viii. 8. Job. ili. 14, 15. 
1 | vain the wealthy mortals toil, 3 
And heap their ſhining duſt in vain, 


Look down and ſcorn the humble poor, 
And boalt their lofty hills of gain, 


3. l. 


Ars, 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 21 


2 Their golden cordials cannot eaſe 
Their pained hearts or aching heads, 
Nor fright, nor bribe, approaching death 
From glittering roofs and downy beds, 


2 The lingering, the unwilling ſoul, 
The diſmal ſummons muſt obey, 
And bid a long, a fad farewel, 
To the pale lumps of lifeleſs clay. 


4 Thence they are huddled to the grave, 
Were kings and flives have equal thrones ; 
Their bones without diſtinction lie 
Amongſt the heap of meaner bones, 


The reſt referred to the 451th Pſalm. 


% 


* 


XXV. A Viſion of the Lamb, Rev. v. 6, 7, 8, 9. 


I LL mortal vanities be gone, | 
Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my ears, 
Behold amidſt ch' eternal throne 
A viſion of the Lamb appears. 


[2 Glory his fleecy robe adorns, 
Mark'd with the bloody death he bore : 
Seven are his eyes, and ſev'n his horns 
To ſpeak his wildom and his pow'r, 


3 Lo, he receives a ſealed book 
From him that firs upon the throne ; 
Jeſus, my Lord, preyails to look 
On dark decrees, and things unknown, 


Ul 


\ 
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4 All the aſſembling ſaints around 
Fall worſhipping before the Lamb, 
And in new ſongs of goſpel-found 
Addreſs their honours to his names 


LS The joy, the ſhout, the harmony 
Flies o'er the everlaſting hills; 
Worthy art thou alone (they cry) 
To read the book, to loſe the ſeals,] 


6 Our voices join the heav'nly ſtrain, 
And with tranſporting pleaſure ſing, 
Worthy the Lamb that once was flain, 
To be our teacher and our king! 


7 His words of prophecy reveal 
Eternal, councils, deep deſigns ; 
His grace and vengeance ſhall fulfil 
The peaceful and the dreadful lines. 


8 Thou haſt redeem'd our fouls from hell 
With thine invaluable blood; 
And wretches that did once rebel 
Are now made tav'rites of their God. 


9 Worthy for ever is the Lord, 
That dy'd for treaſons not his own, 
By ev*ry tongue to be ador'd, 
And dwell upon his father's throne ! 


XXVI. Hefe of Heaven by the Reſurrefian of 


Chriſt, I Pet. i. 2, 4, 5 


I * be the everlaſting God, 
The Father of our Lord; 
Be his ahounding mercy prais'd, 
His Majeſty ador'd. 


B. I. B. 
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31 Spiritual Songs, 23 


2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 
And call'd him to the ky, 
He gave our ſouls a lively hope 
That they ſhould never die, 


3 What though our inbred fins require 
Our fleſh to ſee the duſt, 
Yer as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 
So all his foll'wers muſt. 


4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reſerv'd againſt that day: 
Tis incorrupted, undef, 
And cannut walte away. 


5 Saints by the power of God are kept, 
"Till rhe ſalvation come; 
We walk by faith, as ſtrangers here, 
*Till Chriſt mall call us home. 


XXVII. Hſurance of Heaven: Or, A Saint pre- 
paræd to die, 2 Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8, 18. 
ſr | Þ may diſſolve my body now, 
And bear my ſpirit home; | 
Why do my minutes move fo flow, 
Nor my ſalvation come ? 


2 Wirh heavenly weapons I have tought 
The battles of the Lord, 
Finiſh*d my courſe, and kept the faith, 
And wait the ſure reward. 


3 God has laid up in heaven fur me 
A crown which cannor fade ; 
The righteous Judge at that great day 
Shall place it on my head, | 
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4 Nor hath the King of geace decreed 
This prize tor me alone ; 
Bat all that love and long to ſee 
Th' appearance of his Son. 


5 Jeſus, the Lord, ſhall guard me ſafe 6 « 
From ev'ry ill deſign 2 
And to his heavenly kingdom keep 
This feeble ſoul of mine. 


6 God is my everlaſting aid, - 
And hell ſhall rage in vain ; 

To him be higheit glory paid, 
And endleſs praiſe. Auen. 


XXVI1II. The triumph of Chriſt over the ene miei 
of the Church, Iſa. 1, 2, 3, &c. 
I War mighty man, or mighty God, 
Comes travelling in ſtate 
Along the Idumean road, 
Away from Bozrah's gate! 


2 The glory of his robes proclaim 
*Tis ſome victorious king : 
& *Tis I the Juſt, n' Almighty One, 
% That your {alvation bring.“ 


3 Why, mighty Lord, thy ſaints inquire, , 
Why thine apparel's red ? 
And all thy veſture ſtain'd like thoſe - 
Who in the wine-preſs tread ? 4 


4 © I by myſelf have trod the preſs, 
& And cruſh'd my foes alone; 
« My wrath hath ſtruck the rebels dead, 
be My fury ſtamp'd them down, 


B. I. B. 1. Spiritual Songs, 25 


mie. 


* *Tis Edom's blood that dies my robes 
4% With joyful ſcarlet ſtains z * 
« The triumph that my raiment wears, 
« Sprung from their bleeding veins. 


6 Thus ſhall the nations be deſtroy'd, 
% That dare inſult my ſaints : 
* I have an arm t' avenge their wrongs, 
« An ear for their complaints, 


XXIX, The ſecond part; Or, the Ruin of Arti. 
chriſt, ver. % 3, 6, 7. 


x * 1 Lift my banner ſaith the Lord, 
« Where Antichriſt has ſtood: 
& The city of thy goſpel foes 
4 Shall be a field of blood. 


2 % My heart hath ſtudied juſt revenge, 
c And now the day appears, 
« The day of my redeem'd is come, 
«© To wipe away their tears. 


3% Quite weary is my patience grown, 
« And bids my fury go:; A 
c Swift as the lightning it ſhall move, 
« And be as fatal too, | 
4 © I call for helpers bat in vain; 
c Then has my golpel none? 
« Well, mine own arm hath might enough 
« To cruſh my fooe | alone, 


{ 


35 * Slaughter, and my devouring ſword, 
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4 Shall walk the ſtreets around, 
& Babel ſhall reel beneath my ſtroke, - 
% And ſtagger to the ground.“ 


6 Thy honours, O victorious King ! 
Thine own right-hand ſhall raiſe, 
While we thy awful vengeance ſing, X 
And our deliverer praiſe. , 


Lon, 
FY 


XXX Prayer for Deliverance anſwered, Iſa, 
xxvi. 8, 20. 


1 TN thine own ways, O God of love, 
We wait the viſits of thy grace; 
Our ſouls deſire is to thy name, 2 
And the remembrance of thy face, 


2 My thoughts are ſearching, Lord, for thee ; | 
*Monglit the black ſhades of loneſome night: 
My earneſt cries ſalute the ſkies, 3 
Before the dawn reſtore the light. 


3 Look how rebellious men deride 
The tender. patience of my God: 
But they ſhall ſee thy lifted hand, 
And feel the ſcourges of thy rod. 


4 Hark the Eternal rends the ſky, 
A mighty voice before him goes, 
A voice of muſic to his friends, 
But threat'ning thunder to his foes. 


5 Come children to your Father's arms, 
Hide in the chambers of my grace, 
*Till the fierce ſtorm be overblown, 
And my revenging fury ceaſe, 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 27 


6 My ſword ſhall boaſt its thouſands flain, 
Aud drink the blood of haughty kings, F 
While heav'nly peace around my flock 
Stietches its foft and ſhady wings, 


XXXI. Referred to the uſt Pſalm, 


8. I. 


XXXII. Strength from heaven, Iſa, xl. 27, 28, 
29. 30. 


I Hence do our mournful thoughts ariſe ! 
And where's our courage fled ? 
Has reſtleſs lin, and raging hell, 
Struck all our comtorts dead? 


2 Have we forgot the Almighty name, 
That form'd the earth and fea ? 
And can an all-creating arm, 
Grow weary, or decay ? 


3 Treaiures of everlaſting might 
In our Jehovah dwell : 
He gives the conquelt te the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell, 


Iſa. 


Mere mortal power ſhall fade and die, 
And youthful vigour ceaſe ; 

But we thr wait upon the Lord, 
Sha]! feel our ſtrength increaſe. 


5 The ſainis ſhall mount on eagle's wings, 
And taite the promis'd bleſs, 
"Till their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleaſure is, 
"& 83 
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XXXI1N, XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVII, 
XXXVIII, Referred to Pal. cxxxi, cxxxiy, 
Ixvii, Ixxiii. xc, and Ixxxiv. . 


XL, 


XXXIX, Cod“ tender care of his Church, 
Ila. xlix. 13, 14, &c. 


1 Nev ſhall my inward joys ariſe, 11 
And burit into a ſong: 

Almighty love inſpires my heart, 

And pleaſures tune my tongue. 


2 God on his thirſty Sion hill 
Some mercy drops has thrown, 
Aud ſolemn oaths hath bound his love 
To ſhow*r ſalvation down. 


3 Why do we then indulge our fears, 
Suſpicions and complaints? 
Is he a God, and ſhall his grace 
Grow weary of his ſaints ? 


4 Can a kind woman e'er forget 
The infant of her womb, 
And *mong a thouſand tender thoughts 
Her ſuckling have no room ? 


5 Tt, ſaith the Lord, ſhould nature change, 
And mothers monſters prove, | 
Sion ſlill dweils upon the heart | 
Of everlaſting love. 
6 Deep on the palms of both my hands 6 
have engrav'd her name; 


My hands ſhall raiſe her ruin'd walls, 
Aud build her broken frame, 


1. 
VII, 
xiv, 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 


XL, The buſineſs and hleſſadneſi of glorified ſaints, 


Rev. Vil. 13, 14, IS, &c, 


1 Hat happy men, or angels, theſe, 
That all their robes are ſpotlſs white d 
Whence did this glorious troop arrive 
At the pure reaims of heavenly light ? 


2 From tort'ring rocks, and burning fires, 
And ſeas of their own blood they came; 
But nobler blood has wath'd their robes, 
Flowing from Chriſt the dying Lamb, 


3 Now they approach th' Almighty's throne 
With loud ZHoſanna's night and day, 
Sweet anthems to the great Three-One, - 
Meaſure their bleſs'd eternity. 


No more ſhall hufiger pain their ſouls ; 
He bids their parching thirſt be gone, 
And ſpreads the ſhadow of his wings, 
To ſcreen them from the ſcorching ſun, 

5 The Lamb, that fills the middle throne, 
Shall ſhed around his milder beams ; 


There mall they feaſt on his rich love, 
And drink full joys from living ſtreams, 


6 Thus ſhall their mighty bleſs renew, 
Through the vaſt round of endleſs years, 
And the ſoft hand of foy'reign grace 


Heals all their wounds, and wipes their tears. 
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| XLI. The ſame; Or, the Martyrs zlorified, 
it : Rev. vii. 13, &c. 


i" 1 T Heſe glorious minds, how bright they ſhine ! 
1 Whence all their white array? 
How came they to the happy ſeats > 

Of everlaſting day ? 


| 
| 2 From tort'ring pains to endleſs joys, 
On fiery wheels they rode, 

{4 Aud ſtrangely waſh'd their raiments white 
| In Jeſus* dyiug blood. 
1 3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 

| And bow betore his throne ; 

þ 


Their warbling harps, and ſacred ſongs, 
Adore the holy One. 


4 The unveil'd glory of his face 

\ Amongſt his ſaints reſide, 

| While the rich treaſure of his grace 
| Sees all their wants ſupply'd. 

| 


5 Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave their ſouls, 
And hunger flee as faſt : 
The fruits of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their ſweet repaſt. 


6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heavenly flock 
Where living fountains riſe, 
And love divine ſhall wipe away 
The ſorrows of their eyes. 


A 


XL 


Kc 


ed 


B. I. 


XLII. Divine wrath and mercy ; From Naham, 


Spiritual Songs. 


i. 1, 2, 3, &c. 


| Dore and tremble, for our God 


Is a “ conſuming fire; » Heb. xii. 29. 


His zealous eyes his wrath inflame, 
And raiſe his vengeance higher. 


2 Almighty vengeance, how it burus: 
How bright his fury glows ! 
Vait magazines of plagues and ſtorms 
Lye treaſur'd for his foes. 


3 Thoſe heaps of wrath, by ſlow degrees, 
Are forc'd into a flame ; 
Bur kindled, Oh ! how fierce they blaze ! 
And rend all nature's frame, 


4 At his approach the mountains flee, 


And ſeek a wat'ry grave; 
The frighted ſea makes haſte away, 
And ſhrinks up every wave. 


Through the wide air the weighty rocks 
Are ſwift as hail-ſtones hurl'd ; 
Who dares engage his fiery rage, 
That ſhakes the ſolid world 


d Yet, mighty Gad! thy ſov'reign grace 
Sits regent on the throne, 

The refuge of thy choſen race 

When wrath comes ruſhing down, 
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7 Thy hand ſhall on rebellious kings 
A fiery tempeſt puur, | 
While we beneath thy ſhelt'ring wings 
Thy juſt revenge adore, 


XLIII. Referred to the 1eoth Pſalm, 
XLIV. Referred to the 133d Eſaim. 


XLV. The laſt judgment, Rev. xx. 3, 6, 7, 6-5 


I 8 where the gre at incarnate God 
2 Fills a majeſtic throne, 
While from the ſkies his awful voice 
Bears the laſt judgment down. « 


[2 “ I am the firſt, and I the laſt, 
« Through endleſs years the ſame ; 
c I AM is my memorial ſtill, 
« And my eternal name, 


& Such favours as a God can give, 
« My royal grace beſtows; 

4% Ye thirſty ſouls, come taſte the ſtreams 
% Where life and pleaſure flows.] 


[4 © The ſaint that triumphs o'er his ſins, 
cc I'll own him for a fon : 
4 The whole creation fhall reward 
& The conqueſts he has won. 


Py 
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5 © But bloody hands, and hearts unclean, 
% And all the lying race, 
« The faithleſs and the ſeoſſing crew 
% That ſpurn at offer'd grace; 
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6 «They ſhall be taken from my ſight, 

« Bound faſt in iron chains, 
« And headlong plung'd into the lake 

% Where fire and darkneſs reigus.“ ] 


7 O may I ſtand before the Lamb, 3 
When earth and ſeas are fled ! 
And hear the Judge pronounce my name 
With bleſſings on my head. 


2 $ May I with thoſe for ever dwell, 
* Who here were my delight, 
While ſinners baniſh'd down to hell, 
No more offend my fight. 


B. J. 


XLVIII. The Chriſtian race, Iſa, xl, 28, 29, 39, 
31. 


I Wake our ſouls, (away our fears, 
Let every trembling thought be gone, 
Awake and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on, 


2 True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny road, | - 
And mortal ſpirits tire and 1aint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the ſtrength of every ſaint. 
3 The mighty God, whoſe matchleſs pow'r, 
Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting — run. 


— 4 


XLVI. and XLVIIs Referred to Pſalm 148 and 3 


Hun, and 
4 From thee, the overflowing ſprin 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply, 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength 
| Shall melt away, and droop and die. 


5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode : 
On wings of love our fouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heavenly road. 


— — 


XLIX. The works of Moſes and the Lamb, Ren, 
XV. 3. ; 
I H. ſtrong thine arm is, mighty God, 
Who would not fear thy name! 
Jefus, how ſweet thy graces, are ! 
Who would not love the Lamb ? 


2 He has done more than Moſes did, 
Our Propher and our King ; 
From bonds of hell he freed our ſouls, 
And taught our lips to ſing. | 


3 In the Red-ſea by Moles' hand 
Th* Egyptian hoſt was drown'd : 
But his own blood hides all our ſins, 

And guilt no more is found. 


4 When through the deſart Iſrael went, 
With manna they were fed: 
Our Lord invites us to his fleſh, 
And calls it living bread, 


5 Moſes beheld the promis'd/land, 
Yet never reach'd the place z 

But Chriſt ſhall bring his followers home, 

To lee his Father's face. 


[3 


4 


b. Ls. .. Spiritual Songs. 35 
6 Then ſhall our love and joy be full, 
And feel a warmer flame, 


And ſweeter voices tune the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Lamb, 


L. The Song of Zecuurias, and the meſſage of 
John the Baptiſt ; Or, Light and ſalvation by 
Feſus Chrifl, Luke i. 68, &c. John i. 29, 33. 


Rev, 


I OW be the God of Iſrael ble ſa d 
Who makes his truth appear : 
His mighty hand fulfils his word, 
Aad all the oaths he ſware. 


2 Now he bedews old David's root 
With — from the ſkies : 
He makes the Branch of promiſe grow, 
The promis'd horn ariſe. 


[3 John was the prophet of the Lard, 
Ta go before his face, 
The herald which our Saviour God 
Sent to prepare his ways, 


4 He makes the great ſalvation known, 
He ſpeaks of pardon*d fins : 
While grace divine, and heay*'nly * 
In its own glory ſhines. 


5 © B:hold the Lamb of God, he cries, 
1% That takes our guilt away: 
& 1 ſaw the Spirit o'er his head 
«© On his * day.] 
2 
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7 % Be ev'ry vale exalted high, 
« Sink ev'ry mountain low ; 


« The proud muſt ſtoop, and humble ſouls 
% Shall his ſalvation know, 


7 * The Heathen realm with Iſrael's land 
« Shall join in ſweet accord; 
«And all that's born of man ſhall ſee LI 
6 The glory of the Lord. 


8 « Behold the morning ſtar ariſe, 
„ Ye that in darkneis lit; 
« Fe marks the path that leads to peace, 
« And guides our doubttul feet. 


= 
- 
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LI. Preſerving grace, Jude 24, 25. 
I 1 God the only wiſe, 


Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 


Their humble praiſes bring. 


2 Tis his Almighty love, 

His counſel and his care, 
Preſerves us ſafe trom ſin and death, 

And ey'ry hurtful ſnare. 


3 He will preſent our ſouls : 
Unblemith'd and compleat, * 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the choſen ſeed 

Shall meet around the throne, | 
Shu blets the conduct of his grace, 
Ad make his wonders known. 


is. Bi. So. ine on ns an 
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B, J. 


B, I. Spir itual Songs. 


5 To our Redeemer.God 
Wiſdom and power belongs, 


mmortal crowns of majeſty, 


And everlaſting ſongs. 


LI. Baptiſm, Matth. xxvili. 19. Acts ii. 38. 


{ *T Was the commiſion of our Lord, 


Go teach the nations and baptize, 
The nations have receiv'd the wurd, 
Since he aſcended to the ſkies, 


He fits upon the eternal hills, 

With grace and pardon in his hands, 
And ſends his cov*nant, with the feals, 
To bleſs the diſtant Britiſh lands. 


Repent, and be baptiz'& he ſaith, 

For therremifſion of your ſins ; 

And thus our ſenſe affiits our faith, 
And Ihews us what his goſpel means, 


4 Our ſouls he waſhes in his blood, 


As water makes the body clean; 


And the good Spirit from our God 
Deſcends like purifying rain. 


Thus we engage ourſelves to thee, 
And ſeal our cov'nant with the Lord; 
O may the great Eternal Three 

In heay'a our folemn yows record! 
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LI. The Holy Scriptures, Heb. i. x, 23 Tim. iii, 
15, 16 P cxlvit, 19, 20. 0 


1 OD who in various methods told 
His mind and will to faints of old, 
Sent his own Son, with truth and grace, 
To teach us in theſe latter days, 


2 Our nation reads the written word, 
That book of life, that ſure record 3 
The bright heritance of heav'n, 

Is by the ſweet eonveyance given. 


3 God's kindeſt thoughts are here expreſs'd, 
Able to make us wile and bleſs'd ; 
The doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 


4 Ye Britiſh iſles, who read his love 
In long epiſtles from above, 
(He hath not ſent his ſacred word 
To ev'ry land) praiſe ye the Lord. 


LIV. Ele&ing grace; Or, Saints beloved in Chrif, 
x Eph. i. 3, &c, 


= Esus, we bleſs thy Father's name: 
Thy God and ours are both the ſame t 
What heav'nly bleſſings from bis throne 
Flow dowa to ſinners thro' his Son ! 
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B. I. B. 1, | Spiritual Songs, 39 


„ Ih, 


ri 


2 Chriſt be my firſt clef?, he ſaid, 
Then choſe our fouls in Chriſt our Head, 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth. 


3 Thus did eternal love begin 
To raiſe us up from death and fin ; 
Our characters were then decreed ; 
Blameleſs in love, a holy ſeed, 


4 Predeſtinated to be ſons, 
Born by degrees, but choſe at once 
A new regenerated race, 
To praile the glory of his grace. 


5 With Chriſt, our Lord, we ſhare a part 
In the affeQions of his heart: 
Nor ſhall our ſouls be thence remov'd, 
Till he forgets his firſt belov'd. - 


LV. H:zckiah's ſong ; Or, Sickneſ; and recovery, 
Iſa, Xxxvili. 9, &c. 


1 Hen we are rais'd from deep diſtreſs, 
Our God deferves a ſong : 
We take the pattern of our praiſe 

From Hezekiah's tongue. 


2 The gates of the devouring grave 
Are open'd wide in vain, 
If he that holds the keys of death 
Commands them faſt again, 
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3 Pains of the fleſh are wont t' abuſe 
Our minds with laviſh fears: 
Our days are paſt, and we ſhall loſe 


The remnant of our years, 


4 We chatter with a ſwallow's voice, 
Or like a dove we mourn, 
With bitterneſs inſtead of joys, * 
Afflicted and forlorn. 


5 Jehovah ſpeaks the healing word, 1 
And no diſeaſe withſtands : 5 
Fe vers and plagues obey the Lord, 
And fly at his commands. 


6 If balf the ſtrings of life ſhould break, 
He can our frame reſtore, 
He caſts our {ins behind his back, 
And they are found no more, 


LVI. The Song of Moſes and the Lamb ; Or, 


Babylon falling, Rev. XV. 2, and xvi. 19, ani 
xvii. 6. 0 


1 WV ſing the glories of thy love, 
We ſound thy dreadful name; 


The Chriltian unites the ſongs 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. > 


- 
2 Great God, how wondrous are thy works 
Of vengeance, and of grace ! 
Thou King of ſzints, Almighty Lord, 
How jult and true thy ways! 
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3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy name, 
Or worſhip at thy throne ! 
Thy judgments ſpeak thine holineſs 
Thro' all the nations known, 


4 Great Babylon, that rules the earth, 
Drunk with the martyrs blood, 
Her crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake 
The fury of our God. 


5 The cnp of wrath is ready mix'd, 
And ſhe mult drink the dregs ; 


Strong is the Lord, her fov'reign Judge, 
Hol Hell GA hs 


LVII. Original Sin; Or, the firſt and ſecond 
Adam, Rome v. 12, &c. Pal, li, 5. Job xiv, 4s 


1 D Ackward with humble ſhame we look 
On our original 3 
How is our nature daſh'd and broke 

In our firſt father's fall l. 


2 To all that's good, averſe, and blind, 
But prone to all that's ill: 
What dreadful darkneſs veils our mind ! 
How obſtinate our will ! 


[3 Conceiv'd in fin (O wretched ſtate) 
Before we draw our breath, 
The firſt young pulſe begins to beat 
Iniquity and — 


Or, 
ani 


* 
— 
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4 How ſtrong in our degen'rate blood 

| The old corruption reigns, 

| | And mingling with the crooked flood, 
| Wanders through all our veins ! 


» = 4 >» 


[5 Wild and unwholefome as the root, 
Will all the branches be ; 
How can we hope far living fruit 
| From ſuch a deadly tree ?] 


6 What mortal pow'r from things unclean 
Can pure productions bring? 
Who can command a vital ſtream 
From an infected ſpring ? 


7 Yet, mighty God, thy wond*rous love 
Can make vur nature clean, 

While Chriſt and grace prevail above 
The tempter, death and ſin. 


8 The ſecond Adam ſhall reſtore 
The ruins ot the firſt ; 
Hoſanna to that fov'reign pow'r 
That new=creates our dult ! 


9 „ HC HOmT ÞOQOU 


LVIII. The devil vanquiſhed ; Or Michael's wa 
with th: dragon, Rev. Xii. 7. 


I | We mortal tongues attempt to ſing 

The wars of heav'n, when Michael ſtood 

Chief general of th' eternal King, | ( 
And fought the battles of our God, - 


CC 
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Againſt the dragon and his hoſt 

The armies of the Lord prevail: 

In vair they rage, in vain they boaſt, 
Their cburags ſinks, their weapons fail. 


> Down to the earth was Satan thrown, 
Down to the earth his legions fell : 
Then was the trump of triumph blown, 
And ſhook the dreadful deeps of hell, 


Now is the hour of darkneſs paſt, 
Chriſt has aſſum'd his reigning pow'r : 
Behold the great accuſer caſt 

Down from the ſkies, to riſe no more, 


'Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb, 
Thine armies trod the tempter down ; 
'Twas by thy word and pow'rful name 
They gain'd the battle and renown. 


R-joice, ye heav'ns : let ev'ry ſtar 

Shine with new glories round the ſky; 
Saints, while ye ling the heav'nly war, 
Raiſe your Deliv*rer's name on high. 


Lx. Babylon falling, Rev. xviii. 20, 27. 


N Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone 
Lies a fair type of Babylon; 
Prop! +: rejoice, and all ye ſaints, 
Cod ſhall avenge your long complaints, 
G 2 | 


j 


3 Let ev'ry nation call her bleſs'd 


44 Hymns and 


2 He ſaid, and dreadful as he ſtood, 
He ſunk the milſtone in the flood ; 
Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall, 
Thus, and no more be found at all. 


LX. The Virgin Mary's Song; Or, The promiſed 
Me ſſi aß born, Luke i. 46, &c. 


1 O ſouls ſhall magnify the Lord, 
In God the Saviour we rejoice ; 
While we repeat the Virgin's ſong, 
May the ſame Spirit tune our voice. 


{2 The Higheſt ſaw her low eſtate, 
And mighty things his hand hath done : 
His over-ſhadowing power and grace 
Makes her the mother of his Son. 


And endleſs years prolong her fame ; 
But God alone mnſt be ador*'d : 
Holy and rev'rend is his name.] 


4 To thoſe that fear and truſt the Lord, 
His mercy ſtands for ever ſure : 
From age to age his promiſe lives, 
And the performance is ſecure. 


5 He ſpake to Abra'm and his feed, 
In thee ſhall all the earth be bleſi'd; +» 
The mem'ry of that ancient word 

Lay long in his eternal breaſt, 
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6 But now no more ſhall Iſra'l wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forloru; 
Lo, the deſire of nations comes; 
Behold the promisꝰd ſeed is boru ! 


viſe LXI. Chriſt our High Prieſl and King z and 
Chriſt coming to Judgment, Rev. i. 5, 6, 7, 


I OW to the Lord, that made us know 
The wonders of bis dying love, 
Be humble honours paid below, 
And ſtrains of nobler praiſe above. 


2 Twas he that gleans*d our fouleſt fins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt blood ; 
'Tis he that makes us prieſts and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 


3 To Jeſus, our atoning Prieſt, 
To Jeſus, our ſuperior King, 
Be everlaſting power confeſs'd, 
And every tongue his glory ſing, 


4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes, 

And ev'ry eye ſhall ſee him move: 
Tho? wirh our fins we pierc'd him once: 
Then he diſplays his pard'ning love. 


5 The unbelieving world ſhall wail, 
While we rejoice to ſee the Cay, 
Come, Lord; now let thy promiſe fail, 
Nor let thy chariots long delay. 
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LXII. Chriſt Jeſus the Lamb of God worſhipped 
by all the Creation, Rev. v. 11, 12, 13. 


1 6 let us join our chearful ſongs 
With angels round the throne, 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one, 


2 IWorthy the Lamb that dy d, they cry, 
To be exalted thus ; 

Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was flain for us, 


3 Je ſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and pow'r divine 

And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 Let all that dwell above the ſky, 
Aud air, and earth, and ſeas, 
Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 

And ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe, 


5s The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 

Cf him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


LXIII. Chris Humiliation and Exaltation, 
Rev. V. 12. 5 


; HAT equal honours ſhall we bring 

Y } To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
V hen all the notes thit angels ſing, * 
Are far inferior to thy name? 


ded 
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2 Worthy is he that once was lain, 
The Prince of life that groan'd and dy'd, 
_ Worthy to riſe, and live and reign 
At his Almighty Father's ſide, 


3 Power and dominion are his due, 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar ; 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 
Though he was charg'd with madneſs here, 


4 All riches are his native right, 
Yet he ſuitaia'd amazing loſs; 
To him afcribe eternal might, 
Who left his weakneſs on the eroſs. 


5 Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn ; of 
While glory ſhines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 


6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curſe for wretched men; 
Let angels ſound his facred name, 


- 
And every creature fav, Amen. 
7 


LXIV. Adoption, 1 John iii. 1, Ee. Gal. vi. 6. 


I Ehold what wondrous grace 
The Father has veitow'd, 
On ſinners pf a mortal rac», 


To call them fons of God ! 
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2 Tis no ſurpriſing thing, 
That we ſhould be unknown; 
The Jewiſh world knew not their King, 
God's everlaiting Son, 


3 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we muit be made; 
But when we ſee our Saviour here, 
We ſhall be like our Head, 


4 A hove ſo much divine 
May trials well endure, 


May purge our ſouls from ſenſe and ſin, ' 


As Chriſt the Lord is pure, 


5 If in my Father's love 
I ſhare a filial part, | 
Send down thy Spirit like a dove, 
To reſt upon my heart, 


6 We would no longer lye 
Like flaves beneath the throne z 
My faith ſhall Abba, Father, cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 


LXV. The kingdems of the world become the king 
dom of our Lord; Or, The day of judeme 


Rev, Xl. 15. 


1 ET the ſev'nth angel ſound on high, 
Let ſhours be heard thro? all the ſky, 


Kings of the earth, with glad accord, 
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 


Pl OC > 
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> Almighty God, thy power aſſume, 
Who. waſt, and art, and art to come: 
Jeſus the Lamb, who once was ſlain, 
For ever live, for ever reign ! 


The angry nations fret and roar, 
That they can lay the ſaints no more; 
On wings of vengeance flies our God 
To pay the long arrears of blood. 


Now muſt the riſing dead appear ; 
Now the deciſive ſentence hear; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 
Receive an infinite reward, 


\ 


XVI. Chriſt the King at his table, Solomon's 
Song i. 2, 3, 4, 5, 12, 13, 17. 


1 him embrace my ſoul and prove 
Mine int'reſt in his heavenly love ; 
The voice that tells me, Thom art mine, 
Exceeds the bleſſing of the vine. 


On thee th” anointing Spirit came, 
And ſpreads the favour of thy name ; 
That oil of gladneſs, and of grace, 
Draws virgins ſous to meet thy face, 


Jeſus allure me by thy charms, 

My foul ſhall flee into thy arms ; 

Our wand'ring feet thy favours bring 
To the fair chambers - the King. 


50 


[4 Wonder and pleaſure tunes our voice, 
To ſpeak thy praiſes and our joys : 
Our mem'ry keeps this love of thine 
Beyond the taſte of richeſt wine.] 


5 Though in ourſelves deform'd we are, 
And black as Kedar tents appear, 
Yet when we put thy deauties on, 
Fair as thy courts of Solomon, 


[6 While at his table ſits the King, 
He loves to ſee us ſmile and (ing ; 
Our graces are our beſt perfume, 
And breath like ſpikenard round the room, ] 


7 As myrrh new bleeding from the tree, 
Such is a dying Chriſt to me; 
And while he makes my ſoul his gueſt, 
My boſom, Lord, ſhall be thy reſt. 


[3 No beams of cedar, or of fir, 
Can with thy courts on earth compare; 
And here we wait until thy love 
Raiſe us io nobler ſeats above. ] 


LXVII. Seeking the paſtures of Chriſt the Sh! 
herd, Sol, Song i. 7. 


= 1 whom my ſoul admires above 


All earthly joy, and earthly love, 
Tell me, dear ſhepherd, let me know, 
Where doth thy ſweeteſt paſture grow ? 
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2 Where is the ſhadow of that rock 
That from the ſun defends thy flock ? 
Fain weuld I feed among thy ſheep, 
Among them reſt, among them fleep, 
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3 Why ſhould thy bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to paths unknown r 
My conſtant feet would never rove, 
Would never {eck another love. 


[4 The footſteps of thy fluck I ſee x 
Thy ſweeteſt paſtures here they be: 
A wond'rous feaſt thy love prepares, 
] Bought with thy wounds, and groaus, and tears. 


5 His deareſt fleſh he makes my food, 
And bids me driak his richeſt blood ; 
Here to theſe hills my ſbul will come, 
Till my Beloved lead me home. ] 


LXVIII. The banguet of love, Sol. Song ii. I, 
2, 3, 4, Ss 6, To 


1 D Ehold the roſe of Sharon here, 
The lily which the vallies bear ; 
Behold the tree of life, that gives 
Refrefhing fruit, and healing leaves, 


2 Amongſt the thorns ſo lilies ſhine ; 
Among wild gourds the noble vine; 
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidſt a thouſand meaner loves, 
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3 Beneath his cooling ſhade I ſat, 
To ſhield me from the burning heat: 
Of beav'nly fruit he ſpreads a feaſt, 
To feed my eyes, and pleate my taſte. 


do OH 


|, ' [4 Kindly he brought me to the place, 
Where ſtands the.banquet of his grace 
He ſaw me faint, and o'er my head 
The banner of his love he ſpread, 


KI 


5 With living bread, and gen'rous wine, 
He chears this ſinking heart of mine: 
And op*ning his own heart to me, 

He ſhows his thoughts how kind rhey be.] 


wy 


— 


6 O never let my Lord depart, 
Lye down and reſt uron my heart: 
I charge my fins not once to move, 
Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve my love. 


LXIX, Chriſt appearing to his church and ſeeking 
her company, Sol, Song ii, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 


— 
nA 


I 1 voice of my Beloved ſounds ſt 
Over the rocks and rifing grounds z 
O' er bill of gilt, and ſeas of grief, 
He le ps, he flies, to my relief. 


2 Now through the veil of fleſh I ſee, 2 
With eves of love he looks at me; . 
Now in the poſpel's cleareſt glaſe 

He ſhows the beauties of his face, 


-——— —— — ¹· — 
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3 Gently he draws my heart along, 
Both with bis beauties and his tongue: 
Riſe, fauii my Lord, make haſte away, 
No mortal joys are worth the ſtay, 


4 The Jewiſh wint'ry ſlate is gone, 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on, 
The ſacred turtle dove, w hear, 
Pruclaims the new, the joyful year. 


5 7% immortal vine, of heavenly roct, 
Blcſſoms and buds, and gives her fruit, 
Lo, we are come to watte the wine: 
Our ſouls rejoice, and bleſs the vine. 


6 And when we hear our Jeſus ſay, 
Riſe up my Gove, and haſte away, 
Our hearts would fain out-fly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind, 


LXX. Chriſt inviting, and the church anſow:ring 
the invitation, Sol. Song ii. 14, 16, 17. 


[Lt ARK I the Redeemer from on high, 
Sweetly invites his fay'rites nigh, 
From caves of darkneſs, and of doubt, 
He gently ſpeaks, and calls us out.] 


2 My dove, who hideſt in the rock, 
Thine heart almoſt with ſorrow broke, 
Lift up thy face, forget thy fear, 
Aud lt thy voice delight mins ear. 


$4 Hymns and 


3 Thy voice to me ſounds ever ſweet ; 
My graces in thy count'nance meet: 
ol ngy, the vain world thy face deſpiſe, 
*Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.. 


4 Dear Lord, our thankful heart receives 
The hope thine invitations gives : 
To thee our joyful lips ſhall raiſe 
The voice of prayer and of praile, 

[5 I am my love's, and he is mine; 
Our hearts, our hopes, our paſſions join; 
Nor let a motion nor a word, 
Nor thought ariſe, to grieve my Lord. 


6 My ſoul to paſtures fair he leads, 
Ainongit the lilies where he feeds: 
Amongit the ſaints (whoſe robes are white 
Waſh'd in his blood) is his delight. 


7 Till the day break, and fhadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning light I ſee, 
Thine eyes ta me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my foul in darkneſs mourn. 


8 Be like a hart on mountains green, 
Leap o'er the hills of fear and fin ; 
Nor guilt, nor unbelief, divide 
My love, my Saviour, from my ſide.] 


LXXI. Chriſt found in the ſtreet, and brought 1 
the church, Sol. Song iii. I, 2, 3, 4, 5, 


I (y= I ſeek my Lord by night, I 
Jeſus, my love, my ſoul's delight: | 

With warm defire, and reſtleſs thought, 

I ſeek him oft, but find him not. 


«I, 


bt th 


B. I. Spiritual Songs, 


2 Then I ariſe, and ſearch the ſtreet, 
Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet ; 
] 2 the watchmen of the night, 
Where did you ſee my ſouls delight? 


3 Sometimes I find him in my way, 
Directed by a heavenly ray; 
I leap for joy to ſee his face, 
And hold him faſt in mine embrace. 


[4 I bring bim to my mother's home, 
Nor does my Lord refuſe to come 
To Sion's ſacred chambers, where 


My ſoul firſt drew the vital air. 


5 He gives me there his bleeding heart, 
Pierc'd for my ſake, with deadly ſmart : 
I give my ſoul to bim, and there 
Our loves there mutual tokens ſhare.) 


6 I charge you all, ye earthly toys, 
Approach not to diſturb my joys ; 
Nor ſin, nor hell, come near my heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. 


LXXII. The coronation of Chriſt, and eſpouſals of 


the churgh, Sol. Song iii. 2. 


I Aughters of Sion, come behold, 


The crown of honour and of gold, 
Which the glad chureh with joys unknown, 


Plac'd on the head of Solomon, 


55 
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2 Jeſus, thou everiaſting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring, 
Accept the well deſerv'd renown, 
And wear vur praiſes as thy crown. 


3 Let every act of worſhip be 
Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee ; 
Like the dear hour, when from above 
We firſt receiv*d thy pledge of love. 


4 The gladneſs of that happy day! 
Our hearts would wiſh it long to ſtay ; 
Nor let our faith forſake irs hold, 
Nor comfort fink, nor love grow cold, 


5 Each following minute, as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy name, 
At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


6 O that the months would roll away, 
And bring that coronation-day ! 
The King of grace ſhall fill the throne, 
With all his Father's glories on, 


LXXIII, The Church's beauty in the dyes of 
Chriſt, Sol, Song iv. 1, 10, 11, 7, 9, 8. 


I K is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord, 
Affection ſounds in every word; 
Lo thou art fair, my love, he cries, 
Not the young doves have ſweeter eyes, 


B. I, 


B. J. Spiritual Songs. by 7 
[2 Sweet are thy lips, thy pleaſing vajce 

Salutes mine ear with ſecret joys ; 

No ſpice ſo much delights the ſancll, 

Nor milk nor honey taſtes fo well.] 


3 Thou art all fair, my bride, to me ; 
I will behold no ſpot in thee, 
What mighty wonders love performs, 
And puts a comlineſs on worms |! 

4 Defil'd and loathſome as we are, 

He makes us white, and calls us fair; 
Adorns us with that heavenly dreſs, 
His graces aud his — 

5 My ſiſter, and my ſpouſe, he cries, 
Bound to my heart by various ties, 

Thy powerful love my heart detains 
In ſtrong delight, and pleaſing chains. 

6 He calls me from the leopard's den, 
From this wild world of beaſts and men, 
To Sion, where his glories are; 

Not Lebanon is half ſo fair. 


7 Nor dens of prey, nor flow'ry plains, 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my ſtay, 
When Chriſt invites my ſoul away. 


LXXIV. The Church the garden of Chriſt, 
Sol. Song iv. 125 135 15. and v. I. 


I WI are a garden wall'd around, 
Choſen and made peculiar ground ; 

A little ſpot, inclas'd by grace, a 

Out of the world's wide wilderneſs. 
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2 Like trees of myrrh and ſpice, we ſtand, 
Planted by God the Father's hand; 
And all the ſprings in Sion flow, 
To make the young plantation grow. 


3 Awake, O heavenly wind and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. 


4 Make our beſt ſpices flow abroad, 
To entertain our Saviour, God : 
And faith, and love and joy appear, 
And every grace be active here. 


Ls Let my beloved come and taſte 
His pleaſant fruits. at his own feaſt ; 
1 come my ſpouſe, I come, he cries, 
With love and pleaſure in his eyes. 


6 Our Lord into his garden comes, 
Well pleas'd to {mell our poor perfumes, 
And calls us to a feaſt divine, 
Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine, 


7 Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 
The bleſſing that my Father ſends ; 
Tour taſte ſhall all ny dainties prove, 
And drink abundance of my love. 


8 Jeſus, we will frequent thy board, 
And ſing the bounties of our Lord: 
But the rich food on which we live, 


Demands more praiſe than tongues can give.) 
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LXXV. The deſcription of Chriſt the Beloved 
Sol. Song v. 9, 10, 11, I2, 14, 15, 16. 


I HE wond'ring world enquires to know 
Why I ſhould love my Jeſus ſo: 
What are his charms, lay they, above 
The objects of a mortal love? 


2 Yes, my Beloved, to my ſight 
Shews a {ſweet mixture, red and white: 
All human beauties, all divine, | 
In my Beloved meet and ſhine, | 


2 White is his ſonal, from blemiſh free: 
Red with the blood he ſhed for me ; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand fairs ; 

A ſun among ten thouſand ſtars, 


[4 His head the fineſt gold excels ; 3 
There wiſdom in perfection dwells, | 
And glory, like a crown, adorns *4 


Thoſe temples once beſet with thorns, 


5 Compaſſions in his heart are found, 
Hard by the ſignals of his wonnd ; 
His ſacred fide no more ſhall bear 
The cruel ſcourge, the piercing ſpear,] 


[6 His hands are fairer to beliold 
Than diamonds ſet in rings of gold ; 
Thoſe heav'aly hands that on the tree 
3 Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for me. 


, 3 
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7 Tho” once he. bow'd his feeble knees, 

Loided with fins and agonies, 

Now on the throne of his command, 

His legs like marble pillars ſtand.] 


[3 His eyes are majeſty and lave, 
The eagle temper'd with the dove; 
No more ſhall trickling forrows roll 
Thro' thoſe dear windows of his ſoul, 


9 His mouth, that pour'd out long complaints, 
Now ſmiles, and cheers his fainting ſaints : 
His countenance more gracefal is 
Than Lebanon with all its trees. 


| 10 All over glorious is my Lord, 
. Mult be belov'd aud yet ador'd ; 
| His worth if all the nations knew, 
Sure the whole earth would love him too. 


LXXVI, Chriſt dwells in heaven, but viſits en 
earth, Sol. Sung vi. 1, 2, 3, 12. 


1 Wr ſtrangers ſtand, and hear me tell 
What beauties in my Saviour dwell; 

Where he is gone, they fain would know, 

That they may ſeek and love him too. 


2 My beſt beloved keeps his throne, 
On hills of light, in worlds unknown: 
But he detcends, and ſhows his face 

+ Ta the young gardens of his grace. 
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[3 In vineyards, planted by his hand, 
Where fruitful trees in order ſtand; 
He feeds among the ſpicy beds, 
Where lilies ſhow their ſpotleſs heads, 


4 He has engrofs'd my warmeſt love, 
No earthly charms my ſoul can move; 
I have a manſion in his heart, 
Nor death, nor hell, ſhall make us part.] 


[5 He takes my foul ere Pm aware, 

And ſhows me where his glories are; 

The charior of Amminadib 

The heav*nly raprure can deſcribe, 
6 O may my ſpirit daily riſe 

On wings of faith above the ſkies, 

Till death ſhall make my laſt remove, 

To dwell for ever with my love.] 


LXXVII. The los: of Chriſi to the church in bis 
language to her, and proviſions for her, Sol. 
Song vii. 5, 6, 9, 12, 13. 


I OW, in the galFries of his grace, 
Appears the king, and thus he ſays ; 
How fair my ſaints are in my ſight, , 
My love, how pleaſant for delight? 


2 Kind is thy language, ſov'reign Lord, 
There's heav'nly grace in ev'ry word; 
From that dear mouth a ſtream divine 
Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt wine. 


62 Hymns and B, I, 


3 Such wond'rous love awakes the lip 
Of ſaints that were almoſt aſleep, 
To ſpeak the praiſes of thy name, 
And makes our cold affections flame, 


4 Theſe are the joys he lets us know 
In fields and villages below; 

Gives us a reliſh of his love, 

But keeps his nobleſt feaſt above. 


$5 In paradiſe within the gates 

An higher entertainment waits ; 

Fruits new and old laid up in ſtore, 
Where we ſhall feed but thirſt no more. 


LXXVIII. The firength of Chriſt's love, and tht 
Joui”s jealouſy of her own, Sol. Song viii. 5, 6, 
7, 13, 14. | 


[I Wwe is this fair one in diſtreſs, 
That travels from the wilderneſs ? 
And preſs'd with ſorrows and with fins, 
On her beloved Lord ſhe leans. 


2 This is the ſpouſe of Chriſt, our God, 
Bought with the treaſures of his blood: 
And her requeſt, and her complaint, 

Is but the voice of ev'ry ſaint.] 
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3 % O let my name engraven ſtand, 

4% Both on thy heart, and on thy hand ; 
« Seal me upon thine arm, aud wear 

4% That pledge of love tor ever there. 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 63 


4 © Stronger than death thy love is known, 

« Which floods of wrath could never drown ; 
 & And hell and earth in vain combine, 

« To quench a fire ſo much divine, 


5 But I am jealous of my heart, 
« Leſt it ſnould once from thee depart ; 
« Then let thy name be well impreſs'd, 
« As fair a ſignet on my breaſt, 


6 «© Till thou haſt brought me to my home, 
« Where fears and doubts can never come 
« Thy countvnance let me often ſee, 
« And often thou ſhalt hear from me. 


7 © Come, my Beloved, haſte away, 
« Cut ſhort the hour of thy delay ; 
« Fly, like a youthful hart or roe, 
« Over the hills where ſpices grow.“ 


LXXIX. A morning hymn, Pſal. xix, 5, 8. and 
Ixxiii. 24, 24. 


I OD of the morning, at whoſe voice 


The chearful ſun makes haſte to riſe, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the ſkies, 


2 From the fair chambers of the Eaſt 
The circuit of his race begins, 
And, without wearineſs or reſt, 
Round the whole world he flies and ſhines, 


_—_—— 
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3 Oh, like the ſun, may I fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day, 
With ready mind, and active will, 
March on, and keep my heav'nly way. 


4 But I ſhall rove, and loſe the race, 
If God, my lun, ſhould diſappear, 
And leave me in this world's wild maze, 
To follow ev'ry wand' ring ſtar, 


5 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlight'niog our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threat'nings juſt, thy promiſe ſure, 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe. 


5 Give me thy counſel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy blils ; 
All my deſires and hopes beſide 

Are faint and cold, compar'd with this. 


LXXX. Arn evening hymn, Pſal. tv, 8. and iii. 5 
6 , and cxliii. 8. b 


I HUS far the Lord has led me on, 
Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days, 
And ev*ry evening ſhall make known 
Some freſh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has rnn to waſte, 
And I perhaps am near my home; 

But he forgives my follies paſt, . 

He gives me ſtrength for days to come, 


J. J. 
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3 lay my body down to ſleep, 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well- appointed angels keep 
Their watchful ſtations round my bed, 


4 In vain the ſons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thouſand frightful things z 
My God in ſafety makes me dwe 
Beneath the ſhadow of his wings, 


[5 Faith in his name forbids my fear ; 
O may thy preſence ne er depart ! 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindneſs of thy heart. 


6 Thus when the night of death ſhall come, 
My fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb, 
With ſweet ſalvation in the ſound. 


LXXXI. 4 ſong for morning and evening, Lam. 
iii. 23. Iſa. xlv. 7. b 


I M* God, how endleſs is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are ev'ry evening new 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently diſtil like early dew. 


2 Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the night, 
Great guardian of my fleeping hours: 
Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all my oo” powers, 
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3 I yield my pow'rs to thy command, 
To thee I conſecrate my days: 


Perperual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praile. 


LX 


LXXXII. God far above creatures Or, M 
vain and mortal, Job iv. 17,—2t. 


2 | 
1 HALL the vile race of fleſh and blood 


; 
| Contend with their Creator, God ? 


„ 4 


Shall mortal worms preſume to be 
More holy, wiſe, or juſt, than he? 


2 Behold he puts his truſt in none 
Of all the fpirits round his throne : 
Their natures, when compar'd with bis, 
Are neither holy, juſt, nor wiſe. 


3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who ſpring from duſt, and dwell in clay 
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath, 

We faint and vaniſh like a moth. 


4 From night to day, from day to night, 
We die by thouſands in thy fight ; 
Bury'd in duſt whole nations lye, 
Like a forgotten vanity, 


5 Almighty Power, to thee we bow: 
How frail are we l how glorious thou! 
No more the ſons of earth ſhall dare 

With an eternal God compare. 


- 
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LXXXIII. Afflidions and death under providence, 
0 Job V, 6, Ty 8, 


I Ne from the duſt affliction grows, 
Nor troubles riſe by chance: | 
Mas Let we are born to cares and woes: 
A ſad inheritance ! 


2 As ſparks break out from burning coals, 
And till are upwards borne ; 
So grief is rooted in our ſouls, 
And man grows up to mourns, 


3 Yet with my God I leave my cauſe, 
And truit his promis'd grace; 
He rules me by his well-known laws 
Of love and righteouſneſs, 


4 Not all the pains that ere I bore 
Shall ſpoil my future peace, 
For death and hell can do no more 
Than what my Father pleaſe, 


LXXXIV. Salvation, righteouſneſs, and flrength 
in Chriſt, Iſa. xlv. 24 — 5. 


1 [Ehovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear, 
Let all the earth rejoice and fear, 
While God's eternal Son proclaims 
His lovreign honours and his names, 
K 2 
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2 % J am the Laft, and I the Firſt, 
«« The Saviour God, and God the juſt :- 
4% There's none beſides pretends to ſhew 
« Such jultice and ſalvation too. 


[3 “ Ye that in fhades of darkneſs dwell, 
6“ Juſt on the verge of death and hell, 
«© Look up to me from diſtant lands, 
« Light, lite, and heav'n, are in my hands, 


4 * I by my holy name have fworn, 
& Nor ſhall the word in vain return; 
% To me fhall all things bend the knee, 
% And ev'ry tongue ſhall ſwear to me.] 


5 “e In me alone ſhall men confeſs 
« Lies all their ſtrength and righteouſneſs : 
« But ſuah as dare deſpiſe my name, 
« J clothe them with eternal ſhame. 


6 © In me the Lord ſhall all the ſeed 
4 Of Iſrael from their ſins be freed, 
« And by their ſhining graces prove 
5 Their int'reſt in my pard'ning love.“ 


LXXXV. The ſame, 


I 12 Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead from his throne 3 
Mercy and jullice are the names 


By which I will be known, 


8. I; Sptritua ! Songs, 3 
2 Te dying ſouls that ſit 
In darkneſs and diſtreſs, 
Look from the borders of the pit 
To my recov ring grace, 


3 Sinners ſhall hear the ſound : 
Their thavkful tongues ſhall own, 


Cur righteouſneſs and ſtrength is found 
In thee, my Lord, alone, 


4 In thee ſhall Iſrael truſt, 
And ſee their guilt forgiy'n ; 
God will pronounce the ſinners juſt, 

And take the ſaints to heav'n. 


LXXXVI. Cod holy, juſt, and ſovereign, Job ix, 


2,.—1 E 


I HA ſhould the ſons of Adam's race 
Be pure before their God | | 
If he contend in righteouſneſs 
We fall beneath his rod. 


2 To vindicate my words and thoughts 
I'll make no more pretence 2 
Not one of all my thouſand faults 
Can bear a juſt defence, 


3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wiſe ; 
What vain preſumers dare 
Azainſt their Maker's hand to riſe 
Or 'tempt th' unequal war;? 


3 % The humble foul my words revive, 
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[4 Mountains by his Almighty wrath 
From their old ſeats are torn ; 
He ſhakes the eatth from South to North, * 
And all her pillars mourn. 


60 
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5 He bids the ſun farbear to riſe, O 
The obedient ſun forbears; L 

His hand with ſackcloth ſpreads the ſkies, T 
And ſeals up all the ſtars. T 


4 
6 H& walks upon the ſtormy ſea ; , 
Flies on the ſtormy wind ; 
© There's none can trace his wond' rous way, LX. 
- Or his dark footſteps find.] 


LXXXVII. Cod dwells with the humble and pen. 
| tent, Ia, Ivii. 15, 16. 


_ 


Ml > had 


I 1 ſaith the high and lofty One, 2 
« I fit upon my holy throne ; 
% My name is God, I dwell on high, 
4 Dwell in my own eternity. 


2 % But I deſcend to worlds below, 
4 On earth I have a manſion too; 
<« The humble ſpirit and contrite 
< Is an abode of my delight. 


res. 0 ou, 


wm. 


J bid the mourning ſinnęr live: 
£ Heal all the broken heaptFl find, 
4% And eale the ſorrows of the mind, 


Pry wad bod 
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[4 When I contend agalnſt their fin, 
« I make them know how vile they ve been; 
« But mould my wrath for ever ſmoke, 
« Their ſouls would ſick beneath my ſtroke,” 


O may thy pard'ning grace be nigh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint deſpair and die ! 
Thus ſhall our better thoughts approve 


The methods of thy chaſt*ning love.] 


. 1 


LXXXVIII, Life the day of grace ard hepe, 
Eccl, in. 4, 5, 6, 10. 


IFE is the time to ſerve the Lord, 
enh The time t inſure the great reward, 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vileſt ſinner may return. 


2 Life is the hour that God has giv'n 
To 'ſcape from hell, and fly to heav'a ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleſſings of the day.) 


The living know that they muſt die, 
But all the dead forgotten lye ; 

Their mem'ry and their ſenſe is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 


4 Their hatred and their love is loſt, 
Their envy buried in the duſt ; 

They have no ſhare in all that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the ſun.] 


5 Then what my thoughts deſign to do, 
- My hands, with all your might purſue, 
Since no device, nor work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground, 


6 There are no acts of pardon paſt 
In the cold grave to which we haſte ; 
Burt darkneſs, death, and long deſpair, 
Reign in eternal ſilence there. 


LXXXIX. Touth and Judgment, Eccl. xi. 9 


I E ſons of Adam, vain and young, 
Indulge your eyes, indulge your tongue 
| Taſte the delights your ſouls deſire, ; 
And give a looſe to all your fire. 


2 Purſue the pleaſures you deſign 
And chear your hearts with ſongs and wing, 
Enjoy the day of mirth, but know, 
There is a day of judgment too. 


3 God from on high beholds your thoughts, 
His bock records your ſecret faults ; 
The works of darkneſs you have done, 
Muſt all appear before the ſun. 


4 The vengeance to your follies due 
Should ſtrike your heart with terror thro! ; 
How will ye ſtand before his face, 
Or anſwer for his injur'd grace ? 


, 
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5 Almighty God, turn off their eyes 
From theſe alluring vanities, 
And let the thunder of -thy word 
Awake their ſouls to fear the Lord. 


XC. The ſame, 


1 1 O the young tribes of Adam rile, 
And thro? all nature rove, 
Fulfil the wiſhes of their eyes, 
And taſte the joys they love. 


2 They give a looſe to wild deſires; 
But let the ſinner know 
The ſtrict account that God requires, 
Of all the works they do. 


3 The Judge prepares his throne on high, 
The frighted earth and ſeas 

Avoid the fury of his eye, 
And flee before his face, 


4 How hall I bear that dreadful day, 
And ſtand the fiery teſt ? 
I'd give all mortal joys away 
To be for ever bleſt. 


XCI. Advice to youth : Or, Old age and death in 
an inconverted flate, Eecl. xii, 1, 7. Iſa. Ixv. 20. 


I OW ia the heat of youthful blood 
Remember your Creator God; 

Behold the months come haſt'ning on, 

When you ſhall ſay, & 4 Joys are gone. 
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2 Behold the aged ſinner goes, 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 
Down to the regions of the dead, 
With endleſs curſes on his head. 


3 The duſt returns to duſt again; 
The ſoul, in agoniex of pain, 
Aſcends to God ; not there to dwell, pn 
But hears her doom, and ſinks to hell. 


4 Eternal King, 1 fear thy name, 
Teach me to know bow frail I am; 
And when my ſoul muſt hence remove, « 
Give me a manſion in thy love, 


10 


XCII, Chriſt the wiſdom of Cod, Prov, viii. I, « 
22, — 32. 


1 8 wiſdom cry aloud, 
; And not her ſpeech be heard ? « 
The voice of God's eternal word, . | 
Deſerves it no regard ? 


2 J was his chief delight, 
44 His everlaſting Son, 
% Before the firſt of all his works, 
% Creation was begun, | 


[3 “ Before the flying clouds, 
s Before the ſolid land, 
% Before the fields, before the floods, 
delt at his right-hand. ] 
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4 © When he adorn'd the ſkies, 
« And built them, I was there, 
« To order when the ſun ſhould riſe, 
« And marſhal ev'ry ſtar. 


5 © When he pour'd out the ſea, 
4% And ſpread the flowing deep, 
« | gave the flood a firnydecree 
« In its en bounds to keep. 


6 «© Upon the empty air 8 

« The earth was balanc'd well: 

« With joy I ſaw the manſion where 
4% The ſons of men ſhould dwell. 7 


7 My buſy thoughts at firſt 
« On their ſalvation ran, 
I, « Ere fin was born, or Adam's duſt 
« Was faſhion'd to a man. \ 


8 « Then come, receive my grace, 
& Ye children and be wile ; 
« Happy the man that keeps my ways, 
% The man that ſhuns them dies,” 


XCIII. Chriſt, or wiſdom, obeyed or raf ſted, 
| P roOVs viii. 34.— 36. 5 


I HUS faith the Wiſdom of the Lord, 

*© Bleſt is the man that hears my word, 

« Keeps daily watch before my gates, 

And at my feet Og Waits. 
- 
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2 % The foul that ſeeks me ſhall obtain 
Immortal wealth, and heay*nly gain; 
Immortal life is his reward, 

« Life and the favour of the Lord. 


3 * But the vile wretch that flies from me, 
% Doth his own ſoul an injury; 

« Fools that againſt my grace rebel 

4% Seek death, and love the road to hell.“ 


XCIV. Jzſlification by faith, not by wor le Or, 
The lau condemns, grace juſtifics, Rom. iti, 
19, 22. 


1 AIN are the hopes the ſons of men 
On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature are uuclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 


2 Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their mouths, 
Without a murm'ring word, 

And the whole race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


4 In vain we aſk God's righteous law 
To juſtify us now, 

Since to convince, and to condemn, 
Is all the law can do. 


4 Jeſus, how glorious is thy grace, 
When in thy name we truſt ! 
Our taith receives a righteouſneſs 

That makes the {inner juſt, 


4 
4 


iu. 
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XCV Regeneration, John i. 13. and iii. 3, &c. 


I OT all the ontward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has giv'n, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raiſe a ſoul to heav'n. 


2 The ſov'reign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace; 
Born in the image of his Son, 

A new peculiar race. 


3 The Spirit, like ſome heav'nly wind, 
Blows on the ſons of fleſh, 
New-models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afreſh, 


4 Our quicken'd ſonls awake and riſe 
From the long fleep of death : 
On heav*nly things we fix our eyes, 
And praile employs our breath. 


XCVI. E/eftion excludes boaſting, 1 Cor. i, 
26, ——- Il. 


1 FJ)UT few among the carnal wiſe, 
But few of noble race, 
Obtain the favour of thine eyes, 
Almighty King of grace. 


2 He takes the men of meaneſt name 
For ſons and heirs of God ; 
And thus he pours abundant ſhame 
Qa honourable blood. 
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3 He calls the fool, and makes him know 
The myſt'ries of his grace, 
Te bring aſpiring wiſdom low, 
And all its pride abaſe. 


4 Nature has all its glories loſt, 
When brought before his throne ; 
No fleſh ſhall in bis preſence boaſt, 
But in the Lord alone. 


B. I. 


„ 


XCVII. Chriſt our wiſdem, righteouſneſs, &c, Till 


1 Cor. i. 30. 


1 Ury'd in ſhadows of the night, 

We lye till Chriſt reſtores the light; 
* Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 
| And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 


- 2 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
J Till his atoning blood appears; 
J Then we awake from deep diſtreſa, 

| And ſing, The Lord our righteouſneſs, 


-- 


2 Our very frame is mix'd with fin, 
His Spirit makes our nature clean : 
Such virtues from his ſuff rings flow, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too. 


4 Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains, 
He ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 


/ 


. I. Spiritual Songs. 79 
Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs 

Grace, wiſdom, power, and righteouſueſs ; 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 

Give our whole felves, O Lord, to thee. 


XCVII, The ſame, 


1 Now heavy is the night 


That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Chriſt with his reviviag light 
Over our ſouls arife ? 


2 Our guilty ſpirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heav'n, 
zut in his righteouſneſs array'd 
We ſee our (ins forgiv'a, 


3 Unholy and impure 
Are all our thoughts and ways, 
is hands infected nature cure 
With ſanctifying grace. 


4 The pow'rs of hell agree 
To hold our ſins in vain : 

e ſets the ſons of bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed chain, 


5 Lord, we adore thy ways, 
To bring us near to God, 

by ſov*reian power, thy healing grace, 
And thine aroning blood, 


* 
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XCIX. Stones made children of Abraham + Or, 


. 'Crace net conveyed by religious parents, Matth, 
ili. 24 s 


I AIN are the bope that rebels place 
Upon their birth and blood, 
Deſcended from a pious race, 
(Their fathers now with God.) 


2 He from the caves of earth and hell 
Can take the hardeſt ſtones, 

And fill the houſe of Abra'm well 
With new created ſons. 


3 Such wond”rous power doth he poſleſs, 
Who form*d our mortal frame, 

Who call'd the world from emptineſs, 
The world obey'd and came. 


C. Believe, and be ſaved, John iii, 16, 17, 19. 


I OT to condemn the ſons of men 
Did Chriſt the fon of God appear: 

No weapons in his hands are ſeen, 

No flaming ſword, nor thunder there. 


2 Sach was the pity of our God, | 
He lov'd the race of men ſo well, 

'He ſent his ſon to bear our load 

Of ſins, and ſave our ſouls from hell. 


W xz ys. = 


B. I. Spiritual Songs, 


3 Sinners believe the Saviour's word, 
Truſt in his mighty name and live : 
A thouſand joys his lips afford, 

His hands a thouſand bleifings give. 


4 But vengeance and damnation lyes 
On rebels who refule the grace; 
Who God's eternal Son deſpiſe, 
The hotteſt hell ſhall be their place. 


CI. Joys in heaven for a repenting ſinner, 
Luke xv. 8, 10. 


1 WIS can deſcribe the joys that riſe 
Through all the courts of paradiſe, 
To ſee a prodigal return, 
To ſee an heir of glory born ? 


2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love ; 
The Son with joy.looks down and ſees 


The purchaſe ot his agonies. 


3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy ſoul he form'd anew, 
And faints and angels join to ſing 
The growing empire of their King, 


CII, The beatitudes, Matt, v. 2.12. 


ſt DLeſs'd are the humble ſouls that ſee 
| Their emptineſs and poverty ; 
Treaſures of grace to them are giv*'n ; 
And crowns of joys laid up in heay'a.} 
—_ M 
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[2 Bleſyd are the men of broken heart, ha 


Who mourn for ſin with inward ſmart ; 
The blood of Chriſt divinely flows, 


A healing balm for all their woes.}] 


[3 Bleſs'd are the meek who ſtand afar 
From rage and paſſion, noiſe and war; 
Gad will ſecure their happy itate, 

And plead their cauſe againſt the great.] 


[4 Bleſs'd are the fouls that thirſt for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteouſneſs ; 
They ſhall be well ſupply%d and ted 
With living ſtreams, and living bread.] 


— 


[5 Bleſs'd are the men whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with ſympathy and love; 
Fram Chriſt, pe Lord, ſhall they obtain 
Like ſympathy and love again.] 


[6 Bleſs'd are the pure whoſe hearts are clean 
From the defiling power of fin ; 

With endleſs as 2 they fhall ſce 
A God of ſpotleſs purity. ] 


[7 Bleſs'd are the men of peaceſul life, 
Who quench the coals of growing ſtrife ; 
They {hall be call'd the heirs of vliſs, 
The ſons of God, the God of peace.] 


[8 Bleſs'd are the ſuff'rers who partake 


Of pain and ſhame for Jeſus” ſake ; 
Their ſouls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward.] 
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Cl. Not a/ham:d of the goſpel, 2 Tim. i. 12. 


I ＋ not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cauſe, 
Maintain the honour of his word, 
The glory of his crols, 


2 Jeſus, my God! I know his name, 
His name is all my truſt ; 4 
Nor will he put my foul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loft. l 


Firm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure 
What l've committed to his hands, 
Till the deciſive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthleſs name 
Before his Father*s face, 


And in the New Jeruſalem 
Appoint my ſoul a place. 


| » 
CIV. A ſtate of nature and grace, 1 Cor, vi. 
10, 11. : | 


i Nes the malicious or profane, by 
The wanton or the proud, 


Nor thieves, nor fland*rers, ſhall obtain 
The kingdom of our God. 


; Surpriſing grace ! and ſuch were we 
By n-ture and by fin, 
Heirs of immortal mifery, 
Unholy and unclean. 
M 2 


- 


34 Hymns and 


3 But we are waſh'd in Jeſus' blood, 
We're pardon'd through his name; 
And the good Spirit of our God ; 
Has fſanctify'd our frame. 


4 O for a perſevering power 
To keep thy juit commands ! 
We would defile our hearts no more, 
No more pollute our hands. 


CV. Heaven inviſible and holy, x Cor. ii. 9, 10, or 
Rev, Xxi. 27. 


4a 


I Nt eye hath ſeen, nor ear has heard, 
Nor tenſe nor reaſon know, Th 
What joys the Father has prepar'd 

For thole that love the Son. 


2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals 2 heav'n to come; H. 
The beams of glory in his word 
Allure and guide us home. 


3 Pure are the joys above the ſky, 1 

And all the region peace ; * 

No wanton lips, nor envious eye, 
Can fee or taſte the bliſs 


4 Theſe holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, ſin, and ſhame ; 
None ſhall obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lamb. 
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; He keeps the Father's book of life, 

There all their names are found; 
The hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 
To tread the heavenly ground. 


CVI. Death to ſin by the croſs of Chriſt, 
Rom. vi. 1, 2, 6. 


I 8 we go on to ſin, 
Becauſe thy grace abounds; 
10, or crucify the Lord again, 
And open all his wounds ? 


2 Forbid it mighty God ! 
Nor let it e*cr be ſaid, 
That we, whoſe ſins are crucify'd, 
Should raife them from the dead, 


3 We will be flaves no more, 
Since Chrilt hath made us free, 
Has nail'd our tyrants to his croſs, 
And bought our liberty. 


CVII. The fall and recovery of man: Or, Chriſt 
and Satan at enmity, Gen. iii, I, 15, 17. 
Gal. iv. 4. Col. ii. 15. 


Eceiv'd by ſubtle ſnares of hell, 
Adam our head, our father, fe!!, 
When Satar in the ferpent hid, 
Propos d the fruit that God forbid. 


* 
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2 Death was the threat'ning z death began 
To take poſſeſſion of the man; 
His unborn race receiy'd the wound, 
And heavy curſes ſmote the ground, 


3 But Satan found a worſe reward : 
Thus ſaith the vengeance of the Lord, 
Let everlaſting hatred be 
Betwixt the woman's ſeed and thee, 


4 The woman's ſeed ſhall be my Son, 
He ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt done ; 
Shall break thy head. and only feet 
Thy malice raging at his heel. 


[5 He ſpake, and bid four thouſand years 
Roll on ; at length his Son appears ; 
Angels with joy deſcend to earth, 

And ling the young Redeemer's birth, 


6 Lo, by the ſons of hell he dies : 
But as he hung *rwixt earth and ſkies, * 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, 
And triumph'd ofer the powers below.] 


CVIII. Chriſt unſeen and beloved, x Pet, i. 8. 


I Ne: with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his word. 


2 On earth we want the ſight 
Of our Redeemer's face ; 
Yet, Lord, our inmoſt thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 


CI> 
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3 And when we taſte thy love, | 7 
Our joys divinely grow 


And heaven begins below. 


CIX. The value of Chriſt and his righteouſaeſi, 
Phil. iii. 7, 8, 9. 


1 O more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Of all the duties I have done ; 

| quit the hopes I held before, 

Ts truſt the merits of thy Son, 


2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain, I count my loſs ; 
My former pride I call my ſhame, 
And nail my glory to his croſs. 


3 Yes, and I muſt and will eſteem N 
All things but loſs for Jeſus” ſake: 
O may my ſoul be found in him, 
And of his righteouſneſs partake ! 


4 The beſt obedience of my hands 
z. Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can anſwer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 


CX. Death and immediate glory, 2 Cor, v. 1. 


5.—8. 


1 e is 2 houſe not made with hands, 
ternal, and on high, 
And here my ſpirit waiting ſtands, 
Till God ſhall bid it fly, 


Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, 4, 
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2 Shortly this priſon of my clay 4” 
Mult be diſſoly'd and fall 
Then, O my ſoul, with joy obey 4 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 
3 Tis he, by his almighty grace, by 
That forms thee fit for heav'n 3 
And as an earneſt of the place, T 
Has his own Spirit giv'n. 
4 We walk by faith of joys to come, 6R 
Faith lives upon his word ; | 
But while the body is our home, | N 
We're abſengehom the Lord. 
5 'Tis pleaſant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather ſee, cxi 
We would be abſent from the fleſh, 
And preſent, Lord, with thee. 
f | 
CXI. Salvation by grace, Titus iii. 3,—— 7, ; N 
Cr ORD, we confeſs our num'rous faults, Ti 
How great our guilt has been ? 
Fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, [ 
And all our lives were fig. * 
2 But, O my ſoul, for ever praiſe, Bu 
For ever, love his name, | 
Who turns thy feet from dang'rous ways | 
Of folly, ſin, and ſhame, 3H 
[3 *Tis not by works of righteouſneſs He 


Which our own hands have done : - 
But we are ſav'd by ſov'reign grace, 
Abounding through his Son.] 
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4 'Tis from the merey of our God 
That all our hopes begin ; 
"Tis by the water and the blood 
Our ſouls are waſh'd from fin, 


5 'Tis through the purchaſe of his death, 
Who hung upon the tree, 
The Spirit is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry bones as we. 


6 Rais'd from the dead, we live anew : 
And juſtify*d by grace, 
We ſhall appear in glory too, 
And fee our Father's face. 


CXII, The brazen ſerpent : Or, Looking fo Teſus, 
2 John ver. 14,——16, 


1 g2 did the Hebrew prophet raiſe 
The brazen ſerpent high ; 
The wounded felt immediate eaſe 
The camp forbore to die. 


1 Look upwards in the dying hour, 
And live, the prophet cries ; 
But Chriſt performs a nobler cure, 
When faith lifts up her eyes, 


3 High on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
High in the heav'us he reigns ; 
Here ſinners, by the old ſerpent ſtung, 
Look, and forget their pains. 


4 
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4 When God's own Son is lifted up, 
A dying world revives ; 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope, 
Th' expiring Gentile lives. 


CXIII. Arabames blcffing on the Gentiles, 


Gen. Xvii. 7. Rom. xv. 8. Mark x. 14 


I He large the promiſe ! how divine 
To Abrah'm and his ſeed ! 
111 be a Cod to thes and thine, 
Supplying all their need. 


* i The words of his extenſive love 
From age to age endure, 
The Angel of the cov'nant proves, 
And feals the bleſſing lure. 


3 Jeſus the antient faith confirms, 
To our great tathers giv'n ; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heav'n. 


4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 
His love endures the fame : 
Nor from the promile of his grace 
Blots out the childrens name. 


CXIV. The ſame, Rom. xi. 16, 17. 


1 ENtiles by nature, we belong 

To the wild olive wood ; 

Grace took us from the barren tree, 
And grafts us in the good, 


C 
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2 With the lame bleſſings grace beſtows 
The Gentile and the Jew ; 
If pure and holy be the root, 
Such are the branches too, * 


3 Then let the children of the ſaints 
Be dedicate to God z 
Pour ont thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
And waſh them in thy blood, 


4 Thus to the parents and their ſeed 
Shal! thy ſalvation come, 
And num'rous houſeholds meet at laſt 
In one eternal home. 


CXV. Conviction of fin by the law, Rom. vii, g, 
9, 14, 24. 


1 T ORD, how ſecure my conſcience was 
Aud felt no iaward dread, . 
I] was alive without the law, 
And thought my ſins were dead, 


2 My hopes of heay'n were firm and bright, 
But fince the precept came 
With a convincing pow?r and light, 
I find how vile I am. 


[3 My guilt appear'd but ſmall before, 
Till terribly I ſaw 
How perfect, holy, juſt, and pure, 
Was thine eterna] law. | 
N 3 
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4 Then felt my ſoul the heavy load, 
My lins reviv'd again, 
I had provok'd a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were ſlain, 


5 I'm like a helpleſs captive ſold, 


Under the power of in ; 
I cannot do the good I would, 
Nor keep my conſcience clean. 


6 M God, I cry with every breath 
For ſome kind power to {ve, 
To break the yoke of (in and death, 
And thus redeem tlie ſlave. 


CXVI. Love to Cod and our N:ighvour, 
Matth. xxii 37, 40. 


3 * & * ſaith the firſt, the great command, 
Let all rhy inward powers unite 
4 To love thy Maker, and thy God, 
4 With utmoſt vigour and delight. 


2 «© Then ſhall thy neighbour next in place 
« Snare thine aft-Et:ion and eſteem, 
« And let thy kinaneſs to thyſelf 
* Meaſure and rule thy love to him.” 


3 This is the ſenſe that Moſes ſpoke, 
This d:d the prophets preach and prove 
For want of this the law is broke, 
And the whole law's fulfill'd by love, 


[.4 
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4 But oh! how baſe our paſſions are ! 
How coid our charity and zeal ! 
Lord, fill our ſouls with heavenly fire, 
Or we ſhall ne'er perform thy will, 


Cn. Election ſovereign and free, Rom. ix. 21, 
22, 22, 24+ 
[1 Ehold the potter and the clay, 
He forms his veſſel as he pleaſe; 
Such is our God, and ſuch are we, 
The ſubjects of his juſt decrees, 


2 Doth not the workman's power extend 
O'er all the maſs, which part to chaſe, 
And mould it for a nobler end, 

And which to leave for viler uſe !] 


[3 May not the ſovereign Lord on high 
Diſpenſę his favours as he will, 
Chuſe ſome to life, while others die, 
And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill.] 


[4 What if to make his terror known, 
He lets his patience long endure, 
Suff ring vile rebels to go on, 

And ſeal their own deſtruction ſure ? 


5 What if he means to ſhow his grace, 
And his electing love employs 4 
To mark out ſome ot mortal race, 
And forms them fit for heavenly joys ?] 


6 Shall man reply againſt the Lord, 
And call his Maker's ways unjuſt, 
The thunder of whoſe dreadtul word 
Can cruſh a thouſand worlds to dutt ? 


1d, 
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7 But, O my ſoul, if truth ſo bright 5 
Should dazzle and confound thy ſight, 
Yet till his written will obey, | Whc 
And wait the great deciſive day. A 
8 Then ſhall he make his juſtice known, 
And the whole world, before his throne, CXI 
With joy, or terror, ſhall confeſs i. 


The glory of his righteouſneſs, 


CXVIII. Moſes and Chriſt : Or, Sin againſt th A 
' law and goſpel, John i. 17. Hebs iii. 3, 5, 6 


and x. 28, 29. 2B 

I = law by Moſes came, T 

Bur peace, and truth, and love, 

Were brought by Chriſt (a nobler name) 
Deſcending from above, 


2 Amidſt the houſe of God I; 
Their different works were done; 
Moſes a faithful ſervant ſtood, 
But Chriſt a faithful Son. 91 


3 Then to his new commands 5 1 
Be ſtrict obedience paid: 
O'er all his Father's houſe he ſtands 
The ſov'reign and the head. 


4 The man that durſt deſpiſe 
The law that Moſes brought; 
Behold ! how terrible be dies 
For his preſumptuous fault, 
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5 Bat ſorer vengeance falls 
On that rebellious race, 
Who hate to hear when Jeſus calls, 
And dare reſiſt his grace, 


cxix. The different ſucceſs of the goſpel, x Cor, 
i. 23, 24. 2 Cor. ii. 10. 1 Cor. iii. 6, 7. 


I 1 and his croſs is all our theme, 
The my'ſtries that we ſpeak 

the Are ſcandal in the Jews eſteem, 

6 And folly to the Greek. 


2 But ſouls enlight'ned from above, 
With joy receive the werd : 
They ſee what wiſdom, power, and love, 
Shines in their dying Lord. 


3 The vital ſavour of his name 
Reſtores their fainting breath: 
But unbelief perverts the lame 
To puilr, deſpair and death. 
4 Till God diffuſe his graces down, 
Like ſhow*rs of heav'aly rain, 
In vain Apollos ſaw's the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain, 


CXX. Faith of things unſeen, Heb. xi, 2, 3, 8, 10. 


4 Aith is the brighteſt evidence 
Of things beyond our tight, 
Breaks through the clouds of fleſh and ſenſe, 
Aud dwells ia heav'aly light. : 
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2 It ſets times paſt in preſent view, 
Brings diſtant Rn home, 

Of things a thouſand years ago, 

Or thouſand years to come. 


3 By faith we know the worlds were made 
By God's almighty word; 

Abrah'm to unknown countries led, 
By faith obey'd the Lord. 


4 He ſought a city fair and high, 
Built by th* eternal hands; 

And faith aſſures us, though we die, 
That heavenly building ſtands, 


CXXI. Children devoted to Cod, Gen, xvii, 7, 10. 
Acts xvi. 14, 15, 33. | 


( For thoſe who prattiſe infant baptiſm.) 
» 


1 1 ſaith the mercy of The Lord, 

li be a Cod to thee ; 

Til bleſs thy num rous race, ard they 
Shall be a ſed for me. 


2 Abrah'm beliey'd the promis'd grace, 
Aud gave his ſons to God; 

But Water ſeals the bleſſing now, 
That once was ſeal'd with blood. 


3 Thus Lydia ſanctity'd her houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word; 

Thus the believing jaylor gave 
His houſehold to the Lord. 


cx 
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4 Thus later ſaints, eternal King, 
Thine antient truth embrace; 

To thee their infant offspring bring, 
And humbly claim the grace, 


CXXII. Believers buried with Chriſt in baptiſm, 
Rom. vi. 3, 4, &c. 


I O we not know that ſolemn word, 
That we are bury'd with the Lord; 
Baptis'd into his death, and then 
Put off the body of our ſin. 


2 Our ſouls receive diviner breath, 
Rais'd from corruption, guilt, and death: 
So from the grave did Chriſt ariſe, 
And lives to God above the ſkies, 


3 No more let fin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal fleſh again: 
The various luſts we ſerv'd before 
Shall have dotainion now no more, 


CXXIII. The repenting prodigal, Luke xy. 
I3, &c. 


1 Td Ehold the wretch, whoſe luſt and wine 
Has waſted his eſtate, | 
He begs a ſhare amongſt the ſwine, 
To taſte the huſks they eat! 


2 I die with hunger here, he cries, 
I ſtarve in foreign lands ; 
My Father's houſe has large ſupplies 
And bounteous are his hands, © 
O 
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3 I'll go, and with a mournful tongue 
Fail down before his fare ; — 
Father, I've done thy juſtice wrong, 
Nor can deſerve thy grace, 


4 He ſaid, and haſten'd to his home, 
To ſeek his Father's love ; 
The Father ſaw the rebel come, 
And all his bowels move. 


5 He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his fon ; 
The rebel's heart with forrow brake 
For follies he had done. 


6 Take off his clothes. of ſhame and ſing 
(The Father gives command) 
Dreſs him in garments white and clean, 
With rings adorn his hand. 


7 A day of feaſting I ordain, 
Let mirth and joy abound ; 
My fon was dead, and lives again, 
Was loſt, and now is found, 


C XXIV. The firſt and ſecond Adam, Rom „. 
I2, &c. | 


I EEP in the duſt before thy throne, 
Our guilt and our diſgrace we own; 
Great God, we own th' unhappy name 
Whence ſprung our nature and our ſhame ! 


* 


a3 
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2 Adam the ſinner, at his fall, 
Death, like a conqu'ror, ſeiz'd us all; 
A thouſand new. born babes are dead 
By fatal union to their head. 


But whilſt our ſpirits, fill'd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 
We ling the honours of thy grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd race. 


4 We ſing thine everlaſting Son, 
Who join'd our nature to his own ; 
Adam, the ſecond, from the duſt, 
Raiſes the ruins of the firſt. 


'5 By the rebellioa of one man, 
Thio- all his ſeed the miſchief ran, 
And by one man's obedience now 
Are all his ſeed made righteous too. 


5 Where ſin did reign, and death abound, 


There have the ſons of Adam found 
Abounding life ; there glorious grace 


Reigns thro? the Lord our righteouſneſs.) 


CXXV. Chriſt's compaſſion to the weak and tempted, 
Heb. iv. 10. and v. 7. Matt. xii. 20. 


| W joy we meditate the grace 
Of our high Prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſe, 


His bowels melt with love. 
O 2 
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2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame z 
He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame, 


3 But ſpotleſs, innocent, and pure, 
The great Redeemer ſtood, 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt to blood. 


4 He in the days of feeble fleſh 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What every member bears, 


Ls He'll never quench the ſmoking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meane it name.] 


6 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow'r, 
We ſhall obtain deliv*ring grace, 
In the diſtreſſing hour, 


CXXVI. Charity and uncharitableueſs, Rom, 
xiv. 17, 19. I Cor, x. 32. 
1 N OT diff'rent food, nor diff rent dreſs, 
Compoſe the kingdoms of our Lord, 
But peace, and joy, and righteouſneſs, 
Faith, and obedience to his word. 


_— 
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2 When weaker Chriſtians we defpiſe, 
We do the goſpel mighty wrong : 
For God the gracions and the wile, 
Receives the feeble with the ſtrong, 


2 Let pride and wrath be baniſh'd hence, 
Meekneſs and love our ſouls purſue ; 
Nor ſhall our practice give offence 
To Saints, the Gentile, or the Jew, 


CXXVII. Chriſt's invitation to ſinners : Or, Hu- 
mility and pride, Matt. xi. 28,——30s 


1 © FYOME hither all ye weary ſouls, 
10 Ye heavy laden ſinners come, 
« VII give you reſt from all your toils. 
« And raiſe you to my heav'nly home. 


2 © They ſhall find reſt that learn of me: 
« I'm of a meek and lowly mind: 
« Bur paſſion rages like the ſea, 


« And pride is reſtleſs as the wind, 


23 © Bleſy'd is the man whoſe ſhoulders take 
« My yoke, and bear it with delight! 
« My yoke is eaſy to his neck, 

„ My grace ſhall make the burden light.“ 


4 Jeſus we come at thy command, 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Reſign our ſpirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy will, 


— — 8 Mit 4. - 
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CXXVII. The Apoſtles commiſſion : Or, Th 
goſpel attefled by miracles, Mark xvi. 15, Ke 
Matt. Xxxviii. 18, &c, 


1 * O preach my goſpel, ſaith the Lord, 
66 Bid the whole earth my grace receive; 
«© He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my word; 
« He ſhall be damn'd, that won't believe. 


[2 % I'll make your great commiſſion know, n 
« And ye ſhall prove my goſpel true 
«« By all the works that I have done, 
« By all the wonders ye ſhall do, 


3 *“ Go heal the ſick, go raiſe the dead, 
« Go caſt cut devils in my name; 
1% Nor let my prophets be afraid, 
% Tho* Greeks reproach, and Jews blaſpheme.] 


4 © Teach all the nations my commands, 
& I'm with you till the world fhall end;; 
% All pour is truſted in my hands, 

« I can deſtroy, and 1 deſend. 


5 He ſjake, and light ſhone round his head, 
On a Lright cloud to heaven he rode; 
They to the fartheſt nations ſpread 
The grace of their aſcended Cod. 


CXXIX. Suhmiſſicn and deliverance : Or, Abra. 
ham offering his ſon, Gen, xxii, 6, &e. 


1 882 at your Father's heav'nly word, 
Give up your comforts to the Lord ; 
He ſhall reſtore what you reſign, 
Or grant you blefings more divine» 


— 
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T1, 2 Abra'm with obedient hand, . 

Nc. Led forth his ſon at God's command: 
The wood, the fire, the knife he took, 
His arm prepar'd the dreadful ſtroke. 


e Hrab'm forbear, the angel cry'd, 
Thy faith is known, thy love is try d, 
Thy ſon ſhall live, and in thy ſeed 
Shall the whole earth be b:js'd indeed. 


4 Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing hour, 
The Lord diſplays deliv'ring power; 
The mount of danger is the place 
Where we ſhall ſee ſurpriſing grace. 


CXXX, Love and hatred, Phil. ii. 2, Eph. iv. 
30, &c. 5 


I NS by the bowels of my God, 
His ſharp diſtreſs, his ſore complaints, 
By his laſt groans, his dying blood, 
I charge my ſoul to love the ſaints. 


2 Clamour and wrath, and war be gone, 
Envy and ſpite for ever ceaſe, 
Let bitter words no more be known, 
Amongſt the ſaints, the fons of peace, 


3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 
ra. Flies from the realms of noiſe and ſtrife, 
Why ſhonld we vex and grieve his love, 
Who ſeals our ſouls to heav'nly life ? 
4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts, 
Through all our lives let mercy run; 


So God forgives our num'rous faults 
For the dear ſake of Chriſt his Son. 


- 4 c 
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CXXXI. The Phariſte and Publican, Luke 
xviii. 10, &c. 


1 Ebold how ſinners diſagree, 
B The Publican and Phariſee ! 
One doth his righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his guilt and ſhame. 


2 This man at humble diſtance ſtands, 
And cries for grace with lifted hands ; 
That boldly riſes near the throne, 

And talks of duties he has done, 


3 The Lord their diff rent language knows, 
And diff rent anſwers he beſtows ; 
The humble ſoul with grace he crowns, 
Whilſt on the proud his anger frowns. 


4 Dear Father, let me never be 
Join'd with the boaſting Phariſee: 
I have no merits of my own, 
But plead the ſuff *rings of thy Son. 


CXXXII, Holineſs and Grace, Tit. ii, 10, 13. 


I 82 let our lips and lives expreſs 
The holy goſpel we profeſs ; 

So let our works and virtues ſhine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God ; 
When the ſalyation reigns within, 
And grace ſubdues the power of fin- 


_ 


_ 
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3 Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny'd, 
ce Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride; 


Whilſt juſtice, tem p'rance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 


4 Religion bears our ſpirits up, 
While we expect that bleſled hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith ſtands leaning on his word. 


CXXXIII. Love and Charity, 1 Cor. xiii, 
Bn} mmm] 2. 


1 T ET Phariſees of high eſteem 
Their faith and zeal declare, 
All their” religion is a dream, 
If love be wanting their, 


2 Love ſuffers long with patient eye, 
Nor is provok'd in haſte ;, 
She lets the preſent inj'ry die, 
And long forgets the paſt, 


[3 Malice and rage, thoſe fires of hell, 
She quenches with her rongue ; 

Hopes, and believes, and thinks no ill, . 

Though ſhe endure the wrong. J 


[4 She ne'er deſires nor ſeeks to know 
The ſcandals of the time ; 

Nor looks with pride on thoſe below, 

Nar epvies thoſe that climb.) 
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5 She lays her own adyantage by, 
To ſeek her neighbour's good: 
cXN 
So God's own Son came down to die z 
And bought our lives with blood. 


g. I. 


6 Love is the grace that keeps her powers, ( 
In all the realms above; 

There faith and hope are known no more, T 

Bur ſaints for ever love. 1 

a C 

f 

CXXXIV. Religion vain without love, 1 Cor, / 

xili. I, 2, 3 ED | ( 


I H the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler ſpeech than angels ule, 
If love be abſent, I am found, 
Like tinkling braſs, an empty ſound, 


2 Were U inſpir'd to preach and tell 
All that is done in heav'n and hell, 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 


2 Should I diſtribute all my ſtore 
To teed the bowels of the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's glorious name; 


4 If love to God, and love to men, 
Be abſent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The works of love can eber fulfil, 
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CXXXV. The love of Chriſt ſbed abroad in the 
heart, Eph. iii. 16, &c. 


CME, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 
By faith and love in ev*ry breaſt ; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expreſt. [ 


2 Come, fill our hearts with ioward ſtrength, 
Make our enlarged fouls poſſeſs 
co. An4 learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeaſurable grace. 


2 Now to the God, whole power can do 
More than our thoughts or wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting honours done 
By all the church, thro' Chriſt his Son. 


CXXXVI. Sincerity and hypocriſy : Or, Formality 
in worſh'p, John iv. 14. Pſal, cxxxix. 23, 24. 


I (32? is a Spirit juft and wiſe, 
He ſees our inmoſt mind: 
In vain to heav'n we raiſe our cries, 
And leave our ſouls behind. 


2 Nothing but truth before his throne 
With hunour can appear, 
The painted hypocrites are known, 
Thro' the diſguiſe -=-y wear. 
- 
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3 Their lifted hands ſalute the ſkies, 


Their bending knees the ground ; cx 

But God abhors the ſacrifice, 
Where not the heart is found. E 
4 Lord, ſearch my thoughts, and try my ways, a 
And make my foul ſincere: 


Then ſhall I ſtand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. | 


CXXXVII, Salvation by grace in Chriſt, 2 Tim, 
l. 9, 10. 


1 N to the power of God ſupreme 
Be everlaſting honours giv'n, 
| He faves from hell (we bleſs his name) 
| He calls our wand'riog feet to heaven. 


2 Not for our duties or deſerts, 
But of his own abundant grace, 
He works ſalvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praiſe. 


2 *Twat his own purpoſe that begun 

To reſcue rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in Chriſt his Son 
| | Before he ſpread the ſtarry ſky. 


| 4 Jeſus the Lord appears at laſt, 

And makes his father's counſels known; 
Declares the great tranſactions paſt, 
And brings immortal bleſſings down, 
| 5 He dies; and in that dreadful night 

Did all the pow'rs of hell deſtroy ; 

| Riſing he brought our heav'a to light, 
| And took poſſeſſion of the joy, a 


' - 
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CXXXVIIL. Saints in the hands of Chriſt, John 
X. 28, 29. * 
I 1 as the earth the goſpel ſtands, 
My Lord, my hope, my truſt, 
If I am found in Jeſus' hands, 
My ſoul can ne*er be loſt. 


2 His honour is engag'd to ſave 
The meaneſt of his ſheep ; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave 
His hands ſecurely keep. 


3 Nor death, nor hell, ſhall e er remove 
His fav'rites from his breaſt; 
In the dear boſom of his love 
They mult fog ever relt. 


cxxxix. Hope in the covenant : Or, Cod's pro- 
miſe and truth unchangeable, Heb. vi. 17.—19. 


I OW oft hath ſin and Satan ſtrove 
To rend my ſoul from thee, my God ? 
But everlaſting is thy love, | 
And Jeſus ſeals it with his blood. 


2 The oath and promiſe of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wond*rous grace; 
Eternal Pow'r performs the word, 
And fills all heav'n with endleſs praiſe. 


3 Amidſt temptations ſharp and long 
My foul to this dear refuge flies, 
Hope is my anchor firm and ſtrong, 
While tempeſts blow, and billows riſe. 
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4 The goſpel bears my ſpirit up 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my ho 
In oaths, and promiles, and blood: 


CXL. A living and a dead faith. 


Collected from ſeveral ſcriptures, 
1 Iſtaken ſouls ! that dream of heav'n, 
And make their empry boaſt 
Of inward joys, and fins forgiv'n, 
While they are flaves to Juſt. 


2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead, 
None but a living pow*r unites 
To Chriſt the living head. 


3 "Tis tüth that changes all the heart; 
"Tis faith that works by love; 
That bids all ſinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 


& *Tis faith that conquers earth and hell 
By a celeſtial pow'r z 
This is the grace that hall prevail 
In the deciſive hour. 


5 Faith muſt obey her Father's will, 
As well as trnit his grace, 
A pard'ning God is jealous ſtill. 
For his own holineſs, 


B. I. 
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6 When from the curſe he ſeis us free, 
He makes our natures clean, 
Nor would he ſend his Son to be 
The miniſter of ſin, 


7 His Spirit purifies our frame, 
And leals our. peace with God ; 
Jeſus and his ſalvation came 
By water aud by blood, ] 


CXLI. The humiliation and exaltation of Chrifly 
Iſa. liti. 1.—5,—10,—1 2. 


I HO has believ'd thy word, 
Or thy ſalvation known ? 
Reveal thine arm, Almighty Lord, 
And glorify thy Son, 


2 The Jews eſteem'd him here 
Too mean for their belief; 
Sorrows his chief acquaintance were, 

And his companion grief. 


3 They turn'd their eyes away, 
And treated him with ſcorn; 

But *twas their grief upon him lay, 
Their ſorrows he has borne. 


4 * Twas for the ſtubborn Jews 
And Gentiles then unknown, 
The God of juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe 
His beſt beloved don, 
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5 But I'll prolong his days, 
% And make his kingdom ſtand : 
% My pleaſure (faith the God of grace) 
« Shall proſper in his hard. 


[6 « His joyful ſoul ſhall ſee 
„ The purchaſe of his pain, 
& And by his knowledge juſtify . 
« The guilty ſons of men.] 


[7 * Then tbouſand captive ſlaves 
«© Releas'd from death and fin, 
4 Shall quit their priſons and their graves, H 
« Aud own his power divine. ] 


[3 “ Heav'n ſhall advance my Son 
« To joys that earth deny'd ; 
4% Who ſaw the follies men had done, 
« And bore their ſins, and dy'd.“ ] 


CXLIL The ſame, liii, 6, 9, 12. 


I | By ſheep we went aſtray, 
And broke the fold of God, 
Each wand”ring in a diff' rent way, - b 
But all the downward road, 


2 How dreadful was the hour 
When God our wandrings laid, | 
And did at once his vengeance pour Fs 
Upon the ſhepherds head ! 2 


3 How glorious was the grace, 
When Chriſt ſuſtain'd'the ſtroke ! 
His life and blood the ſhepherds pays 
A ranſom for the flock; 
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„ His hononr and his breath 
Were taken both away } ; 
Join'd with the wicked in his death, 
And made as vile as they, 


5 But God fhall raiſe his head 
O'er all the ſons of men, 
And make him ſee a nam'rous feed 
To recompenſe his pain. 


6 PU give him 0 aith the Lord) 
A portion with the flrong ; 

He ſhall poſſeſs a large reward, 
Aud hold his honours long. 


CXLIIL Characters of he children of God, 


Frem ſeveral ſcriptures. 


1 CO new. born babes deſire the breaſt 
To feed, and grow, aud thrive; 
So fainrs with joy the pylpet taſte, 
And by the gpſpel lives 


2 With inward guſt their heart approves | 
All that the word relates; ; 


They love the men their Father loves, 


And hate the work ke hates. J 


{3 Not all the flatt'ring baits on earth 
Can make them lives ro luſt? 
They can't forger their ea * birth, 
Nor grovel in the duit. 


* 
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4 Not all the chains that tyrants uſe 
Shall bind their ſouls to vice: 
Faith, like a conqu' ror, can produce | 

A thouſand victories} 1 \ 


{5 Grace, like an uncorrupted ſeed, G 
Abides and reigns within ; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The ſons of God to fin.} | 2 D 


[6 Not by the terrors of a flave 
Do they perform his will, 
But with the nobleſt pow'rs they have 
His ſweet commands fulfil. 


7 They find acceſs at ev'ry hour 
To God within the vail : 
Hence they derive a quick'ning pow'c 
And joys that never fail. 


8 O bappy ſouls! O glorious ſtate 
Of over flowing grace! 
To dwelt ſo near the Father's ſeat, 
And fee his lovely face ! 


9 Lord, I addreſs thy heav*nly throne 3 
Call me a child. of thine, 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
To form my heart divine, 


10 There ſhed thy choiceſt love abroad, 2 
And make my comforts ſtrong ; 
Then ſhall I ſay, My Father, God, 
With an unwav'ring tongue. 
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CXLIV. The witnefing and ſealing Spi 
| Rom. viii. 14, 16. Eph. i. 13, © Os 
1 HY ſhould the children of a kiog 
Go mourniag all their days ? 
Great Comforter, deſcend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all the ſaints, 
And ſeal the beirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhow my ins forgiven ? 


3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 


4 Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come 
And thy ſoft wings, celeſtial dove, 
Will ſafe convey me home. 


CXLV. Chriſt and Aaron, taken from 
Heb. vii. and ix. 


1 TESUS, in thee our eyes behold 
A thoaſand glories more 
Than the rich gems and poliſh'd gold 
The ſons of Aaron wore. 7 


2 They firit their own burnt - off rings brought, 
To purge themſelves from fin ; wap 
Thy life was pure without a ſpot, 
And all thy nature clean, | 


r 
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| L; Freſh blood, as conſtant as the day, [2 * 

5 Was on theit tor [pitt ; 5 

But thy one off ring takes away N 

For ever all our - guilt, } TR * 

[4 Their prieſthodd van thro' feveral hands, [3 
For mortal was their race ; | 

Thy never changing office ſtands, 7 

Eternal as thy days, | 2 1 1 


['5 Once, in the circuit of à year, 
With blood, vu net bis own, [4 
Aaron within be vai appears, | , 
Before the golden throne, } 


_ [6 But Chriſt, by his own powerful blood, 
Aſcends auaxe the tkies, [5 

And, in the preſence af our God, t 
Stews his own facrifice.] 


7 Je ſys, the King of glory, reigns, 
On Sion*s beay*nly hill; 

Looks hike a Lamb that has been ſlain, 
And wears his prieſthood ſtill. 


8 He ever lives to-interceed 

Before hi- Farher's face; 
_ Give him, my ſoul, tliy cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father” s grace. 


CXLVI. ChareBers 4 Chriſt, berrewed from ins 


auimate things in ſcripture, 


1 G2 worthip at ImmanuePs feet, 

See ia his face what wonders meet! 
F.arth is too narrow to expreſs 
{iz North, his glory, or his grace. 


h 


I. 


TP 


B. I. Spiritual Song i. 

[2 The whole greation can afford 
But ſome faiut ſhadow of my Lord z; 
Nature, to make his beauties known, 
Muſt mingle colours got her own. } 


[3 Is he compar'd toxwine or bread ? 
Dear Lord, our ſouls would thus be fed 3 
That fleſh, thax dying blood of thine, 
1s bread of life, is heavy uly wine.} 


[4 Is he a tree? Tho world receives 
Salvation fram his healing leaves ; 
Thot righteous branch, that fruitful bough, 
Is David's root and offspring too.]! 


[5 Is he a roſe ; Not Sharan yields 
Such tragrancy in all her fields: 
Or if the hly he aſſume, 

The vallich bleſa the rich per fume.] 


[6 Is he a vine ? His heav IF root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit; 
O ler a laiting union jon ' 
My ſoul to Chriſt the living vine !] 


[7 Is he the head? Each member lives, 
And owns the vital pow'rs he gives; 
The faints below, and ftaints above. 
Join'd by his Spfrit and his love.] 


[3 Is he a fountain ? There I bathe, 
And heal the plague of ſin and death; 
Theſe waters all my foul renew, | 
And cleante my ſpotted garments too 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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[9 Is he a fire? He'll purge my droſs ; lr. 
But the true gold ſuſtains no loſs z N 
Like a refiner ſhall he ſir, T 
And tread the refuſe with his feet.] 

Lto Is he a rock? How firm he proves N 

The Rock of ages never moves ; 1 
Yet the ſweet ſtreams that from him flow A 


Attend us all the deſart thro'. ] 


| 

[11 Is he a way ? He leads to God, N 

Ihe path is drawn in lines of blood ; E 
There would I walk with hope and zeal, 7 
Till 1 arrive at Sion's bill. ] 


[12 Is he a door? I'll enter in: 
Behold the paſtures large and green 
A paradile divinely fair, 
None but the ſheep have freedom there.] 


[13 Is he deſigned a cornersſtone, 
For men to build there heav'n upon ? 
I'll make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below.] 


2 . 
— 


2 
FS „ Sa od 


[14 Is be a temple? I adore 
Th? indwelling majeſty and pow'r ; 
And till ta his mott holy place 
When eter I pray, I turn my face.] 


95 


[15 Is he a ſtar ? He breaks the night, 
Piercing the ſhades with dawning light; 
I know bis glories from afar, 

I know tbe bright, the morning ſtar.) 


* 
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[16 Is he a ſun ? His beams are grace, | 
His courſe is joy and righteoulneſs ; 
Nations rejoic# when he appears 
To chaſe their clouds, and dry their tears.) 


[17 O let me climb thoſe _— ſkies, 
Where ſtorms and darkneſs never riſe ! 
There he diſplays his pow'rs abroad, 

And ſhines and reigns the incarnate God.] 


18 Nor earth, nor ſeas, nor ſun, nor ſtars, 
Nor heav*n his full reſemblance bears : 
His beauties we can never trace, 

Till we behold him face to face. 


CXLVII. The names and titles of Chriſt, 


From ſeveral ſcriptures, 


[t Ils from the treaſure of his word 
I borrow titles for my Lord ; 
Nor art nor nature can ſupply 
Sufficient forms of majeſty, 


2 Bright image of the Father's face, 
Shining with undiminiſbꝰd rays ; 
Th' eternal God's the eternal Son, 
The heir and partner of his throne. ] 


3 The King of kings, the Lord moſt high, 
Writes his own name upon his thigh, 
He wears a garment dipp'd in blood, | 
And breaks the nations with his rod. 7 
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4 Where grace can neither meſt nor move, 
The Lamb reſents his injar'd love, 
Awakes his wrath without delay, 

And Judah's Lion tears the prey. 


5 But when for works of peace he comes, 
What winning titles he aſſumes ! 
Light of the world, and life of men ; 
Nor bears thoſe characters in vain. 


6 With tender pity in his heart, 
He acts the Mediator's part: 
A friend and brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the name he wears. 


7 At length the Judge his throne aſcends, 
Divides the rebels from his friends, 
Aad ſaints in full fruition prove 
His rich variety of loves. 


CXLVIII. The ſame as the cxlviii Pfalm. 


1 \ V chearful voice I ſin 
. ; The titles of my bank. 
Aud borrow ail the names 
Ot honour from his word ; 
Nature and art 
Can ne er ſupply 
Sufficient forms 
Of majeſty. 
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2 In Jeſus we behold 
His Father's glorious face 
| Shiving fur ever bright 
a With mild and lovely rays: 
Th' eternal God's 
Eternal Son 
Inherits and 
Partakes the throne. ] 


3 The ſov'reign King of kings, 
The Lord of lords moit high, 
Writes his own name upon 
His garment and his thigh. 

His name is call/d 
The Word of God, 
He rules the earth 
With iron rod, 


Where promiſes and grace 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lamb reſents 
Th' injuries of his love; 
n. Awakes his wrath 
Withour delay, 
As lions roar 
And tear the prey. 


5 But when for works of peace 
The great Redeemer comes, 
What geatle characters, 
, What titles he aſſumes! 
Light of the world, 
And life of men ; 
Nor will he bear 
Thoſe names in yain. 
R 
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6 Immenſe compaſſion reigns 
In our Immanuel's heart, 
When he deſcends to act 
A Mediator's part; 
He is a friend, 
And brother too z 
Divinely kind 

* Divinely true. 

7 At length the Lord, the Judge 
His awful throne 207 ws 
And drives the rebels far 
From favourites and friends. 

Then ſhall the ſaints 

Completely prove 


ö ights and depths 
* 1 all his love. 


13 E LIX, The offices of Chriſ. 
Prom ſeveral ſcriptures. 


1 TOIN all the names of love and pow'r, 
J That ever men or angels bore, 

All are to mean to ſpeak his worth, 

Or ſet ImmanuePs glory forth. 


2 But O what condeſcending ways 
He takes to teach his heav'nly grace; 
| My eyes with joy and wonder ſee 
What forms of love he bears to me. 


| [3 The Angel of the cov nant ſtands 
| With his commiſſion in his hands, 
| Sent from his Father's milder throne, 
To make the great ſalyation known. 
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[4 Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy name ; 
By thee the joyful tidings came 
Of wrath appeas'd, of fins forgiv'n, 
Ot hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heay'n.] 


[5 My bright example, and my guide, 
would be walking near thy ſide ; 
O let me never run aſtray, 

Nor follow the forbidden way! 


[6 I love my Shepherd, he fhall keep 
My wand”ring ſoul amongſt bis ſheep ; 
He feeds his flocks, he calls their names, 
And in his boſom bears the lambs,] 


[7 My Surety undertakes my cauſe, 
Aniw*ring his Father's broken laws; 
Behold my ſoul at freedom ſet, | 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt.} 


[8 Jeſus, my great High Prieſt, has dy'd, 
I ſeek no ſacrifice beſide ; 
His blood did once for all atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 


g My Advecate appears on high, 
The Father lays his thunder by ; 
Not all that earth or hell can ſay 
Shall turn my Father's heart away.] 


(to My Lord, my Congu'ror, and my King, 
Thy ſceptre and thy ſword I (ing : | 
Thine is the vict'ry, and I fit 
A joyful ſubject at * feet.] . | 

- 


[11 Aſpire, my ſoul, to glorious deeds, 
The Captain of Salvation leads, 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Tho? death and hell obſtru the way.] 


"2 Should death and hell, and pow*rs unknown, 
Put all their torms of miſchief on, 
I ſhall be ſafe ; for Chriſt diſplays 
Salvation in more ſovereign ways. 


CL. The ſame as the cxlviii. Pſalm, 


1 JON all the glorious names : 
Ot wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 
4 hat ever mortals knew, 
Th-r angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his worth, 
Too mean to fer 
My Saviour forth, 


2 But, O what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways 
Doth our Redeemer uſe, 

To teach his heav'nly grace | 
Mine eyes with joy 
And wonder ſee 
What forms of love 
He bears for me. 


C3 Array'd in mortal fleſh, 
He like an angel it:nds, 
And holds the promiſes 

And pardons in his hands, 
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Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's throne : 
To make his grace 
To mortals known. 


[4 Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would bleſs «hy name 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came: 
The joyful news 
Of fins forgiv*n, « 
Oft hell ſubdu'd, 
And peace with heav'n. ' 


nz 


's Be thou my counſellor, 
My pattern and my guide: 
And thro? this deſerr land 
Still keep me near thy ſide, 
O let my feet 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſee k 
The crooked way !] 


[b I love my Shepherd's voice, 
His watchful eyes ſhall keep 
My wand'ring foul among 
The thouſands of his ſheep 3 

He ſeeds his flocks, 
He calis their names, 
His boſom bears 

The terder lambs.] 


(7 To this dear Surety's hand 
Will I commir my caute :- 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws. 


—_— 


— 
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Behold my ſoul 

At freedom ſet 
My Surety paid 
The dreadful debt.) 


[8 Jeſus, my great High Prieſt, 
Offer'd his blood and dy'd : 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks 
No ſacrifice beſide. 

His pow*rful blood 
Did once atone z 
And now it pleads 
Before the throne. ] 


Ds My Advocate appears 
For my defence on high ; 
The Father bows his ears, 
And lays his thunder by. 

Not all that hell 

Or ſin can ſay, 
Shall turn his heart, 
His love away.] 


ſ10 My dear Almighty Lord, 
y Cagi ror, and my King, 
Thy ſceptre and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace 1 ſing. 
Thine is the pow'r ; 
Behold ſit 
In willing donds 
Beneath thy feet.] 


[11 Now, let my ſoul ariſe, 
Aud tread the rempter down ; 

My Captain leads me forth 

To conquelt and a crown. 
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A feeble ſaint 

Shall win the day, 
Tho? death and hell 
Obſtructs the way. 


12 Should all the hoſts of death, 
And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage and miſchief on ; 

I ſhall be ſafe, 

For Chriſt diſplays 
Superior power 

And Guardian grace. 


The End of the FitzrT Boos. 


. Deny the tribute of their praiſe. 


6128) 


; 5 
. 
| [4 

AND 
SPIRITUAL SONGS. ſt 
BOOK. 1L W 
Compoſed on Divine Subjects ? 


I. 4 ſong in praiſe to God from Great Britain, 
4 

I ATURE, with all her pow*rs, ſhall ſing 

God the Creator, and the King; 

Nor air; nor earth, nor ſkies, nor ſeas, 


[2 * to make his glories known, 
Ye ſeraphs, that ſit near his throne 
Tune your harps high, and ſpread the ſound, 
Ts the creation's urmoſt bound. ] 


ain, 
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[3 All mortal things of meaner frame, 
Exert your force, aud owa his name: 
Whillt with our ſouls, and with our voice, 
We ling his konours, and our joys. ] 


[4 To him be ſacred all we have, 
From the young cradle to the grave z 
Our lips ſhall his loud wonders tell, 
And every word a miracle.] 


[5 This northern iſle, our native land, 
Lies {afe in the Almighty?s hand; 
Our foes of vict'ry dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating chain,] 


[6 He builds and guards the Britiſh throne, 
And makes it gracious like his own ; 
Makes our ſucceſſive princes kind, 
And gives our dangers to the wind.] 


7 Raiſe monumental praiſes high 
To him that thunders through the ſky, 
And, with an awful nod or frown, l 
Shakes an aſpiring tyrant down, 


(8 Pillars of laſting braſs proclaim 
The triumphs of th' eternal name ; 
While trembling nations read from far 
Tye honours of the God of war.] 


9 Thus let our flaming zeal employ 
Our loftieſt thoughts, and louaeſt ſongs ; 
Britaiu, pronounce, with warmeſt jay, 
Hoſanna from ten thouſand tonguss. 
Z | | 
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10 Yet mighty God our feeble frame, 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name: 
The ſtrongeſt notes that angels raiſe, 
Faint in the worſhip and the praiſe. 


II. The death of a ſinner}, 
I M thoughts on awful ſub jects roll, 


Damaation and the dead; 4 
What horrors ſeize the guilty ſoul , 
Upon a dying bed, | 
2 Ling'ring about theſe mortal ſhores, 
She makes a long delay, 
Till, like a flood with rapid force, 
Death ſweeps the wretch away, 


3 Then, ſwift and dreadful, ſhe deſcends 
Down to the fiery coaſt, 
Amongſt abominable fiends, 
Herſelf a frighted ghoſt, 


4 There endleſs crouds of ſinners lye, 
And darkneſs makes their chains: 
Tortur'd with keen deſpair they cry, 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 


5 Not all their anguiſh and their blood 
For their old guilt atones, 
Nor the compaſſion of a God 
Shall hearken to their groans. 


6 Amazidg grace, that kept my breath, 
Nor bid my ſoul remove, 
Till I had learn'd my Saviour's death, 
And well inſur'd his love! 


n an | - Hans and 


; WWE do we mourn departing f 
Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 
'Tis but the voice of Jeſus lends 
To call them to his arms, 


Are we not tending upward too, 
As faſt as time can move ? 
Nor would we wiſh the hours more flow 
To keep us from our love. 3. 


Why ſhonld we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the romb ? 
There the dear fleſh of Jeſus lay, 
And left a long perfume. . 


The graves of all his ſaints he bleſYd, 
And ſoft'ned every bed ; 
Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with the dying Head ? 


; Thence he aroſe, aſcended high, 
And ſhew'd our ſeet the way; 

Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great riſing day. 


Then let the laſt loud trumpes ſound, 
And pid our kindred riſe 

Awake, ye nations under ground, 
Ye ſaints, alcend the ſkies, 
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IV. Salvation in the croſs. 4 

I FRE at thy croſs, my dying God, dil 

hy my ſoul beneath thy love, ST! 

-neath the droppings of thy blood, * 

Jeſus, nor ſhall it e'er remove. r. 

2 Not all that tyrants think or ſay, | Ar 

W1ih rage and light'ning in their eyes, B. 

Nor hell ſhall fright my heart away, Fa 

þ Should hell with all its legious riſe, A: 

| M. 
3 Should worlds conſpire to drive me hence, | 

j Moyelefs and firm this heart ſhould lye ; * 

0 Re ſolv'd (for that's my laſt defence) * 

It I mult periſh there to die. 4 

( 


Am | not lafe beneath thy ſhade ? 
Thy vengeance will not ſtrike me here, 
Nor Stan does my ſoul invade., ( 


5 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy blood, 


þ 4 Bur ſpe⸗k my Lord, and calm my fear ; 
| 
| 
| 


; And all my fues ſhall loſe their aim; Or 
And my beſt honburs to his name. | N 


V. Longing to praiſe Chriſt better, 


1 ORD, when my thoughts with wonder rol 
O'er the ſharp forrows of my ſou), 
And read my Maker's broken laws, 
Re pair'd and honour'd by thy cruſs, 


| 
| 
| Hoſanna to my dying God, 
| 
| 
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When I behold death, hell and fin, 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear blood of thine, 
And tee the Man that groan'd and dy*d 
Sit glorious by his Father's fide, 


x My p ſſions riſe and ſoar above, 
I'm wing'd with faith, and fir'd with love ; 
F.in would I reach eternal things, 
And learn the notes that Gabriel fings. 


But my heart fails, my tongue complains z 
For want of their immortal itrains : 

And in ſuch humble notes as theſe 

Mutt fall below thy victories, 


Well the kind minute muſt appear 
When we ſhall leave thoſe bodies here: 
Thoſe clogs of clay, and mount on high, 
To join the fongs above the {ky. 


VI, 4 morzing ſong. 


NCE more, my ſoul, the riſing day 
Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Once more, my voſce thy tribute pay 
To him that rolls the ſkies. 


| Night unto night his name repeats, ' 
The day renews the ſound, 

Wide as ilſe heav'n on which he fits, 
To turn the ſeaſons round. 


ri he ſopports my mortal frame, 
My tongue ſhall ſpeak his praiſe 

My tins would rovze his wrath to flame 
And yet his wrath delays, | 
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[4 On a poor worm thy pow'r might tread, 
And | could ne*er withſtand ; 
Thy juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But mercy held thine hand, | 


5 A thouſand wretched ſouls are fled 
Since the laſt ſetting ſun, 
And yet thou length*neſt out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. 


6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine, 
Whilſt I enjoy the light ; 
Then thall my foul in ſmiles decline, 
And bring a pleaſant night. 


VII. An evening ſong, 
[1 3 ſov'reign let my evening ſong 


Like holy incenſe riſe ; 
Aſſiſt the off *rings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty ſkies.] 


2 Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hard was ſtill my guard, 
And ſtill to drive iny wants away 
| Thy mercy ſtood prepar*d. s 


3 Perpetual bleflings from above 
Incompaſs me around, 
But O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found ! 


4 What have I done for him that dy%d 
To ſave my wretched ſaul ? 
How are my follies multip'y'd, 
Faſt as the minutes roll! 
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5 Lord with this guilty heart of mine, 
To thy dear croſs I flee, 

And to thy grace my loul reſign, 
To be renew'd by thee. 


 Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning blood 
| lay we down to reſt, 
As in th* embraces of my God, 

Or on my Saviour's breaſt, 


VIII, 4 hymn for morning or evening. 


Huna, with a chearful ſound, 
To God's upholding hand ; 
Ten thouſand ſnares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we itand. 


That was a moſt amazing power 
That rais'd us with a word, 

And ev'ry day, and ev'ry hour 
We lean upon the Lord, 


The evening reſts our weary head, 
And angels guard the room; 

We wake, and we admire the bed 
That-was uot made our tomb. 


The riſing morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the day: 

For death (ſtands ready at the door 
To ſeize our hves away, 


5 Ovr breath is forfeited by lin 
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To God's revenging law z 
We own thy grace, immortal King, 
In ev'ry galp we draw. 


6 God is our ſun, whoſe daily light 
Our joy and ſafety brings: 
Our feeble fleſh lies ſafe at night 
Beneath his ſhady wings. 


IX. Codly ſorrow ariſing from the ſufſerings of 
Chriſt. . 


1 LAS! and did my Saviour bleed! 
And did my Sov'reign die? 
Would he devote that ſacred head 
For ſuch a worm as I ? 


[2 Thy body lain, ſweet Jeſus, thine, 
And bath'd iu its own blood, 
While all expos'd to wrath divine 
Thy glorious ſuff*rer ſtood !] 


3 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He gragn'd upon the tree: 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree ! 


4 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in, 
When God the mighty M:ker dy'd 
For man, the creature's ſin. 


BY boos 


4 * 
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5 Thus mipht I hide my: bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears; 

Dift-lve my heart in thankulneſs, 
And melt my eyes With tears. 


nut and 


6 But drops of grief can ne*%r repay 
The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myſclf-away, 
is all that I can do. 


X, Parting with carnal joys: 


! MV ſoul forſakes her vain delight, 
And bids the world farewel ; 
Baſe as the dirt beneath my feet, 
And miſchievous as hell. 


2 No longer will I aſk your love, 
Nor leck your triendthip more: 
The happinets that I approve 
is not within your pow*'r, 


There's nothing round this ſpacious earth 


That ſuits my large deſire ; 
To oundleſs joy ana folid mirth 
My nobler thoughts atpiics. 


Where plegſure rolls its living flocd 
From {in and drots refin'd, 
Sill ſpringing from the throne of God, 
And fit to chear the mind. g 
T 
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5 TY almighty Ruler of the ſphere, 
The glorious and the great, 
Brings his own all-ſufficiency there 
To make our bliis complete, 


6 Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd climb the heav*nly road; 
There fits my Saviour dreſt in love, 
And there my ſmiling God. 


Xl. The ſame, 


I 1 Send the joys of earth away, 
Away ye tempters of the mind ; 
Falſe as the ſmooth deceirful fea, 
And empty as the whiſtling wind. 


2 Your ſtreams were floating me along 
Down to the gulph of black deſpair ; 
And whilſt I liſten'd to your ſong, 
Your ſtreams had e'en conveyed me there. 


12 


3 Lord, I adore thy matchleſs grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark abyſs 
That drew me from theſe treach'rous ſeas, 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior bliſs. 


4 Now to the ſhining realms above 
I ftretch my hands and glance mine eyes, 
O for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper ſkies ! 


5 There from the boſom of my God 
Oceans of endleſs pleaſures roll ; 
There would I fix my laſt abode, 
And drown the ſorrows of my foul, 


B, l. Hymns and 139 


A. Chriſt is the ſubſlance of the Levitical prieſl.- 
hood, 
1 true Meſſiah now appears, 
The types are all withdrawa z 
So fly the ſhadows and the ſtars 
Before the riſing dawn, 


No ſmoaking ſweets, nor bleeding lambs, 
Nor kid, nor bullocks lain : 
Incenſe and ſpice of coſtly names 
Would all be burnt in yain. 


2 Aaron muſt lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his veſt, 
When God himſelf comes down to be 
The off*ring and the prieſt, 


4 He took our mortal fleſh, to ſhow 
The wonders of his love ; 
For us he paid his life below, 
And prays for us above. 


5 Father, he cries, forgive their ſing, 
For I myſelf have dy d; 
And then he ſhows his open'd veins, 
And pleads his wounded fide, 


XIII. The creation, preſervation, diſſolution, and 
reſtoration of this world, 


I CN to the Lord that built the ſkies, 
The Lord that rear'd this ſtately frame: 
Let half the nations found his praiſe, 
And lands unknown repeat his name, 


'S--H : 
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2 He ſorm'd the ſcas, and torm *d the hills 
M.de ev'ry drop, and ev” rv duſt, 
Nature and time, with all her w heels 
And puſh'd them into motion fir ſt. 


3 New, from his high ente! throne, 
He looks far down upon tne ſphercs ; 
He bids the ſaining orvs roll on. 
An! round he turns the haſt y years. 


4 This ſhall this moving engine laſt 
Till all bis ſeints are g⸗ ter'd in, 
Then ſor the trumpet” $ dre ay blait 

To ſhake it ali to duſt again! 


5 Yet, when the ſound ſhall tear the ſices, 


And lightning burn the globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your jov:n! eves, 


There's a new heav'n aud earth for you. 


XIV The Lord's day : Or, Delight in crainancei, 


I. W {weet day of reſt, 
Thar ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe r: joicing cyes ! 


2 The King himſ If comes near, 
And teaits his ſaints to-day ; 
„Here we may lit. and ies lim here, 

And love, and praite, and pray. 


3 One day amid! the place 
nere my dear God hath becn, 
Is ſweeter than ten thgufdad difs 
Of plealurable Gigs 


cet, 
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4 My willing foul would ſtay 
In {uch a frame as this, 


azad fit and ling herl- If away 


To everl..::ing bliſs. 


7. Tie enjoyment cf Ciriſl : Or, Delight in 


— 


wor hip. 


N from my thonghts, vain world be gone, 
r Let my religions hours alone: 

pain wou'd nv eves my Saviour fee, 

i wait a vit, Lord, from thee. 


My berrt grows warm with hoiy fire, 
And Kindes with a pare delire ; 

C me, my dear Jeſus, from above, 
and feed my foul with keavaly love. 


3 The trees of iife immortal ſtand 


In tuurifhing rows, at thy right-hand, 
And in ſweet murmurs by their ſide, i 
Rivers of bli.s perpetual glide. $i 


Haſte then, but with a ſmiling face, 
And ſpread a table of thy grace; 

Bring Cown a taſte of truth divine, 

had chear my heart with lacred wide. 


Bleſs'd Jeſus, what delicious fare! 

How {w-:et thy enzertairments are! , 
Never did angels t; taſle above 
Fee grace and dying love. 


* 
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6 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories ſhine : 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known. 


XVI. Part the ſecond. 


7 T ORD, what a heav'n of ſaving grace 4 
Shines thro' the beauties of thy face, 
And lights our po ſſion to a flame | 1 
Lord, how we love thy charming name! 
8 When I can ſay my God is mine, ( 
When I can feel thy glories ſhine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all the earth calls good or great. 31 
9 While ſuch a fcene of ſacred joys E 
Our raptur'd eyes and ſouls employs, 
Here we could fit and gaze away, 
A long, an everlaſting day. 4 \ 
ro Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the night 1 
To the fair coaſts of perfect light; 
Then ſhall our joyful ſenſes rove 
O'er the dear objects of our love, 51 
[1T There: ſhall we drink full draughts of bliſe, "7 
And pluck new life from heay*nly trees! 
Yer now and then, dear Lord, beſtow . 
A drop of heav'n on worms below, 50 
12 Send comforts down ſrom thy right-hand, ? 


While we paſs thro? this barren land, 
And'in thy temple let us ſee 
A glimpſe of love, a glimpſe of thee, ] 
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XVII. Cod's eternity. 


I || riſe my ſoul, and leave the ground, 
Stretch all my thoughts abroad, 
And rouſe up every tuneful ſound 
To praiſe th? eternal God. 


2 Long ere the lofty ſkies were ſpread, 
Jehovah fill'd his throne 3 
Or Adam torm'd, or angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone, 


3 His boundleſs years can neer decreaſe, 
But ſtill maintain their prime ; 
Eternity's his dwelling place, 
And ever is his time. 


4 While like a tide our minutes flow, 
The preſent and the paſt, 
He fills his own immortal NOW, 
Aad ſees our ages waſte. 


5 The ſea and ſky muſt periſh too, 
And vaſt deſtruction come: 
The creatures, look, how old they grow, 
And wait their fiery doom! 


6 Well, let the ſea ſhrink all away, 

And flame melt down the ſkies, 

My God ſhall live an endleſs day, 
When th' old creation dies. 
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XVIII. The uiniſiry of angels. | 


I fee on a hill of dazzling light, 
The King of glory pre: ads his ſeat, 
And troops of angels, ſtretch'd for flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful feet. 


2 | Co, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, £0 
Salute the Virgin's fruitful womb ; 
T Make haſte, ys cherubs, dewn belew, 
Sins aud proclaim the Savivur com. 


3 || Here a bright ſquadron leaves the f:ies, 
And thick round Elifha ſtands ; 
Anon a heav'nly ſoldier flies, 
And breaks the chains irom Peter” 8 handy 


4 Thy winged trocp:, O God of hoſts, 
Wait on the wand'ring church below; 
Here we are ſailing to thy coatts, 
Let angels de our convoy too. 


5 ++ Are they not all thy ſervants, Lord, 
At thy command they go and come: 
With chearful haite obey the ward, 
And guard thy children to their home. 


| Luke i. 26 + Luke ii, 13. l 2 Kings vi. 17. 
Ach xi. 7, r Heb, i, ult, 
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XIX. Our frail bodies, and Cod our preſerver, 


1 T ET others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confeſs, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 


2 Freſh as the graſs our bodies ſtand, 
And flouriſh bright and gay; 
A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the graſs away. 


Our life contains a thouſand ſprings, 
And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange that a harp of thouſand ſtrings 
, Should keep in tune ſo long. 
4 But 'tis our God ſupports our frame, 
The God that built us firſts * 
Salvation to the Almighty name 
That rear'd us from the duſt. 


[5 He {poke and ſtraight our hearts and brains 
In all their motions roſe, 
Let blood, faid he, flow round the veins, 
And round the veins it flows. 


6 While we have breath, or uſe our tongues, 
Our Maker we'll adore z 
His Spirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more.] 
8 U 
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XX, Backſlidings, and returns : Or, the incon. [7 
fancy of our love. B 


1 V JAY is my heart ſo far from thee 
| My God, my chief delight ? 8 Se 
Why are my thoughts no more by day, 


With thee no more by night ? L 

2 Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rove ? | 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be, 3 

As I have taſted in thy love, L 

As I have found in thee ? 

3 When my forgetful ſoul renews 710 
The favour of thy grace, L 

My heart preſumes I cannot loſe ( 


The reliſh all my days, 


4 But ere ſomg fleeting hour is paſt, 
Ihe flatt'ring world employs 
Some ſenſual bait to ſeize my taſte, 
And to pollute my joys, 


= a 


{5 Trifles of nature, or of art, 

With fair deceitful charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtleſs heart, 
And thruſt me from thy arms. ] 


6 Then I repent and vex my ſoul, 
That I ſhould leave thee ſo ; 
Where will thoſe wild affections roll 
That let a Sayiour go ? 


[7 Since promis'd joys are turn'd to pain, 
co And I am drown'd in grief ? 
But my dear Lord returns again, 
He flies to my relief: 


3 Seizing my ſoul with ſweet ſurpriſe, 
He draws with loving bands ; 
Divine compaſſion in his eyes, 
Aud pardon in his hands.} 


9 Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 
In chaſe of falſe delight ! 
Let me be faſten'd to thy croſs, 
Rather than loſe thy fight. ] 


io Make haſte, my days, to reach the goal, 
And bring my heart to reſt 
On the dear centre of my ſoul, 
My God, my Saviour's breaſt.] 


XXI. A ſong of praiſe to Cod the Redeemer. 


i T ET the old heathens tune their ſong 
Of great Diana and of Jove : 
But the ſweet theme that moves my tongue, 
Is my Redeemer and his love. 


: Bzhold a God deſcends and dies, 
To fave my ſoul from gaping hell; 
How the black gulph where Satan lieg, 


Yawn'd to receive me when I fell! 
U 2 
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3 How juſtice frown'd, and vengeance ſtood, 
To drive me down to endleſs pain! 
But the great Son propos'd his blood, X 
And heav'nly wrath grew mild again, 


4 Infinite Lover, gracious Lord, ' 
To thee be endleſs honours giv'n z | 
Thy wond'rous name ſhall be ador'd, A 
Round the wide earth, and wider heav'n, 
XXII. With Cod is terrible majeſty, 2 B 
3 Errible God, that reign'ſt on high, 
- How k awful is thy thund' ring hand; * 
Thy fiery bolts how fierce they fly! 
Nor can all earth or hell withſtand. 0 
2 This the old rebel angels knew, . 
And Satan fell beneath thy frown : T 
Thine arrows ſtruck the traitor through, 
And weighty vengeance ſunk him down. 14 
3 This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill, 
And roars beneath th' eternal load; 1 
With endleſs burnings who can duell, 
Or bear the fury of a Cod, 0 
4 Tremble, ye ſinners, and ſubmit, 
Throw down your arms before his throne | A 


Bend your heads low beneath his feet, 
Or his ſtrong hand ſhall cruſh you down, 


s And ye, bleſs'd ſaints, that love him too, 
Wich rev*'rence bow before his name; A 
Thus all the heav'nly ſervants do : 
God is a bright and burning flame, 


1 
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XXIII. The ſight of Cod and Chriſt in heaven. 


I Fſcend from heav'n immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 
And mount and bear us tar above | 
The reach of theſe inferior things ; 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower ſky, 
Up where eternal ages roll, 
Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 
And fruits immortal feaſt the ſoul, 


3 O for a ſight, a pleaſant ſight 
Of our Almighty Father's throne ! 
There fits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
Cloath'd in a body like our own. 


4 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
And thrones and pow'rs before him fall; 
The Ged ſhines gracious through the man, 
Ard ſheds ſweet glories on them all, 


O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they ſing 
And ſit on every heav'nly hill, 
And ſpread the triumphs of their King! 


When ſhall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I ſhail mount to dwell above, 
And itand and bow amongſt em there, 
And view thy face, and fing, and love? 


B. 1 
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7 
XXIV. The evil of ſin viſible in the fall of an T 


gels and men. 


I VO the great Builder arch'd the ſkies, 
And form'd all nature with a word, 
The joyful cherubs tun'd his praiſe, 
And every bending throne ador'd. 


2 High in the midſt of all the throng 
Satan, a tall archangel, ſate, 


+ Amongſt the morning ſtars he ſung, 2 T 
| Till fin deſtroy'd his heav'aly ſtate. 
| [3 *Twas fin that hurl'd him from his throne : 1 
Grov'ling in fire the rebel lyes ; 
t How art thou ſunk in darkneſs down, 2 


Son of the morning, from the ſkies J 


4 And thus our two firſt parents ſtood, 
Till fin defil'd the happy place; 
They lott their garden and their God, 4 
And ruin'd all the unborn race: 


[5 So ſprung the plague from Adam's bower, 
And ſpread deſtruction all abroad; 

Sin, the curs'd name, that in one hour, ;L 

Spoil'd fix days labour of a God.] 


C 
6 Tremble, my ſoul, and mourn for grief, 
That ſuch a foe ſhould ſeize thy breaſt ; 67 
Fly to thy Lord for quick relief; 
Oh! may he ſlay this treach'rous gueſt, 1 


1 Job xxviil. 7. $ Iſa, xiv, 12. 


Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy throne our ſhouts ſhall riſe, 
Thine everlaſting arm we ſing, 
For ſin, the monſter, bleeds and dies, 


XXV. Complaining of ſpiritual ſloth. 
I M* drowſy pow'rs, why fleep ye io ? 
Awake mv fluggifh ſoul! 
Nothing has half thy workzto do, 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull. 


2 The little ants for one poor grain 
Labour, and tug, and ſtrive ; 
Yet we who have a heav'n t' obtain, 
How negligent we live 


2 We, for whoſe ſake all nature ſtands, 
And ſtars their courſes move; 
We, for whole guard the anyel bands 
Come flying from above. 


4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our good; 
How careleſs to ſecure that crown 
He purchas*d with his blood ! 


$ Lord, ſhall we lye fo fluggiſh ſill, 
And never act our parts! 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heav*aly hill, 
And ſit, and warm our hearts. 


6 Then ſhall our active ſpirits move, 
Upward cur fouls ſhall rile : 
With hands of faith, and wings of love, 
We'll ity and take the prize. 


XXVI. Cod inviſible, 


I ORD, we are blind, we mortals blind, 
We can't behold thy bright abode : 
O 'tis beyond 2 creature-mind, 
To glance a thought half way to God, 


2 Infinite leagues beyond the ſky, 
The great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither wings nor ſouls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topleis throne, 


3 The Lord of glory builds his ſeat 
Of gems iuſufferably bright, 
And lays beneath his ſacred feet 
Subſtantial beams of gloomy night. 


4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through and chear us from above; 
Beyond our praiſe thy grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore, and yet we love, 


XXVII. Praiſe ye him all his aged, 
Plal. cxlviii. 2. 


1 OD ! the eternal awful name 
That the whole heav* aly army fears, 
That ſhakes the wide creation*s frame, 
And Satan trembles when he hears, 


2 Like flames of fire his.ſervants are, 
And light ſurrounds his — aged ; 
But, O ye hery flames, declare 
The brighter glories of his face. 
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3 'Tis not for ſuch poor worms as we 
To ſpeak ſo infinite a thing: 
But your immortal eyes ſurvey _ 
The beauties of your ſuv*reign King. 


4 Tell how he ſhews his ſmiling face, | 
And cloathes all heav'n in bright array; 
Triumph and joy run thro” the place, 
And ſongs eternal as the day. 


5 Speak (for you feel his burning love) 
What zeal it ſpreads thro” all your frame 
Thar ſacred fire dwells all above, 
For we on earth have loſt the name. 


[6 Sing of his power and juſtice too, 
That infinite right hand of his, 
That vanquiſh'd Satan and his crew, 
And thunder drove them down from bliſs.] 


[7 What mighty ſtorms of poiſon'd darts, 
Were hurl'd upon the rebels there 
What deadly jav'lings nail'd there hearts 
Falt to the rocks of long deſpair !] 


[3 Shout to your King, you heav'nly hoſt, 
You that behold the ſinking foe ; 
Firmly ye ſtood when they were loſt ; 
Praiſe the rich grace that kept ye ſo.] 


9 Proclaim his wonders ſrom the ſkies, 
Let ev'ry.diſtant nation hear: 

And while you ſound his lofty praiſe, 

Let humble a a7 and fear, 
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XXVIII. Death and eternity. 


x Toop down, my thoughts, that uſe to riſe, 
Converſe a while with death: 
Think how a gaſping mortal lyes 
And pants away his breath, 


2 His quiv'ring lip hangs feeble down, 
His pulſe is faint and few, 
Then {peechleſs, with a doleful groan, 
He bids the world adieu. 


3 But, oh the ſoul that never dies ! 
At once it leaves the clay ! 
Ye thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 
And tract its wond'rous way. 


4 Up to the courts where angels dwell, 
It mounts triumphant there ; 

Or devils plunge it down to hell, 
In infinite deſpair. 


5 And muſt my body faint and die ? 
And muſt this ſoul remove ? 

Oh, for ſome guardian angel nigh, 

To bear it ſafe above. J 


6 Jeſus, to thy dear faithful hand, 
| My naked ſoul I truſt ; 
And my fleſh waits for thy command, 
To drop into my duſt, 


—_— 7 
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XXIX. Redemption by price and power, 


1 FESUS, with all thy ſaints above, 
My tongue would bear her part, 
Would ſound aloud thy ſaving love, 
And ing thy bleeding heart. 


2 Bleſs'd be the Lamb my deareſt Lord, 
W ho bought me with his blood, 
And quench'd his Father's flaming ſword 
In his own vital blood. 


3 The Lamb that freed my captive ſoul 
From Satan's heavy chains, 
And ſent the lion down to howl, 
Where hell and horror reigns. 


4 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never ceaſing praiſe, 
While angels live to kaow his name, 
Or ſaints to feel his grace. 


XXX. Heavenly joy on earth. 


[I e ye that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
; And thus ſurround the throne. 


2 The ſorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from the place ! 
Religion never was deſign'd 
To make our pleaſures leſs,] 
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3 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
That never knew our God, 
But fav'rites cf the heav'nly King W 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 


[4 The God that rules on high, 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, , 
Aid manages the ſeas,] 7 


5 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our love, 
He ſhall ſend down his beav'nly powers 
To carry us above, 


6 There ſhall we ſee his face, 
And never, never ſin: 
There, fiom the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in, 


1 


' 7 Yes, and before we riſe 
| To that immortal tate, 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Shou'd conſtant joys create. 


, [8 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below, 
Celeſtial truits on earthly ground 


From faith and hope may grow. ] 


| [o The hill of Sion yields 
A thouſand lacred ſweets, 
| Pei. re we reach the heav'nly fields, 
r walk the golden ftreets. 
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10 Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry; 
We're marching thro” Immanue}'s ground 
To fairer worlds on high.] 


XXXI. Chriſt's preſence makes death eaſy, 


I HY ſhould we ſtart, and fear to die? 

What tim'rons worms we mortals are | 
Death is the gate of endleſs joy, N 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


| f The pains, the groans, and dying ſtrife 

Fright our :pproacking fouls away 3 
Still we ſhrink back ayain to life, 
Fond of our priſon and our clay, 


Oh ! if my Lord would come and meet, 
My ſoul ſhould ſtretch her wings in haſte, 
Fly fearleſs thro* death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as ſhe pals'd. 


4 Jeſus can make a dying bed 
Feel ſoft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breaſt I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out ſweetly there, 


XXXII. Frailty and folly. 


I OW ſhort and baſty is our life ! 
How vaſt our fouls affairs! * 
Yet ſenſeleſs mortals vainly ſtrive 
To layiſh out their years, 
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2 Our days run thoughtleſsly along, 
Without a moment's ſtay ; 
Juſt like a ſtory or a ſong, 
We paſs our lives away, 


3 God from on high invites us home, 
But we march heedleſs on, 
And ever haſt*ning to the tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we run. 


4 How we deſerve the deepeſt hell, 


That ſlight the joys above! 
What chains of veng'ance ſhould we feel 
That break ſuch cords of love! 


5 Draw us, O God, with ſov'reign grace, 


And litt our thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal race, 
And ſee ſalvation nigh. 


XXXIII. The bleſſed ſociety in heaven, 


T TD Aiſe thee, my ſoul, fly up, and run 

Thro? ev'ry heav*nly ſtreet, 

And ſay, There's nought below the ſun 
That's worthy of thy feet, 


[2 Thus will ye mount on ſacred wings, 
And tread the courts above ; 
Nor earth, nor all her mightieſt things, 
Shall tempt our meaneſt love.] 


There on a high majeſtic throne 

Th' Almighty Father reigns, 
And ſheds his glorious goodreſs duwn 
On all the bliſsful plains, 
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4 Bright, like a ſun, the Saviour fits, 
And ſpreads eternal noon: 
No ev'nings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 
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5 Amidſt thoſe ever-fhining ſkies 
Behold the facred Dove, 
While baniſh'd ſin and ſorrow flies 
From all the realms of love. 


The glorious tenants of that place 
Stand bending round the throne ; 
And ſaints and ſeraphs ſing and praiſe 

The infinite Three One, 


[7 But, oh, what beams of beay*nly grace 
Tranſport them all the while ! 
Ten thouſand ſmiles from Jeſus? face, 
And love in ev'ry ſmile J) 


| Jeſus, and when ſhall that dear day, 
That joyful hour appear, 
When I ſhall leave this houſe of clay, 
To dwell amongſt em there ? 


AXXIV, Breathing after the Hely Spirit 
Ferveney of devotion deſired. 


[ORG Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow're, 
Kindle a flame of tacred love 

In theſe cold hearts of ours, 
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2 Or, 


2 Look how we provel here below, 5 
Fond of theſe trifling toys; 
Our ſouls can neither fly nor grow 
To reach eternal joys, 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſonge, 
In vain we {trive to riſe, 
Hoſanna's languiſh on our tongues, 
Aud our devotion dies. 


4 Dear Lord! and ſhall we ever lye 


At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great ? 


5 Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quick*ning powers, 

Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


XXXV. Praiſe to Cod for creation and re. 
demption, 


I 12323 neglect thy glory, Lord, 
Who never knew thy grace; 


But our loud ſongs ſhall till record 
The wonders of thy praile, 


2 We raiſe our ſhouts, O God, to thee, 


And ſend them to thy throne z 
All glory to the UNITED Three, 
The undivided One, 


3 Twas he (and well adore his name} 
That form'd us by.a word ; 
"Tis he reſtores our ruin'd frame, 
Salvation to the Lord! 
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Heſanns | let the earth and ſkies 
Repeat the joyful ſound ; _ | 
Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voice, 
In one eternal round. 


Amn, and 


XXXVI. Chrifts jnterceflon. 


I ELL the Redeemer' gone, 

T' appear before our God, 

To ſprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning blood, 


2 No fiery vengeance now, 
No burning wrath comes down; 
If juſtice calls for ſinners blood, 
The Saviour ſhews his own. 


3 Before his Father's eye 
Our humble ſuit he moves; 
The Father lays his thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves, 
4 Now, may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honours ſing : 
Jeſus, the Prieſt, receives our ſongs, 
And bears them to the Kiag, 


[5 We how before his face, 
And found his glories high, 
« Hoſanna, to the God of grace, 
« That Jays his thunder by.] 


6 © On earth thy mercy reigns, 
&« And triumphs all above: 
But, Lord, how weak our mortal ſtrains 
To ſpeak immortal love! 
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[7 How jarring, and how low 
Are all the notes we ſing"! 
Sweet Saviour, tune our ſongs anew, 
And they ſhall pleaſe the King. 


XXXVII. The ſame. 


I 1 up your eyes to th' heav'nly ſeat, 
Where · your Redeemer ſtays ; 
Kind interceſſor, there he ſits, 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 


2 Twas well, my ſoul, he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital blood, 
Appeas'd ſtern juſtice on the tree, 
And then aroſe to God. 


3 Petitions now and praiſe may rile, 
And faints their off 'rings bring, 
The Prieſt with his own ſacrifice 
Preſents them to the King. 


[4 Let Papiſts truſt what names they pleaſe, 
Their ſaints and angels boaſt ; 

We've ne ſuch advocate as theſe, 
Nor pray to th' heay*nly holt.] 


5 Jeſus alone ſhall bear my cries 
Up to his Father's throne ; | 
He (deareſt Lord) perfumes my ſighs, 
And ſweetens ev'ry groan. 


[6 Ten thouſand praiſes to the King, 
Hoſanna in the higheſt ; 
Ten thouſand thanks our ſpirits bring 
To-God, and to his Chriſt.) 


„ I. 
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XXXVII. Love to Cod. 


I HN the heart where graces reign, | 


Where love inſpires the breaſt : 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt, 


2 Knowledge, alas ! tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
Our ſtubborn ſins will fight and reign, 
If love be abſent there, 


3 Tis love that makes our chearful feet 
In ſwift obedience move; 
The devils know, and tremble too, 
Bur Satan cannot love, 


4 This is the grace that lives and ſings, 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
*Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


5 Before we quite forſake onr clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away 
To ſee. our ſmiling God. 


XXXIX. The ſhortneſi and miſery of life. 


t days, alas! our mortal days 
Are ſhort, and wretched too; 
Evil and few, + the patriarch ſays, 
And well the patriarch knew. 
SY 


+} Gen. xlyil 9. 
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2 Tis but at beſt a narrow bound 
That heav'n allows to men, 
And pains and fins run thro” the round 
Ot threeſcore years and ten. 


3 Well, if ye muſt be ſad and few, 
Run on my days; in haſte ; 
Moments of in, and months of woe, 
Ye cannot fly too faſt, 


4 Let heav'nly love prepare my ſoul, 
And call her to the fkies, ' 
Where years of long ſalvation roll, 
And plory never dies. | 


XL. Our comfort in the covenant made with 
Chr 1 . 


I UR God, how firm his promiſe ſtands, 
Ev'n when he hides his face! 
He truſts in our Redeemer's hands, 
His glory, and his grace, 


2 Then why my ſoul, theſe ſad complaints, 
Since Chriſt and we are one ? 
Thy God is faithful to his ſaints, 
Is faithful to his Son. 


Beneath his ſmiles my heart has liz d, 
And part of heav'n poſle(s'd : 
I praiſe his name for grace receiy'd, 
And truſt him ſor the reſt, 
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XLI. A ſight of God mortifies us te the world, 


[1 9 to the fields where angels lye, 
And living waters gently roll, 
Fain'would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But fin hangs heavy on my foul. 


2 Thy wond”rous blood, dear dying Chriſt, 
Can make this world of guilt remove ; 
And thou can'it bear me where thou fly*ſt, 
On thy kind wings, celeſtial Dove! 


3 O might I once mount up and ſee » 
The glories of th' eternal ſkeis, 
W hat little things theie worlds would be ? 
How deſpicable to my eyes? 


4 Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vaniſh ſoon, 
Vaniſh, as tho* I ſaw them nor, 

As a dim candle dies at noon. 


5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I ſhould perceive the noiſe no more 
Than we can hear a making leaf, 
While rattling thunders round us roars 


6 Great All in all, eternal King, 
Let me but view thy lovely face, 
And all my pow'rs thall bow and ſing 
Thine endleſs grandeur, and thy grace, 
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4 XLII. Delight in Cod. 


Above at thy right hand! 
The courts below how amiable, 
Where all thy graces ſtand! 


2 The ſwallow near thy temple lyes, 
And chirps a cheartul note ; 
The lark. mounts upward tow'rd thy kies, 
And tunes her warbling throat. 


| I MI God, what endleſs pleaſures dwell 


3 And we, when in thy preſence, Lord, 
We ſhout with joyful tongues ; 

Or ſitting round our Father's board, 
We crown the feaſt with ſongs, 


4 While Jeſus ſhines with quick*ning grace, 
We ling and mount on high; 
Bur if a frown becloud his face, 
We faint, and tire, and die. 


[5 Jaſt as we ſee the loneſome dove 
Bemoan her widow'd ſtate, 
Wand'ring ſhe flies thro” all the grove, 
And mourns her loving mare, 


6 Juſt ſo our thonghts from thing to thing 
In reſtleſs circles rove : 
Juſt ſo we droop, and hang the wing, 
When Jeſus hides his love. 
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XLIII. Chriffs ſufferings and glory. 


I OW for a tune of lofty praiſe 
To great Jehovah's equal Son! 
Awake, my voice, in heav'nly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 


2 Sing, how he left the worlds of light, 
Aud the bright robes he wore above ; 
How ſwift and joyful was bis flight, 
On wings of everlaſting love, 


[3 Down to this baſe, this ſinful earth, 
He came to raile our nature high; 
He came r' atone Almighty wrath ; 
Jelus the God was born to die. 


[4 Hell and its lions roar'd around, 
His precious blood the monſters fpilt ; 


While weighty ſorrows preſs'd nim down 3 
Large as the loads of all our guiitz] 


5 D-ep in the ſhades of gloomy death | 
Ti” Almighty Captive pris'ner lay; 
Ti” Almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rot2 to everliiting day. 


6 Lift up your eyes ye lons of light, 
Up to his houte of fhining grace : 
See what immortal glories fit 
Round the {weert beauties of his face! 


7 Among a thouſand harps and ſongs, 
Jefus the Gul exalted reigns; 
His facred name fiilz all their tongues, 
And echoes thro? the heav'nly plains? 
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XLIV. Hell : Or, The vengeance of Cod. 


I ITH holy fear, and humble ſong, 
The dreadful God our ſouls adore ; 
Rev'rence and awe becomes the tongue 
That ſpeaks the terror of his pow'r,. 


2 Far in the deep where darkneſs dwell, 
The land of horror and deſpair, 
Jaſtice bas built a diſmal hell, 

And laid her ſtores of veng'ance there. 


[3 Eternal plagues and heavy chains, 
Tormenting rocks, and fiery coals, 
And darts t' inflict immortal pains, 
Dy'd in the blood of damned ſouls. 


4 There S.tan, the ficſt ſinner, lyes, 
And roars, and bites his iron bands: 
In viin tie rebel ſtrives to riſe, 
Cruſh'd with the weight of both thy hands. ] 


5 There guilty ghoſts of Adam's race 
Shrirk cut, and howl beneath his rod; 
Once they could ſcorn a Saviour's grace, 
But they incens'd a dreadful God. 


6 Tremble, my ſoul, and kiſs the Son 
Sinner obey thy Saviour's call ;. 
Elſe your damnation haſtens on, 
And hell gapes wide to wait your fall. 
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XLV. God's condeſcenſion to our worſhip, 


I HY favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our ſouls ; 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? 
What can'ft thou find beneath the poles, 
To tempt thy chariot downward thus, 


2 Still might he fill his ſtarry throne, 
And pleaſe his ears with GavriePs ſongs ; 
But th* heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our tongues. 


2 Great God ! what poor returns we pay 
For love ſo infinite as thine ? 

Words are but air, and tongues but clay; 
Bur thy compaſſon's «ll divine, 


XLVL. God's condeſcenſian to human affairs. 


I p ta the Lord that reigns on high, 
And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his bounties are. 


[2 He that can ſhake the worlds he made, 
Or with his word or with his rod, 
His goodnels, how amazing great! 
And what a condeſcending God 1 


[3 God, that mnſt ſtoop to view the ſkies, 
And bow to {ee what angels do, 
Down to our earth he caſts his eyes, 
Aad bends his Oy downwards too.] 
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4 He over. rules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble ſouls the King of kings 
Beſtows his counſels and his cares. 


5 Our ſorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the boſom of our God ; 
He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And helps to bear the heavy load. ü 


6 In vain might lotty princes try 
Such condeſceniton to perform! 
For worms were never-rais'd ſo high 
Above their meaneft fellow worm. 


7 Oh! could our thankful hearts deviſe 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 
To the third heav*n our ſongs ſhould riſe, 
And teach the golden harps thy praiſe, 


XLVII. Clory and grace in the perſon of Coriſl, 


I N to the Lord a noble ſong ! 
Awake, my foul : awake, my tongue; 

Heſanna to th' eternal name, 

And all his boundlcſs love proclaim, 


2 See where it ſhines in Jeſus” face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 
God, in the perſon of his Son, 

Has all his mightie{t works outdone, 


3 The ſpacious earth, and ſpreading flood, 
Procl- im the wiſe and pow*rful God, . 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ſtar. . 
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But in his looks a glory Sands, 
Tne nobleit labour of thine hands: 
The pleaſing luitre of his eyes 
Outſhines the wonders of the ſkies. 


5 Grace, tis a [weet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jeſus“ name! 
Ye angels dwell upon the ſound ; 

Ye heav'ns reflect it to the ground ! 


6 Oh, may I live to reach the place 
Waere he unveils his lovely face! 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And ſing his name to harps of gold! 


XLVIII. Lese to the creatures is dangerong, 


I Hew vain are all things here below! 
How k falle, and yer how fair ! 
Ech pleaſure hath its poilon too, 
And every {weet a ſnare, 


2 The brighteſt things below tke ſry 
Give but a flatt'ring light; 
We ſhould ſuſpect ſome danger nigh, 
Where we poſleſs delight. 


2 Our deareſt joys, and neareſt friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wav'ring mird:, 
And leaye but half for God ! 
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4 The fondneſs of a creature's love 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the ſenſe ? 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call *em thence. 


5s Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My toul's eternal food; 
And grace command iny heart away 
From all created good. 


XLIX, Meoſzs dying in the embraces of Cod. 


I EATH cannot make our ſouls afraid, 
If God be with us there ; 
We may walk through our darkeſt ſhade, 
And never yield to fear, 


2 I conld renounce my all below, 
If my Creator bid; 
And run, if I were call'd to go, 
And die as Moles did. 


3 Might I but climb to Piſgah's top, 
And view the promis'd land, 

My fleſh itſelf ſhould long to drop, 
And pray for the command, 


4 Claſp'd in my heav'nly Father's arms, 
I would forget my breath, 
And loſe my life among the charms 
Of ſo divine a death, 
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L. Comforts under ſorrows and pains, 


I OW let the Lord my Saviour ſmile, 
And ſhew my name upon his beart ; 
I would forget my pains a while, 

And in the pleaſure loſe the (mart, 


2 But oh ! it ſwells my ſorrows high, 
To lee my bHlefled Jeſus frown : 
My (pirits fink, my comforts die, 
And all the ſprings of life are down, 


5 Yet why, my ſoul, why theſe complaints? 
Still while he frowns, his bowels move ; 
Still on his heart he bears his ſaints, 
And teels their turrows, and his love, 


4 My name is printed on his breaſt ; 
His book of life contains my name; 

I'd rather have it here impreſs'd, 
Than in the bright records of fame. 


5 When the laſt fire burns all things here, 
Thoſe letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand, 
And in the Lamb's fair bock appear, 
Writ by th' eternal Father's hand. 


6 Now ſhall my minutes {moothly run, 
Whilſt here I wait my Father's will: 
My riſing and my ſetting ſun 
Roll gently up and down the hill, 
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LI. Cod the Son gual with the Father. 


T Right King of glory, dreadtul God ! 
Our ſpirits bow before thy ſeat z 
To thee we lift an humble thought, 
And worſhip at ttine awful teet. 


[2 Thy pow'r hath ferm'd, thy wiſdom ſways 
All nature with a ſfov'reign word ; 
And the bright world of ſtars obeys 
The will of their ſuperior Lorc,] 


[3 Mercy and truth unite in one, 
And ſmiling fir at thy right hand ; 
Eternal juttice guards thy throne, 
And venp'ance waits thy dread command,] 


4 A thouſend ſeraphs ſtrong and bright 
Stan] round eth glorious Deity ; 
But why among the {15 of lig'n, 
Pretends compariſon with thee ? 


5 Yet there is one of human frime, 
J-(us arriy'd in fleſh and blood, 
Thins ic no robbery to claim , 
A fall equality with God. 


6 Thai glory ſhines with equal beams; 
Tneir eflence 1s for eve one, 
Tho? they are known by 4+ ' rent names, 
The Father God, and Gol the Son. 


9g Then let the name of Chet our King 
With equal honcars be ador'd ; 
His praiſe let ev'ry angel fing, 
And all the nations on the Lord. 
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LII. Death creadful, or delightfal. 


& 2 x ATH tis a melancholy day 

Co thoſe that have no God, 

W hen the poor foul is ford away 
To ſeck her laſt abode. 


2 In vain to heav'a ſhe lifts her eyes: 
Bat guilr, a he:vy chain, 
Still drags ver cown-ward from the ſkies, 
To darknefs, fire and pain. 


3 Awike and mourn, ye heirs of hall, 
L-t ſtubborn ſinuers fear; 
Tou muſt be driv'n from earth, and dwell 
A long for ever there, 


4 See how the pit gapes wide for you, 
And fl.thes in your face; 
Aud thou, my ſoul, lock downward too. 
Aad fling recov'ring grace. 


5 He is a God of ſov'reign love, 
That promis'd heaven to me, 
Aad taught my thoughts to foar above, 
Where happy (pirits de. 


6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand, 
Then come the joyful diy: 
Come, death, and tome celeſtial band, 
To dear my ſoul away. 
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LIII. The pilgrimage of the ſaints : Or, earth 


and heaven. 


I ORD ! what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no ſupply. 
No chearing fruits, no wholeſome trees, 
Nor ſtrams of living joy ? 


2 But prickling thorns thro” all the ground, l 
And mortal poiſons grow, 
And all the rivers that are found, 
With dang'rous waters flow, 


3 Yet the dear path to thine abode 
Lyes thro? this horrid land; 
Lord we would keep the heav'nly road, 
And run at thy command, 


[4 Our ſouls ſhall tread the defart thro? 
With undiverted feet; 
And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue 
The terrors that we meet.] - I 


LF A thouſand ſavage beaſts of prey 
Around the foreſt roam: 
But Judah*'s Lion guards the way, 
And guides the itrangers home.] 


[6 Long nights and dirkneſs dwell below, | 
With ſcarce a twinkling ray; 
But the bright world ro which we go, 
| 
| 


| Is everlaſting day.] 
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[7 By glimm'ring hopes and gloomy fears, 
We trace the ſacred road, 


Thro? diſmal deeps and dang'rous ſnares, 
We make our way to God. 


3 Our journey is a thorny maze, 
But we march upward til], 
Forget theſe troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Sion's hill. 


[9 See the kind angels at the gates, 
Inviting us to come ! | 
There Jeſus the forerunner waits 
To welcome trav'llers home !} 


10 There on a green and flow'ry mount, 
Our weary ſouls ſhall ſir, 
And with tranſporting joys recount 
The labours of our feet, 


[17 No vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear ; 


Infinite grace ſhall fill our ſong, 
And God rejoice to hear. ] 


12 Eternal glories to the Kin 
That brought us ſafely through; 


Our tongue ſhall never ceaſe to ſing, 
And endleſs praiſe renew. 
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LIV. Cod's preſence is light in darkneſ5. 
I Y God, the ſpring of all wy joys 
M The liſe of my delights, Ea 


The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comforts of my nights ! 


—_— 
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2 In darkeſt ſhades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun 
He is my ſoul's ſweet morning · ſtar, 
And he my rifing ſun, 


3 The op'ning heav'ns around me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
While Jeſus ſhews his heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his, 


4 My ſoul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, 
Run up with joy the ſhining way 
T' embrace my deareit Lord. 


5 Fearleſs of hell and 1 death, 
I'd break thro* ev'ry foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqu'ror thro”, 


LV. Frail life, and ſucceeding eternity. 


1 HEE we adore, eternal name, 
Aud bumbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we! 


{2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe ; 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but che number leſs, 
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3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave : 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
Weber trav'ling to the grave. ] 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the ground, 
To puſh us to the romb ; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home, 


5 Good God ! on what a ſlender thread 
Hang everlaſting things ! 
Th* eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble ſtriags. 


6 Infinite joy or endleſs woe 
Attends on ev*ry breath: 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang*rous road: 

And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with God, 


LVI, The miſery of being without God in this 
world : Or, Vain proſperity. 


I O, I ſhall envy them no more, 
Who grow profanely great, 
Tho? they increaſe their golden ſtore, 
And riſe to wan 4; height, 
2 2 
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2 They taſte of all the joys that grow 
Upon this earthly clod! 
Well, they may ſearch the creature thro-, 
For they have ne'er a God. 


3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too, 
And think your life your own ; 
Dut death comes haſt*ning on to you, 
To mow your glory down. 


4 Yes, you mult bow ſome ſtately head, 
Away your fpirit flies, 
Aad no kind angel near your bed, 
To bear it to the ſkies, 


5 Go now and boaſt of all your ſtores, 
And tell how bright you ſhine ; 
Your heaps of glitt'ring duſt are yours, 
And my Redeemer's mine. 


LVII. The pleaſures of a good conſtience, 


I ORD, how ſecure and bleſt are they 
Who feel the joys of pardon'd fin ! 
Sh uld ſtorms of wrath ſhake earth and ſea, 
Their minds have heav'n and peace within, 


2 The day glides ſwiftly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And ſoft and ſilent as the ſhades 


Their nightly minutes gently move. 


[3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 
But fly not half fo ſwift away; 
Their ſouls are ever bright as noon, 

And calm as ſummer ev'nings be, 
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4 How oft they look to th' heav'nly bills, 
Where groves of living pleaſures grow, 
And longing hopes and cheerful {miles 
Sit undiſturb'd upon their brow.) 


3 They ſcorn to ſeek our golden toys, 
But ſpend the day, and ſhare the night, 
In nypmb'ring o'er the richer joys 
That heav'n prepares for their delight, 


( White wretched we, like worms and moles, 
Lye grov'ling in the duſt below, 
Almighty grace renew our ſouls, 
And we'll aſpire to glory too. 


CVIII. The ſhortneſs of life, and the goodneſs of 
Cod. 


g IME! what an empty vapour tis, 
And days how ſwift they are ! 
Swift as an Indian arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhaoting ſtar. 


2 The preſent moments juſt appear, 
Then flide away in haſte, 
That we can never ſay, They're here, 
But only ſay, They're paſl.] 


3 Our life is ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh ; 
The moment when our lives begin, 
We all begin to die. J 
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4 Yer mighty God ! our fleeting days 
Thy laſting favours ſhare, 
Yet with the bounties of thy grace, 
Tnou load'ſt the rolling year. 


5 Tis ſov'reign mercy finds us food, 
And we are cloath'd with love; 
While grace ſtands pointing out the road, 
That leads our ſouls above. 


6 His goodneſs runs an endleſs round; 
All glory to the Lord! 
His mercy never knows a bound : 
And be his name ador'd. 


7 Thus we begin the laſting ſong z 
And when we cloſe our eyes, 
Let the next age thy praiſe prolon 
Till 1ime and nature dies, | 


LIX. Paradiſe on earth. 


I LORY to God that walks the ſky, 
And lends his bleflings through; 
That tells his ſaints of joys on high 
And gives a taſte below. 


[2 Glory to God that ſtoops his throne, 
That duſt and worms may feet, 
And brings a glimpſe of glory down 

Around bis ſacred feet. 


3 When Chriſt, with all his graces crown'd, 
Sheds his kind beams abroad, 

Tis a young heav*n on earthly ground, 
And glory in the bud. 
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4 A blooming paradiſe of joy 
In this wild deſart ſprings, 
And every ſenſe I ſtrait employ 
On ſweet celeſtial things. 


5 White lilies all around appear, 
And each his glory ſhows : 
The rofe of Sharon bloſſoms he-e, 
The faireſt flower that blows. 


6 Chearful I feaſt on heavenly fruit, 
And drink the pleaſures down, 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the foot 
Of the eternal throne. ] 


7 But, ah! how ſoon my joys decay, 
How ſoon my {ins arife, 
And fnatch the heav'nly ſcene away 
From theſe lamenting eyes! 4 


8 When ſhall the time, dear Jeſus, when 
The ſhining day appear, 
That I ſhall leave thole clouds of fin, 
And guilt and darkneſs here ? 


9 Up to the fie Ids above the ſki-s, 
My haſty feet would go, 

There everlaſting fluw'rs ariſe, 

And joys, unwith'ring grow. 


LX. The truth of Cod the proiniſer : Or, The 
promiſes are our ſecurity, 
1 RAISE, everlaſting praiſe, b- paid 
To him that earth's foundation laid; 
Praiſe to the God, whoſe ſtrong decrees 
Sway the creation as he picale, 


* 
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2 Praiſe to the goodnels of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word, 
And there as ſtrong as his decrees, 
He ſets his kindeſt promiſes. 


[3 Firm are the words his prophets give, 
Sweet words on which his children live; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 

Who ſpoke and ſpread the ſkies abroad. 


4 Each of them pow'rful as that ſound, 
That bid the new-made world go round ; 
And ſtronger than the ſolid poles, 

Oa which the wheel of nature rolls.) 


5 Whence then ſhould doubts and fears ariſe ? 
Why tri: kling ſorrows down our eyes? 
Slowly, alas l our mind receives 
The comforts that our Maker gives. 


6 Oh, for a ſtrong a laſting faith, 
To credit what the Almighty faith 
I' embrace the meflage of bis Son, 
And call the joys of heav'n our own, - 


7 Then ſhould the earth's old pillar ſhake, 
And all the wheels of nature break ; 
Our ſteady fouls ſhall fear no more 
Than ſolid, rocks, when billows roar, 


8 Our everlaſting hopes ariſe 

Above the ruinable ſkies, 

Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own courts his pow'r ſuſtaine, 
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LXI. A thought of death and glory. 


I Y ſoul, come, meditate the day, 
And think how near it ſtands, 
When you mult quit this houſe of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands, 


[2 And you, mine eyes, look down and view 
The hollow gaping tomb: 
This gloomy priſon waits for you, 
' Whene'er the ſummons come. ] 


3 Oh! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their ſtead ; 
Then will our ſpirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead : 


4 Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above 
lu their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why our fouls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal worms, 


[5 How we ſhould ſcorn thoſe clothes of fleſh, 
Theſe fetters, and this load ; 
And long for ev'ning to undreſs, 
That we may reſt with God. 


6 We thould almoſt forſake our clay 
Before the ſummons come, 
And pray and wiſh our ſouls away 


To their eternal home. 
| B b 


* 
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LXII. Cod the thunderer : 
judgment, and hell, F 


1 QING to the Lord, ye beav'nly hoſt, 
And thou, O earth, adore ; 


B, II. 


Or, The laſt 


Let death and hell, through all their coaſts, 


Stand trembling at his power. 


2 His ſounding chariot ſhakes the ſky, 
He makes the clouds his throne : 
There all his ſtores of lightning lye, 
Till vengeance darts them down. 


3 His noſtrils breathe out fiery ttreams, 
And from his awful tongue, 
A lov'reign voice divides the flames, 
And thunder roars along. 


4 Think, O my foul, the dreadful day 
When this incenſed God 
Shall rend the ſky, and burn the ſea, 
And fling his wrath abroad! 


5 What ſhall the wretch, the ſinner do? 
He once defy d the Lord; 
But he ſhall dread the thund'rer now, 
And tink beneath his word, 


6 Tempeſts of angry fire ſhall roll, 
To blaſt the rebel worm, 
And beat upon his naked ſoul 

In one eternal ſtorm. 


1 Made in a great ſudden ſtorm of thunder, Augult the 


20th, 1697. 


— 
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1; 
| LXIII. 4 funcral thought. 


1 LTARK ! from the tombs a doleful ſourd, 
My ears attend the cry, 
« Ye living men, come view the ground, 
«© Where you muſt ſhortly lye. 


2 ©* Princes, this clay muſt be your bed, 
« In ſpite of all your tow'rs : 
« The tall, the wiſe, the rev'rend head, 
« Muſt lye as low as ours.“ 


. 3 Great God l is this our certain doom? 
And are we ſtill ſecure ! 
Still walking dowaward to our tomb, 
And yet prepare no more ? 


4 Grant us the pow'rs of quick'ning grace, 
To fit our ſouls to fly; | 
Then, when we drop this dying fle 
We'll riſe above the ſky. 


LXIV. Cod the glory and the defence of | Sion. 


I Hur the church, thou ſacred place, 
The ſeat of thy Creator's grace; 
Thine holy courts are his abode ; 
Thou earthly palace of our God, 


2 Thy walls are ſtrength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heav*nly warriors waits ; 
Nor ſhall thy deep foundations move, 
ie Fix'd on his counſels and his love. 
Bb 2 
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3 Thy foes in vain deſigns engage, 
Againſt his throne in vain they rage: 
Like riſing waves with anger roar, 
That daſh and die upon the ſhore, 


3 Then let our fouls in Sion dwell, 
Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell 
His arms embrace this happy ground, 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 


$ God is our ſhield, and God our ſun ; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 
On us he ſhed new beams of prace, 
And we reflect his brighteſt praile. 


LXV. The hopes of heaven our ſupport under trial: 


on earth, 


I Wr I can read my title clear 
To manſions in the ſkies, 

I bid farewel to every fear, 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 


2 Should earth againſt my ſoul engage, 
And hellich darts be hurl'd, 

There I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of {orrow fall; 

May I but ſafely reach my home, 
My God, my heay'n, my all: 


2 
- 


. 
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4 There ſhall I bathe my weary foul 
In ſeas of keay*nly reſt, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful breaſt. 


LXVI, A proſpect of heaven makes death eaſy. 


I " HERE is a land ot pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the. night, 
And pleaſures baniſh pain. 


2 There everlaſting ſpring abides, 

And never with'ring flow'rs : 
Death like a narrow flea, divides, 

This heav'nly land from ours. 


[3 Sweet fields beyond this ſwelling flood 
Stand dreſs'd in living green 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordon roll'd between. 


4 But tim'rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink, 
To croſs this narrow lea, 
And linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
And tear tv launch away,] 


5 Oh! could we make our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that rife, 
And ſee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes! 


6 Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 

And view the landſkip o'er, $735 
Not Jordan ſtream, nor death's cold flood, 

Should fright us from the ſhore, 
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LXVII. God's eternal dominion. 


I Reat God ! how infinite art thon ! 
W hat worthleſs worms are wel 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praite to thee, 


2 Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Ere ſeas or ſtars were made: 
Thou art the ever living God, 
Were are all nations dead, 


3 Nature and time quite naked lye 
To thine immenſe ſurvey, 
From the formation of the ſky, 

To the great burning day. 


4 Eternity with all its years, 
Stands preſent in thy view: 
To thee there's nothing old appears : 
Great God ! there's nothing new. 


5 Our lives thro? various ſcenes are drawn, 
And vex*d with trifling cares, h 
While thine eternal thoughts move on 
Thine undiſturb'd affairs. 


6 Great God1 how infinite art thou ! 
What worthleſs worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

And pay their praiſe to thee, 
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LXVII. The humble worſhip of heaven, 


I Ather, I long, I faint to ſee 
The place of thine abode ; 

I'd leave the earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy ſeat, my Gd! 


2 Here I behold thy diſtant face, 
And *tis a pleaſant fight ; 
But to abide in thine emorace, 

Is infinite delight, 


3 I'd part with all the joys of ſenſe, 
To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Plealure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 
Unſpe«kable unknown, 


[4 There all the heav'nly hoſt are ſeen, 
In ſhining ranks they move, 
And drink immortal vigour in 
With wonder, and with love. 


— 


5 Then at thy feet with awful fear, 
Th? adoring armies fall: 
With joy they ſhrink to XOTHING there, 
Before th* eternal ALL, 


6 There would I vie with all the hoſt, 
In duty and in blils ; 
While LESS TH4Nn NOTHING I could boaſt, 
+ And vanirTyY contels. } 


+ Iſa, xl. 17. 
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7 The more thy glories ſtrike mine eyes, 
The humbler I ſhall lye ; 
Thus while I ſink, my joys ſhall riſe 
Unmeaſurable high. 


LXIX. The faithfulneſs of Ged in the promiſes. 


Bi BF": my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 
The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King., 


2 Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
And ſound his pow'r abroad, 
Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 


3 Proclaim ſalvation from the Lord 
For wretched dying men 
His hand has writ the facred word 
With an immortal pen. 


4 Engrav'd as in eternal braſs 
The mighty promile ſhines ; 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines] 


5 He that can daſh whole worlds to death, 
And make them when he pleaſe, 
He ſpeaks, and that almighty breath 
Fuifils his great decrees. 


6 His very word of grace is ſtrong 
As that which built the ſkies ; 
The voice that rolls the ſtars along 
Speaks all the promiſes, 


5 
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7 He laid, Let the wide heav'n be ſpread, 


And heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad; | 
Abrah"'m, I' be thy God, he ſaid, | 1 
And he was Abrah'm's God. q | 


| 

3 Oh, might I hear thine heav'nly tongue Fi 
But whiſper, Tou art mine! 1 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong 9 
To notes almoſt divine, | | 

| 


"5 How would my leaping heart rejoice, | 
And think my head'n ſecure! 1 

I truſt the All creating voice, 

And faith deſires no more.] 


LXX. God's dominion over the ſea, Plal, cvii. 
23, &c. 


T Od of the ſeas, thy thundring voice 
Makes all the roaring waves rejoice ! 
And one {oft word of thy command 
Can fiak them filent in the ſand. 


2 If but a Moſes wave thy rod, 
The ſea divides, and owns its God:; 
The ſtormy floods their Maker knew, 
Aud let his chofen armies through, 1 


2 The ſcaly ſhoals amidſt the ſea 
T thee, their Lord, a tribute pay; 
The meane it fiſh that ſwims the flood, 


Leaps up, and mean praiſe to God. 
Ce | 
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4 The larger monſters of the deep 
On thy commands attendance keep 
By thy permiſſion, ſport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming way, 


5 If God his voice of tempeſt rears, 
Leviathan lyes Wil, and fears; 

Anon he lifts his noſtrils high, 
And ſpouts the ocean to the ſky. 


6 How is thy glorious pow'r ador'd 
Amidit theſe wat'ry nations, Lord! 
Yet the bold men that trace the ſeas, « 
Bold men, refuſe their Maker's praiſe. 


[7 What ſcenes of miracles they fee, 

And never tune a fohg to thee ! 

While on the flood they ſafely ride, 

They curſe the hand that ſmooths the tide,] * 


8 Anon they plunge in wat'ry graves, 
And ſome drink death among the waves; 
Yet the ſurviving crew blaſpheme, 

Nor own the God that reſcu'd them. 


9 Oh, for ſome ſignal of thine hand! | 
Shake all the ſeas, Lord, ſhake the land; 
Great Judge, Ceſcend, leſt men deny 
That there's a God that rules the ſky. 


From the Joth to the 108th hymn, I hope the Reader 
will forgive the neglect of the chyme in the firſt and the 
third lines of the Stanza. 


Sz 
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LXXI. Praiſe to God from all the creaturgs, 


I | HE glories of my Maker, God, 
F þ My joyful voice ſhall ſing, 
And call the nations to adore 

Their Former and their King. 


2 *'Twas his right hand that ſhap'd our clay, 
And wrouzht this human frame; 
But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler ſpirits came. 


3 We bring our mortal pow'rs to God, 
And worſhip with our tongues ; 
We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, 
And join th” angelic ſongs. 


. 4 Yet grov'ling beaſts of ev'ry ſhape, 
And fowls of ev*'ry wing, 
And rocks, and trees, and fires, and ſeas, 
Their various tribute bring, 


5 Ye planets, to bis honour ſhine, 
And wheels of nature roll, 
Praiſe him in your unweary'd courſe 
Around the ſteady pole. | 


6 The brightneſs of our Maker's name 
The wide creation fills, 
ba And his unbounded grandeur flies 
hs Beyond the * hills. 
C A 
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LXXII. The Lord's day : Or, The reſurrett ien 
N . of Chriſt. * 


I Leſs'd morning, whoſe young dawning rays 
B Beheid our rifing God : 
That ſaw him triumph o'er the duſt, 
And leave his laſt abode. 


2 In the cold priſon of a tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving ſk es had brought 
Tue third, th' appointed day. 


* 


3 Hell and the grave ite their force 
To hoid cur. God in vain: 
The ſleeping cor que ror aroſe, 
And burit their feeble chain. 


4 To thy great name, almighty Lord, 
Theſe ſacred heurs we pay, 
Arid loud Hoſannas hill proclaim 
Tue triumph ct the day. 


[Ls Saivation and im mortal praiſe 
T. our victorious King 
Lt heaven and earth, and rocks and ſeas, 
With glad Heſuunas ring J 


LXXIII. Deowbt: ſcatter: d : Or, Spiritual 54. 


reſtored, 


I 1 from my {onl {ad thoughts be gone, 
And leave me to my Joys 3 
My rynzne ſhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joytul noiſe. 
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2 Darkneſs and doubts had veil'd my mind, 
And drown'd my head in tears, 
Till fov*reign grace with ſhining rays, 
Diſpell'd my gloomy tears, 


2 Oh, what immortal joys I felt, 
And raptures all divine, 

When Jeſus told me I was his, 
And my beloved mine! 


4 In vain the tempter frights my ſoul, 
And breaks my peace in vain: 
One glimple, dear Saviour, of thy face 
Revives my joys again. 


LXXIV. Repentance from a ſenſe of divine god. 
n:ſs Or, A complaint of ingratitude. 


1 JS this the kind return, 
And theſe the thank; we owe, 
Tuus to abuſe eternal love, 
Wheace all cur bleſſings flow! 


2 To what a ſtubborn frame 
H-s fin rednc*d our mind | 
What ſtrange rebellious wretches we, 
And God as itrangely kind ! 


3 On us he bids the ſun 
Shed his reviving rays 3 
For us the ſkies their circles run, . 
To lengthen out our days. 


* 


— —— — 


+ | 
4 


— 


eg — 


198 Spiritual Songs, 


4 The brutes obey their God, 
And bow their necks to men; 
But we more baſe, more brutiſh things, 
Reject his caſy reign. ] 


5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our ſouls afreſh ; 
Break, ſov'reign grace, theſe hearts of ſtone, 
And give ns hearts of fleſh, 


6 Let old ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 
And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks ariſe. 


LXXV. Spiritual and eternal joy Or, The bea, 
tific vi ſion of Chriſt, 


1 OM thee, my God, my joys ſhall riſe, 
And run eternal rounds, 5 
Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bounds. 


2 The holy triumphs of my ſoul 

Shall death itſelf out-brave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 


3 There where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns, 
In heav'n's unmeaſur'd ſpace, 
I ſpend a long eternity 
In pleaſure and in praiſe. 


Ik 
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4 Millions of years my wond'ring eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, a 
And endleſs ages I'll adore 
The glories of thy love. 


[5 Sweet Jeſus, every ſmile of thine 
Shall treſh endearments bring, 
And thouſand taſtes of new delight 
From all thy graces ſpriag. 


6 Haſte, my beloved, fetch my ſoul 
Up to thy bleſs'd abude 3 
Fly, for my ipirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour, and my God. 


LXXVI. The reſurrection and aſcenſion of Chriſt, 


I | Ag to the Prince of light, 
Thar cloth'd himſelf in clay; 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


2 Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our Immannel roſe ; 
He took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 


3 See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 
With ſcars of honour in his fleſh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 


4 There our exalted S+viour reigns, 
And ſcatters bletlings down ; 
Our Jcſus fills the middle feat . 

Ot the celeſtial throne, 
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[5 Raiſe your devotion mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſs'd abode, 
Sweet be the accents of your ſongs 
To our incarnate God. 


6 Bright angels, ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, 
Your ſweeteſt voices raile 
Let heav*n and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praiſe, ] 


LXXVII, The Chriſtian warfare. 


[Lt er up, my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 
And gird the goſpel armour on; 
March to the gates of endleſs joy, 
Where thy great Captain Saviour's gone, 


2 Hell and thy fins reſiſt thy courſe, 
But hell and (in are vanquiſh'd foes ; 
Thy Jeſus nail'd *em to the croſs, 
And ſung the triumph when he roſe,] 


[3 What tho? the prince of darkneſs rage, 
And waſte the fury of his fpite ? 
Eternal chains confine him down 
To fiery deeps and endiels niglit, 


* 4 What tho” thine inward luſts rebel ?] 


*Tis but a ſtruggling gaſp for life: 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall flay thy ſins and end the ſtriſe,} 


5 Then let my ſoul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly gate, 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glitt”ring robes for conqu'rors wait. 
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6 There fhall I wear a ſtarry crown, 
Aad triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the ſkies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praiſe. 
LXXVIII. Redemption by Chriſt, 


I HEN the firſt parents of our race 
Rebell'd, and loſt their God, 
And the inteCtion of their ſin 

Had tainted all our blood, 


2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart 
Of the eternal Son, 
Deſcending from the heav'nly court, 
He left his Father's throne, | 


3 Alide the prince of glory threw 
His molt divine array, 
And wrapt his Godhead in a veil 
Of our inferior clay, 


4 His living pow'r and dying love, 
Redeem'd unhappy men, 
And rais'd the ruins of our race 
To life and God again, 


5 To thee, dear Lord, our fleſh and foul 
We joytully reſign ; 
Blels'd Jeſus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thige, | 


6 Thine honour ſhall for ever be 
The buſineſs of our days, 


For ever ſhall our thankful rongues 


Speak thy deſerved praiſe. 
D d 
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LXXIX. Praiſe to the Redeemer, 


We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one chearful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimmꝰ ring day. 


2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpleſs grief: 
He faw, and (O amazing love!) 
He ran to our relief. 


3 Down from the ſhining ſeats above 
With joyful hafte he fled, 
Emer'd the grave in mortal fleſt, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 He ſpoil'd the pow'rs of darknels thus, 
And brake our iron chains ; 


Jefus has freed our captive ſouls 
From everlaſting pains. 


[s In vain the baffled prince of hell 
His curſed projects tries 


We that were doom'd his endleſs ſlaves, 


Are rais'd above the ſkies. ] 


6 OH! for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


f7 Yes, we will praiſe thee, deareſt Lord, 


Our ſouls are all on flame: 
Heſanna round the ſpacious earth 
To thine adored name, 


— Fr Eno !; q 


Lung' d in a gulph of dark deſpair, 
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8 Angels aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold : 
But when you raiſe your higheit notes, 
His love can ne*er be told.] 


LXXX. Cod"; awſr! power and grodne/5. 


I Hl the Almighty Lord! 
O How matchleſs is his pow'r | 


Tremole, O earth, beneath his word, 
While all the heavens adore. 


2 Let proud imperious kings 
Bow low before his throne |! 
Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things, 
Or he ſhall tread you down, 


3 Above the ſkies he reigns, 
And with amazing blows 

He deals inſufferable pains 

Ou his rebellious foes. 


4 Yet, everlaſting God, 
We love to ſpeak thy praiſe : 
Thy ſceptre's equal to thy rod, 
The ſceptre of thy grace. 


5 The arms of mighty love 
Defend our Sion well, 
And heav'uly mercy walls us round 
From Babylon _ _ 
- 
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6 Salvation to the King 
That ſits enthron'd above, 
Thus we adore the God of might, 
And bleſs the God of love. 


LXXXI. Gur ſin the cauſe of Chriſt's death, 


I ND now the ſcales have left mine eyes, 
Now I begin to ſee 3 
Oh, the curs'd deeds my fins have done! 
What murd*rous things they be! 


2 Were theſe the traitors, deareſt Lord, 
That thy fair body tore ? 
Moniters, that ſtain'd thoſe heav'nly limbs 
With floods of purple gore: 


3 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
My deareſt Lord was ſlain, 
When juitice ſeiz'd God's only Son, 
And put his ſoul to pain ? 


4 Forgive my guilt, O Prince of peace, 
I'll wound my God no more; 
Hence from my heart, ye fins, be gone, 
For Jeſus I adore, 


5 Furniſh me, Lord, with heav'nly arms 
From grace's magazine, 
And i'll proclaim eternal war 
With every darling ſin, 
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LXXXII. Redemption and protection from ſpi- 


ritual enemies. 


I A my ſoul, my joyful powers, 
And triumph in my God ; 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 


2 He rais'd me from the dee ps of ſin, 
The gates of gaping hell, 

And fix'd my ſtanding more ſecure 
Than 'twas betore 1 fell. 


3 The arms of everlaſting love 

Beneath my ſoul he plac'd, 
And on the rock of ages ſet 
My lipp*ry footſteps fait, 


4 The city of my bleſ{s'd abode 
Is wall'd around with grace 
Salvation for a bulwark ſtands 
Ta ſhield the ſacred place. 


5 Satan may vent his ſharpeſt ſpite, 
And all his legions roar ; 
Almighty mercy guards my life, 
And bounds his raging pow'r, 


6 Ariſe, my ſoul, awake, my voice, 
And tunes of pleaſure ſing ; 
Loud Hallelujahs ſhall addreſs 


My Saviour and my King. 
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LXXXIII. The paſſion and exaltation of Chriff, 


1 11 ſaith the Ruler of the ſkies, 
Awake my dread, 7 ſword ; 
Awake my wrath, and ſmite the Man, 
My 2 ſaith the Lord. 


2 Veng'ance receiv'd the dread command, 
And armed, down ſhe flies: 
Jeſus ſubmits t* his Father's hand, 
And bows his head, and dies, 


3 Bur, oh ! the wiſdom and the grace 
That joins with vengeance now! 
He dies to ſave our guilty race, 
And yet he riſes too, 


4 A perſon ſo divine was he, 
Who yielded to be lain, 
That he could give his ſoul away, 
And take his life again, . 


5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high, 
Let ev'ry nation fin 
And angels ſound with endleſs joy 
The Saviour and the King. T 
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LXXXIV. The ſame, 


I OME, all harmonious t | 
Your nobleſt muſic bring Ar 
»Tis Chriſt the everlaſting God, 
And Chriſt the Man we ling. 
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2 Tell how he took our fleſt, 
To take away our guilt; 

; Sing the dear drops of ſacred blood 
That helliſh monſters ſpilt. 


[3 Alas! the eruel ſpear 
Went deep into his fide, 
And the rich flood of purple gore 
Their murd'rous weapons dy/d,}J 


[4 The waves of ſwelling grief 
Did o'er his boſom roll, 

And mountains of almighty wrath 
Lay heavy on his ſoul.] 


5 Down to the ſhades of death 
He bow'd his awful head; 
Yet he aroſe to live and reign 
When death itlelf is dead. 


6 No more the bloody ſpear, 
The crofs and nails no more ; 
For hell itſelf ſhakes at his name, 
And all the heav'ns adore, 


7 There the Redeemer fits 
High on the Father's throne ; 
The Father lays his veng'ance by, 
And ſmiles upon his Son. 


8 There his full glories ſhine 
With uncreated rays, » 
And bleſs his [inis and angels eyes 
To everlaſting days. 
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LXXXV. Sufficiency of pardon. 


I * does your face, ye humble ſouls, 
Thoſe mournful colours wear ? 
What doubts are theſe that waſte your faith, 
And nouriſh your deſpair. 


2 What tho' your num'rous fins exceed 
in The ſtars that fill the ſkies, 
'F And, aiming at th eternal throne, 
1 Like pointed mountains riſe ; 

j 3 What tho' your mighty guilt beyond 
1 The wide creation ſwell, 

And has its curs'd foundation laid 
Low as the deeps of hell. 


| 
| 
4 See here an endleſs ocean flows 


Of never - failing grace: 
Behold a dying Saviour's veins 
| The ſacred flood increaſe ; 
| 


5 Ir riſes high and drowns. the hills, 
1 I has neither ſhore nor bound ; 
1 Now if we ſearch to find our ſins, 
Our fins can ne*er be found, 


| 

6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 

| That buries all our faults, 

| And pard ning blood, that ſwells above 
| Our follies and our thoughts, 


 , LXXXVI. Freedow from ſin and miſery in heaven, 


8 UR fins, alas l how ſtrong they be ? 
And, like a vi'lent ſea, 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 
| And hurry us away. 


II. 


els 
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2 The waves of tropble, how they riſe! ' 
How lond the tempeſts roar ! 
But death ſhall land our weary ſouls 
Safe on the heav*nly ſhore, 


3 There, to fulfil his ſweet commands, 
Our ſpeedy feet ſhall move ; 
No fin thall clog our winged zeal 
Or cool our burning love, 


4 There ſhall we ſit, and ſing and tell, 
The wonders of his grace, 
'Till heav'nly raptures fire our hearts; 
And {mile in ev'ry face. 


5 For ever his dear ſacred name 

Shall dwell upon our tongue, 
And Jeſus and ſalvation be 
The cloſe of ev'ry ſong. 


LXXXVII. The divine glories above our reaſon; 


1 LIOW wond'rous great, how glorious bright 
Muſt our Creator be, 
Wu dwells amidſt the dazzling light 
Of vaſt infinity! 


2 Our ſoaring ſpirits upwards riſe 
Tow'rd the celeſtial throne z 
Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Three, 
And the Alinighry One, 


3 Our reaſon ſtretches all its wings, 
Ard climbs above the ſkies ; 
But ſtill how far beneath thy feet 
Our grov'ling n, lies: 
| e 
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[4 Lord, here we bend our bumble ſouls, 


And awfully adore : | 
For the weak pinions of our mind 
Can ſtretch a thought no more.] 


5 Thy glories infinitely rife 
Above our lab'ring tongue: 
In vain the higheſt feraph tries 
To form an equal ſong. 


[6 In humble notes our faith adores 
The great myiterious King, 


While angels ſtrain their nobſer pow'rs, 


And ſweep th? immortal ſtring. J 


LXXXVII. Salvation. 


I 82 Ob, the joyful ſound ; 
*Tis pleaſure to our ears: 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears, 


2 Bury'd in ſorrow and in fin, 
At hell's dark door we lay: 
Bur we ariſe by grace divine, 
To ſee a heav'nly day. 


3 Salvation ! Let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 

While all the army of the fky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


«IL 


;. II. | Hymns and 211 


LXXXIX. Chrift”s victory over Satan. 


I 1 to our conqu' ring King ! 
The prince of darkneſs flies, 
His troops ruſh beadlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the ſkies. 


, 2 There bound in chains, the Hons roar, 
And fright the reſcu'd ſheep ; 
But heavy bars confine their pow'r 
And malice to the deep. 


3 Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King l 
All hail, incarnate Love! 
Ten thouſand ſongs and glories wait 
To crown thy head aboye, 


4 Thy vict'ries and thy deathleſs fame 
Thro' the wide world ſhall run, 
And everlaſting ages ſing 
The triamphs thou haſt won. 


XC. Faith in Chriſt for pardon and ſanctiſication. 


l Ho ſad our ſtate by nature is! 
Our ſin, how deep it ſtains! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Faſt in his laviſh chains, 


2 But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 
Sounds from the ſacred word ; 
Ho ! ye deſpairing ſinners come, 
And truſt upon the Lord. 
| Ee 2 8 
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3 My foul obeys th? almighty call, 
And runs to this relief; 
I would beheve thy promile, Lord 
Oh ! help my unbelief, 


C4 To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly; 
Here let me wath my ſpotted ſoul 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
My reigning fins fubdue ; | 
Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
Wiih*all his helliſh crew.] 


6 & guilty, weak, and helpleſs worm 
On thy kind arms I fall; 
Be rhon my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 
My Jeſus, and my All. 


XClI, Th: glory of Chriſt in heaven, 


"CY; the delights, the heav'nly joys, 

The glories of the place, 

Where jeſus ſheds the brigateſt beams 
Of his yerflowing grace! 


2 Sweet mjeſly and awful love 
Sit 13min; on his brow, 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At bumble diſtance bow, 


Lz Printe to his imperial name 
bend their bright ſceptres down; 
Dominons, tones, and powers rejoice 
To tice lum wcar the crown, 
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4 Archangels ſound his lofty praiſe 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly ſtreet, 
And lay their higheſt honours down 
Submiſhve at his feet.] 


5 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed feet of his, 
That once rude won tore, 
High on a threne of light they ſtand, 
And all the ſaints adore. 


6 His bead, the dear majeſtic head, 
That cruel thorns did wound, 
See what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around! 


7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 
Whom we, unſeen, adore : 

But When our eyes behold his face, 

Our hearts ſhall love him more. 


(3 Lord, how our ſouls are all on fire 
To lee thy bleſs*d abode: 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praiſe 
To our incarnate God 1 


9 And while our faith enjoys this ſight, 
* We long to leave our clay ; | 
And wiſh thy fiery chariots, Lord, 
To fetch our ſouls away. 


XCII. The church ſaved, and her enemies 
diſappointed. 
Compoſed the 5th of November, 1694. 
I 6 ut to the Lord, and let our Joys 
Thro? the whole nation run; 


Ye Britiſh ſkics, reſound the noiſe 
Beyond the riſing ſun, 
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2 Thee, mighty God, our ſouls admire, 


Thee our glad voices ſing, 
And join with the celeſtial choir, 
To praiſe th' eternal King. 


3 Thy pow'r the whole creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry ſkies 
Sits ſmiling at the weak deſigns 
Thine envious foes devile, 


4 Thy: ſcorn derides their feeble rage, 
And with an awful frown, 
Flings vaſt confuſion on their plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel. down. 


[5 Their ſecret fires in caverns lay, 

And we the ſacrifice z ; 

But gloomy caverns ſtrove in vain 
To 'ſcape all ſearching eyes. 


6 Their dark deſigns were all reveal'd, 
Their treaſons all betray'd ; 
Praiſe to the Lord, that broke the ſnare 
Their curſed hands had laid.] 


7 In vain the buſy ſons of hell 
Still new rebellions try, 
Their ſouls ſhall pine with envious rage, 
And vex away, and die. 


8 Almighty grace defends our land 
From their malicious pow'r z 
Let Britain with united ſongs 
Almighty grace adore, 


71 
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1 ME God, my life, my love, 
To thee, to thee | call: 
I cannot live, if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all, 


[2 Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 
'Tis paradiſe when thou art here 
If thou depart tis hell.) 


[3 The ſmilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are! 
Tis heav'n 30 reſt in thine embrace 3 
And no where elſe but there. J 


[4 To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliſs : 
They fit around thy gracions throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is ] 


[5 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heav*nly place, 
If God his refidence remove, 
Or but conceal his faee.] 


6 Nor earth, nor all the ſky, 
Can one delight afford; 
No, not a drop of real joy, , 
Without thy preſence, Lord. 


7 Thou art the fea of love, 
Where all my pleaſures roll; 
The circle where my p ſſions move, 
And centre of my ful, 


— 


ms 
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[8 To thee my ſpirits fly 7 
With infinite deſire ; 
And yet, bow far from thee I lye ! 
Dear Jeſus, raiſe me higher, ] 


XCIV. Cod my only happineſs. Plal. Ixxili. 25. 8 


1 Y, God, my portion, and my love 
M My everlaſting All, b 
I've none but thee in heav'n above, 

Or on this earthly ball. 


[2 What empty things are all the {kies, 
And this inferior clod ! 
There's nothing here deſerves my joys, I 
There's nothing like my God.] 


[3 In vain the bright, the burning ſun 
Scatters his feeble light; 
"Tis thy ſweet beams creates my nocn ! 2 
If thou withdraw, 'tis night. 


4 And whilſt upon my reſtleſs bed 
Amongſt the ſhades I roll, 
If my Redeemer ſhews his head, 3 
Tis morning with my ſoul.] 


5 To thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
And health and ſafe abode z 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things, 4 
But they are not my God, 


6 How vain a toy is glitt'ring wealth, 
If once compar*d to thee ? 
Or what's my ſafety, or my health, 
Or all my friends to me 


I. 


7 Were I poſſeſſor of the earth, 
And call'd the ſtars mine own 3 
Without thy graces, and thyſelf, 
I were a wretch undone : 


$ Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas; 
And graſp in all the ſhore, 
Grant me the viſits of thy face, 
And I defire no more, 


; * | 
XCV. Look on him whem they have pierced, ane 
x Mourne 


I 1323 grief! amazing woe! 

Behold my bleeding Lord ; 
Hell and the Jews conſpire his death, 

And us'd the Roman iword, 


2 Oh, the ſbarp pangs of ſmarting pain 
My dear Redeemer bore, 
When kaotty whips, and ragged thorns, - 
His ſacred body tore. 


3 But knotty whips, and ragged thorns, 
In vain do | accuſe; 
In vain 1 blame the Roman bands, 
Aud the more ſpiteful Jews. + 


4 *'Twere you, my ſins, my cruel ſins, « 
His chief tormentors were: | 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the * 
F 
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5 *Twere you that pulld the veng'ance down 
Upon his guiltleſs head; 
Break, break, my heart, oh burſt, mine eyes, 
And let my ſorrows bleed. T 


6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
Till melting waters flow, 
And deep repentance drown mine eyes 


In undiſſembled woe. e 
XCI. Diſingaiſhing love : Or, Angels puniſhed, 
and men ſaved. 
1 | Þ 4 headlong from their native ſkies 1 
The rebel - angels fell, 1 


And thunder-bolts of flaſhing wrath 
Purſu'd them deep to hell. 


2 Down from the top ot earthly bliſs 
Rebellious man was hurPd : 
And Jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the grave 
To reach a iinking world. 


3 Oh, love of infinite degrees! 
Unmeaſurable grace; 
Muſt heav'n's eternal Darling die, 
To ſave a trait'rous race ? 


4 Muſt argels fink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs fire, 
While God forſakes his ſhining thrane, | 
To raiſe us wretches higher? 


5 Oh, for his love, let earth and ſkies 
With Hallelujabs ring, 


And the full choir of human tongues 
All Hallelujabs ſing. 
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XCVII. The ſame. 


I OM heay'n the ſinning angels fell, 
And wrath and darkneſs chain'd them down 
But man, vile man, forfook his bliſs, 
And mercy lifts him to a crown. 


2 Amazing work of ſov'reign grace, 
That could diſtinguiſh rebels fo ! 
Our guiky treaſons call'd aloud 
For everlaſting fetters too. 


3 To thee, to thee, almighty love, 
Our ſouls, ourſelves, our all we pay ; 
Millions of tongues ſhall found thy praiſe 
On the bright hills of heav'nly day. 


XCVIII. Hardneſs of heart complained of, 


I Y heart, how dreadful hard it is! 
How heavy here it lyes; 
Heavy and cold within my breaſt, 
Juſt like a rock of ice ! 


2 Sin, like a raging tyrant, fits 
Upon this flinty throne, 
And every grace lyes bury'd deep 
Beneath this heart of ſtone. 


3 How ſeldom do I rife to God, 
Or taſte the joys above: 
This mountain preſſes down my faith, 
And chills my _— love, 
2 
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4 When ſmiling mercy courts my ſoul 
With all its heav'uly charms, 
This ſtubborn, this relentleſs thing 

Would thruſt it from my arms. 


5 Againſt the thunders of thy word 
Rebellious I have ſtood ; 
My heart, it ſhakes not at the wrath 
And terrors of a God, 


6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this rock of mine 
In thine own crimſon feal 
None but a bath of blood divine 
Can melt the flint away. 


XCIX. The book of God's decrees. 


I 1 the whole race of creatures lye 
4 Abay before their ad; 
Whate'er his ſov'reign voice has form'd 
He gaverns with a nod. 


[2 Ten thouſand ages ere the ſkies 
Were into motion brought ; 
All the long years and worlds to come 
Stood preſent to his thought. | 


3 There's not a ſparrow or a worm, 


But's found in his decrees s 
He raiſes monarchs to their throne, 
And finks em as he pleaſe. ] 


4 If light attends the courſe I run, 

TDis he provides thoſe rays 

And *tis his hand that hides my ſun, 
If darkneſs cloud my days. 


AN 
2 
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* 5 Yet I could not be much concern'd, 
Nor vainly long to ſee 

The volumes of, his deep decrees, 
What months are writ for me, 


6 When he reveals the book of life, 

Oh, may I read my name | 
Amongſt the choſen of his love, 
The followers of the Lamb. 


C. The preſance of Chriſt is the life of my ſoul, 


I | © hdd full of anguiſh is the thought, 
How it diſtracts and tears my heart, 

If God at laſt, my fov*reign Judge, 
Should frawn, and bid my ſoul Depart ? 


2 Lord, when I quit this earthly ſtage, 
Where ſhall I fly but to thy breaſt ? 
For I have ſought no other home ; 
For I have learn'd no other reſt, 


3 I cannot live contented here, 
Without ſome glimpſes of thy face 3 
And heav'n, without thy preſence there, 
Will be a dark and tireſome place. 


4 When earthly cares engroſs the day, 
And hold my thoughts aſide from thee, 
The ſhining hours of chearful light 
Are long and tedious years to me. 
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5 And if no ev'ning viſits paid 
Between my Saviour and my ſoul, 
How dull the night ! how ſad the ſhade ! 
How mournfully the minutes roll! 


6 This fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon 3 
To live, yet part with all my blood ; 
To breathe, when vital air is gone, | 
Or thrive and grow without my food, 


[7 Chriſt is my light, my life, my care, , 
My bleſſed hope, my heav'nly prize ; 
Dearer than all my paſſions are, 

My limbs, my buwels, or my eyes. 


8 The ſtrings that twine about my heart, | 
Tortures and racks may wear them off: 5 
But they can never, never part 
With their dear hold of Chriſt, my love. J 


[9 My God! and can a humble child, 


That loves thee with a flame ſo high, 6 | 
Be ever from thy face exil'd, 
Without the pity of thine eye ? ] 


| 10 Impoſſible ! For thine own hands 
Have ty'd my heart ſo faſt to thee, 

And in thy book the promiſe ſtands, 

That where thou art, thy friends muſt be.] 


I 
Cl. The world's three chief temptations, | 


Wied in the light of faith divine 
f | We look on things below, 
| Honour and gold, and ſenſual joy, 
| 


1 
F 


How vain and dang'rous too? 
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[2 Honour's à puff of noiſy breath z 
Yet men expoſe their blood, 
And venture everlaffing death, 
To gain that airy good. 


2 While others ſtarve the nobler migd, 
And feed on ſhining duſt, 
They rob the ferpent of his food, 
T' indulge a fordid luſt.] 


4 The pleaſures that allure our ſenſe 
Are dang'rous ſnares to ſouls : 
There's but a drop of flattering ſweet, 
And daſh'd with bitter bowls. 


5 God is mine all-ſofficient good, 
My portion and my choice, 
In him my vaſt deſires are fill'd, 
And all my pow'rs rejoice, 


6 In vain the world accoſts my ear, 
And tempts my heart anew ; 
I cannot buy your bliſs fo dear, 
Nor part with heav'n for you. 


Cl. A happy reſurrection. 


J O, I'll repine at death no more, 
But with a chearful voice reſign 
To the cold dungeon of the grave 
Theſe dying, with'ring limbs of mine, 
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2 Let worms deyour my waſting fleſh, 
And crumble all my bones to duſt, 
My God ſhall raiſe my frame anew 
Art the revival of the juſt. 


3 Break, ſacred morning, thro? the ſkies, 
Bring that delightful, dreadful day ! 
Cut ſhort the hours, dear Lord, and come; 
Thy ling'ring wheels how long they ſtay ! 
{4 Our weary ſpirits faint to ſee 
The light of thy returning face, 


And hear the language of thoſe lips 
Where God has ſhed kis richeſt grace. ] 


[s Haſte then upon the wings of love, 

_ Rouze all the pious ſleeping clay, 
That we may join in heav*nly joys, 
And ſing the triumpł of the day.] 


CIII. Chriſt” s commiſſion, John iii. 16, 17. 


I 6 happy ſouls, approach your God, 
With new melodious ſongs : 
Come, tender to almighty grace 
The tributes of your tongues, 


2 So ſtrange, o boundleſs was the love 
That pity'd dying men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son 
To give them life again. 


3 Thy hands, dear Jeſus were not arm'd 
With a revenging rod, 
No hard commiſhon to perform 
The yengeance of a God, 


Le 


* 
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4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forſagk the throne, 


When Chriſt on the kind exrand came, 8 


And brought ſalvation down. 


5 Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, | 


And wipe your ſorrows dry: 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you ſhall never die. 
6 See, deareſt Lord, our willing fouls 
Accept thine aofter'd grace ; 
We bleis the great Regeemer's love, 
And give the Father praiſe. | 


CIV. The ſame, 


I Aiſe your triumphant ſongs, 
To an immortal tune, 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
Celeſtial grace has done. 


2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved chaſe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched races 
From their abyſs of woes, 


3 His band no thunder bears, 
Nor terror cloaths his.brow : 
No bolts to drive our guilty ſouls 
To fiercer :flames below. 


4 Twas mercy filled the throne, 
And wrath ſtoad ſilent by, 


When Chriſt was ſent with pardons down 


To rebels dogm'd to die. 
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5 Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeleſs forrow ceaſe ; 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 

And take the offer'd peace. 


6 Lord, we obey thy call; 
We lay an humble claim 
To the ſalyation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy name. 


CV, Repentance flowing from the patience of Cod, 


I ND are we wretches yet alive ? 
And do we yet rebel? 

+ *Tis boundleſs, tis amazing love, 

That bears us up from hell ! 


2 The burden of our weighty guilt 
Would fink us down to flames, 
And threat'ning veng' ance rolls above, 
To cruſh our feeble frames. 


3 Almighty goodneſs cries, Forbear, 
And ſtrait the thunder ſtays ; 
And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
And weary out his grace ? 


4 Lord, we have long abus'd thy love, 
| Too long indulg'd our fin, 
Our aking hearts e'en bleed, to ſee 
What rebels we have been. 


5 No more, ye luſts, ſhall ye command, 

No more will we obey; + 
Stretch out, O God, thy conqu'ring hand, 
; And drive thy foes away, 


od, 
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CVI. Repentance at the croſs. 


H, if my ſoul was form'd for * 
How would I vent my ſighs! 
Repentance ſhould like rivers flow » 

From both my ſtreaming eyes. 


2 'Twas for my fins, my deareſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed tree, 
And groan'd away a dying life 
t or thee, my ſoul, for thee. 


2 Oh, how I hate thoſe luſts of mine 
That crucify'd my God, 
Thoſe ſins that pierc'd and nail'd his fieſh 
Faſt to the fatal wood | 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 
My heart has ſo decreed ; 
Nor will I ſpare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 


F Whilſt with a melting broken heart 
My murder'd Lord I view, 
Ill raiſe revenge againſt my ſins, 
And flay the murd'rers too. i 


CVII. The everlaſting abſence of Cod into/er able, 


Bis br awful day will ſurely come, 
Th* appointed hour makes haſte, 
When I mo ſtand before my Judge, 
And paſs the ſolemn teſt, 
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2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys, 
Thou fov'reigm of my heart, 


How «uuld I bear to hear the voice 
Pronounce the found Depart 2 


[3 The thunder of that diſmal word 
Woul. fo torment my ear, 


With moft tormenting fear. 


[4 What, to be baniſh'd for my life, 
And yet torbid to die ? 
To linger in eternal pain, 


Yet death for ever fy ?] 


5 Oh, wretched ſtate of deep deſpair, 
To ſee my God remove, 
And fix my doleful ſtation where 
I mult not taſte his love. 


6 Jeſus, I throw my arms around, 
And hang upon thy breaſt: 
Without a gracious {mile from thee 
My ſpirit cannot reſt. 


Is graven on thy hands: 


Where my ſalvation ſtanòs; 


[3 Give me one kind, aſſuring word, 
To ſink my feats apain, 
And chearſulſy my f ul ſh Il wait 
Her threeſtore years and ten.] 


* 
* 
N 
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*T would rear my ſoul aſunder, Lord, 


5 Oh tell me that my worthleſs name 


Shew me ſome promiſe, in thy book, 


F. H. B. 
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CVIIL. Acceſs to the throne of grace, by a Metiiator, 
I 8 ler us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts aboye, 
Aod ſmile to ſee oor Father there 
Upon ax thrbne ob love. 


2 Once was a ſeat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame ; | 
Our God appear'd conſuming fire, 
And veng'ance was his name, 


3 Rich were the drops of Jeſus' blood 
T hat calm'd his frowning face, 
That ſprinkled oer the burning throne, ' 
And turn'd the wrath to grace. 


4 Now we may bow before his feet, 
And venture near the Lord ; 
No fiery cherub guards his ſeat, 
Nor douvte-flaming ſword. 


5 The peaceful gates of heav'nly bliſs 
Are open'd by the Son: 
Hig" let us raiſe our notes of praiſe, 
And reach th' almighty throne. 


6 To thee ten thouſand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate om high; 
And glory to the eterual King, 
That lays his fury by. 
CIX. The darkneſs of providence, 
ORD. we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
Tu' obſcure abyls of providence, 
Too deep to ſound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 
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2 Now thou array'it thine awful face 
In angry frowns, without a ſmile: 
We thro? the cloud, believe thy grace, 
Secure of thy compaſſion till. 


3 Thro? ſeas and ftorms of deep diſtreſs 
We fail by faith, and not by fight, 
Faith guides us in the wilderneſs, 
Thro' all the bri«rs, and the night. 


4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 
Still we muſt lean upon our God, 
Thine arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro”. 


CX. Triumph over death, in hope uf the reſurrection. 


I ND muſt this body die ? 
This mortal frame decay 
And mult theſe active limbs of mine 
Lye mould'ring in the clay? 


2 Corruption, earth, and worms 
Shall but refine this fleſh, 
Till my triumphant ſpirit comes, 
To put it on afreſh. 


3 God my Redeemer lives, 
And often from the ſkies 
Looks down, and watches all my duſt, 
Till he ſhall bid it riſe, 


4 Array'd in glorious grace, 
| Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, 
And ev'ry ſhape, and ev'ry face, 
Look heav'nly and divine. 


3] 
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5 Theſe lively hopes we owe 
To Jeſus” dying love; 
We would adore his grace below, 
And ſing his power above. 


6 Dear Lord, accept the praiſe . * | 
Of theſe our humble ſongs, © Fi 
Till tunes of nobler ſound we raiſe 
With our immortal tongues, 


CXI, Thankſziving for victory: Or, God's domi- 
| nion, and delionrance. . 
I 2 rejoice, and Judah ſing, 
The Lord aſſumes his throne ; 
Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 
And make his glories known, 


on. 


2 The great, the wicked, and the proud, 
Frum their high feats are hurld ; 
J:hoyah rides upon a cloud, 
Aad thunders thro? the world, 


3 He reigns upon th? eternal hills, 
Diſtributes mortal crowns ; 
Enpires are frx'd Leneath his ſmiles, 
Aad totter at his fruwns. 


4 Natives, that rule the oce:n wide, 
Are vanquilh*'d by his breath, 
And legions, arm'd with pow'r and pride, 
Deſcend to wat'ry death: 


- mc — E * — - 
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. 5 Let tyrants make no more pretence 


To vex our happy land; 
Jehovah's name is our defence, 
Our buckler is his hand. 


[6 Long may the King, our ſov'reign, live, 
To rule us by his word: 
And all the honours he can give, 
Be offer d to the Lord.] 


C XII. Angels miniſtring to Chriſt and Saints. 


1 Rest God! to what a glorious height 
Haſt thou .advanc'd.the Lord, thy Son ? 
Angels, in all their robes of light, 
Are mace the ſervants of his throne, 


2 Before his feet thine armies wait, 
And ſwift as flames of fire they move, 
To manage his affairs of ſtate, 

In works of veng'ance and of love. 


3 His orders run thro” all the hoſts, 
Legions deſcend at his command, 
To ſhield and guard the Britiſh coaſts, 
When foreign rage invades our land, 


4 Now they ate ſent to guide our feet 
Up to the gates of thine abode, 
Thro? all the dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav'nly road, 


5 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground, 


And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and come, 
Send a beloved angel down, 
Safe to conduct my ſpirit home. 


$1 
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CXIII. The /ame, 


I 1 majeſty of Solomon, 
How glorious to behold 
The ſervants waiting round his throne, 
The iv'ry, and the gold! 


2 But, mighty God l thy palace ſhines 
With far ſuperior beams 
Thiae angel-guards are ſwift as winds, 
Thy miniſters are flames. 


(s Soon as thine only Son had made 
His entrance on the earth, 
A ſhining army downward fled, 
To celebrace his birth. 


4 And, when oppreſs'd with pains and fears, 
On the cold ground he lies, 
Behold a heav'nly form appears, 
T' allay his agonies. ] 


5 Now to the hands of Chriſt, our King, 
Are all their legions giv'n: 
They wait upon his ſaints, and bring 
His choſen heirs to heav'n. 


6 Pleaſure and praiſe run thro? their hoſt, 
To fee a finner turn: | 
Then Satan has a captive loſt, 
And Chriſt a ſubject born. 
H h 
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| 7 But there's an hour of brighter joy, 

| When he his angels ſends, C2 
Obſtinare rebels to deſtroy, 

And gather in his friends. 


8 Oh! could I ſay, without a doubt, 
There ſhall my ſoul be found, 
Then let the great arch-angel ſhout, 
And'the laſt trumpet ſound, 


CXIV. Chriſt”s death, victory, and dominion, 
I I Sing my Saviour's wond'rous death; 
He conquer'd when he fell; 
"Tis finiſh'd, ſaid his dying breath, 3 
And ſhook the gates of hell. 


2 Ti fini/h'd, our Immanuel cries, 
The dreadful work is done ; 
Hence ſhall his ſov*reign throne ariſe, 4 
His kingdom is begun, 


3 His croſs a ſure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 
When thro” the regions of the dead 5 
He paſs'd to reach the crown. 


4 Exalted at his Fatber's ſide 
» Sits our victorious Lord; 
To heav'n and hell his hands divide 
The veng'ance or reward. 


___——— 2 . 


5 The ſaints, from his propitious eye, 8 
Await their ſeveral crowns, 
And all the ſons of darkneſs fly 
The terror of his frowns. 


king dom ſupreme, 
I IGH as the heay'ns above the und 
H Reigns the Creator, God ; N 


Wide as the whole creation's bound, 
Extends his awful rod. 
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cxv. Cod the avenger of his ſaints : Or, Hi | 
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'2 Let princes of exalted (tate 
To him aſcribe their crown, 
Render their homage at his feet, 
And caſt their glories down, 


3 Know that his kingdom is ſupreme, 
Your lofty thoughts are vain ; 
He calls you gods that awful name, 
But ye mult die like men. 


4 Then let the ſov'reigns of the globe 
Not dare to vex the juſt ; 
He puts on veng'ance htke a robe, 
And treads the worms to duſt, * 


5 Ye judges of the earth be wiſe, - 
And think of beav'n with fear 
The meaneſt ſaint that you deſpiſe 

Has an avenger there. 


CXVI. Mercies and Thanks, 


1 OW can [I fink with fuch a prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's huge pillars up, 
And ſpreads the heav'ns abroad ? 
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2 How can I die while Jeſus lives, 
Who roſe and left the dead: 
Pardon and grace my foul receives 
From mine exalted head. 


3 All that I am, and all I have, 
Shall be for ever thine ! 
W hate*'er my duty bids me give, 
My cheartul hands reſign. 


4 Yet if I might make ſome reſerve, 
And duty did not call, 


I love my God with z*al ſo great, 
That 1 ſhould give him all. 


cxvn. Living and dying with Cod preſent, 


11 C-nnot bear this abſence, Lord, 
My lite expires if thou depart ; 
Be thou, my heart, {till nezr my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my heart. 


2 I was not born for earth or ſin, 
Nor can I leave on things ſo vile 
Y-t I will ſtay my F:ther's time, 
Aud hope and wait for heav'n a while, 


3 Then, deareſt Lord, in thire embrace, 
Lt me refign my fleeting vreath, 
And, with a ſmile upon my fuce, 
Pals the important hour of death. 
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CXVIII. The prieſthood of Chriſt, 


I Lood has a voice to pierce the ſkies, 
Revenge, the blood of Abel cries ; 


But the dear ſtream, when Chriſt was ſlain, 


Speaks peace as loud from ev'ry vain. 


2 Pardon and peace from God on high; 


Behold, he lays his veng'ance by: 
And rebels, that deſerve his ſword, 
Become the fav'rites of the Lord. 


3 To Jeſus let our praiſes riſe, 
Who gave his life a ſacrifice ; 
Nouw be appears before his God, 
And, for our pardon, pleads his blood.) 


CXIX. The holy ſcriptures, 


I Aden with guilt, and full of fears, 
I fly to thee, my Lord, 
Aud not a glimpſe of hope appears, 
But in thy written word. 


2 The volume of my Father's grace 
Does ail my grief afluage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
Almoſt in ey'ry page. 


[3 This is the field where hidden lycs 
ihe pear; of price unknown; 
Tue merchant is divinely wiſe, 

Who makes the pearl his own, 
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4 Here conſecrated water flows 
To quench my thirſt of ſin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. ] 


5 This is the Judge that ends the ſtrife, 
W here wit and reaſon fail ; 
My guide to everlaſting life, 
Thro' all this gloomy vale. 


6 Oh! may thy counſels, mighty God, 
My roving feet command; ; 
Nor I forſake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 


CXX. The law and grſpel joined in ſcripture, 


I HE Lord declares his will, 
And keeps the world in awe ; 
Amidſt the ſmoke on Sina1's hill, | 
Breaks out his fiery law. 


2 The Lord reveals his face, 
And, ſmiling fram above, 
Sends down the goſpel of his grace, 

'Th* epiſtles of his love, 


3 Theſe ſacred words impart 
Our Maker's juſt commands z 
The pity of his melting heart, 
And veng'ance of his hands, 


[4 Hence we awake our fear, 

We draw our comfort hence ; 
The arms of grace are treaſur'd here, 
And armour of defeuce. 


Ob, 
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5s We learn Chriſt crucify*d, 
And here behold his blood 3 
All arts and knowledges beſide 
Will do us little good.] 


6 We read the heav'nly word, 
We take the offer'd grace, 

Obey the ſtatutes of the Lord, 
And truſt his promiſes. 


— 


7 In vain ſhall Satan rage 
Apainſt a book divine, | 
Where wrath and lightning guard the page, 
Where beams of mercy thine, 


CXXI. The law and goſpel diſtinguiſhed. 


I HE law commands, and makes us know 
What duties to our God we owe; 
But 'tis the goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lies our ſtrength to do his will. 


2 The law diſcovers guilt and fin, 
And thews how vile our hearts have been; 
Oaly the goſpel can expreſs 
Forgiviag love, and cleanſing grace. 


3 What curſes doth the law denounce 
Againſt the man that fails but once ? 
But in the geſpel Chriſt appears, 
Pard'ning the guilt of num'rous years. 


My ſoul no more attempts to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law: 
Fly to the hope the goſpel gives: 
Tue man that truſts the promiſe lives. 
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CXXII, Retirement and meditation, 


1 M God permit me not to be 


A ſtranger to myſelf and thee; 
Amidſt a thouſand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my higheſt love. 


2 Why ſhould my paſſions mix with earth, 
And thus debaſe my heav'nly birth? 
Why ſhould I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go ? 


3 Call me away from fleſh and ſenſe, 
One ſov'reign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys reſign. 


4 Be earth, with all her ſcenes, withdrawn; 
Let noiſe and vanity be gone: 

In ſecret ſilence of the mind, 

My heav*n, and there my God, I find, 


CXXUI, The benefit of public ordinances, 


I Way from ev'ry mortal care, 
Away from earth, our ſouls retreat : 
We leave this worthleſs world afar, 
And wait and worſhip near thy ſear, 


2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace, 
We ſee thy feet, and we adore; 
We gaze upon thy lovely face, 

And learn the wonders of thy pow'r. 
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3 While here our various want we mourn, 
United groans aſcend on high; 
And prayers bears a quick return 
Of bleſſings in variety, 


[4 If S-tan rage, and fin grow ſtrong, 
Here we received ſome chearing word z 
We gird the goſpel-armour on, 

To fight the battles of the Lord, 


5 Or if our ſpirit faints and dies, 
(Our conſcience gall'd with inward ſtings) 
Here doth the righteous Sun ariſe, 
With healing beams beneath his wings. 


6 Father ! my ſoul would ſtill abide 
Within thy temple, near thy fide ; 
But if my feet muſt hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. 


CXXIV. MosSEs, AARON, and JOSHUA. 


He IS not the law of ten commands, 
On holy Sinai given, 
Or lent to men by Moſes? hands 
Can bring us ſafe to heav'n. 


2 Tis not the blood which A ron ſpiit, 
Nor ſmoke of ſweeteſt ſmell, 
C.n buv a pardon for ow: guilt, 
Or ſave our ſouls from nell. 
11 
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3 Aaron the prieſt reſigns his breath, 

At God's immediate will; 

And in the deſart yields to death I 
| 

ö 


B, 


Upon th' appointed hill, 


4 And thus, on Jordan's yonder fide 

The tribes of Iſrael ſtand, , 
| While Moſes bow*'d his head, and dy'd 2 
Short of the promis'd land, 


5 Ifra'l rejoice, now + Joſhua leads, 

. He'll bring your tribes to reſt ; 

| | So far the Saviour's name exceeds 
The ruler and the prieſt. 


CXXV. Faith and repentanze, unbelicf and 


x impenitences , 


I 12 and immortal joys are given 
To ſouls that mourn the ſins they' ve done: 
Children of wrath made heirs of heav'n 
By faith in God's eternal Son, 


2 Wo the wretch that never felt 
The inward pangs of pious grief, 
But adds to all his crying guilt 
The ſtubborn ſin of unbelief. 


3 The law condemns the rebel dead, 
Under the wrath of God he lies : 
He ſeals the curſe on his own head, 

And with a double veng'ance dies. 


+ Joſhua the ſame with Jeſus, and ſignifies Saviour. 
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CXXVI. God glorified in the goſpel, 


I f be Lord, deſcending from above, 
Invites his children near ; : 
While power and truth, and boundleſs loves 
Diſplay their glories here. I} 


2 Here, in thy goſpel's wondrous frame, 
Freſh wiidom we purſue : 
A thouſand angels learn thy name 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 


Thy name is writ in faireſt lines, 
Thy wonders here we trace 
Wiſdom thro” all the myſt'ry ſhines, 
And ſhines in Jeſus” face. 


4 The law its beit obedience owes 
To our incarnate God ; 

And thy revenging juſtice ſhows 
Its honours in his blood. 


5 Bur ſtill the luſtre of thy grace 
Our warmer thoughts employs, 
Gilds the whole ſcene with brighter rays, 
And more exalts our joys, 


CXXVII, Circumciſion and baptiſin. 
Fritten only for thoſe who practiſe the baptiſm of 


infants. 
HUS did the fons of Abrah*m paſs 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 
Till Chriſt the bondage broke. 
13 


—_ Spiritual Song:. 


2 By milder ways doth J-ſus prove 
His F ther's cov'nant, ad his love 3 
He ſeais to ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant - race. 


3 Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood, 
Their children ict apart for God; 
His Spirit on their offspring ſhed, 
Like water pcured upon the head. 


4 Let ev'ry ſaint with chearful voice 
I:: ttns large covenant rejoice ; 
Young children in their early days, 
Shell give the God of Abrah'm praiſe. 


cxxvill. Corrupt nature from Adam. 


i 332 n with the joys of innocence, 
Adam, our Fat:.er, itood, 
Till he debaya his foul to lenſe, 
And ate th' unlawtul food. 


2 Now we are born a ſenſual race, 
To ſinful joys inclin'd ; 
Reaſon !.as loſt its native place, 
And fleſh enſlaves the mind. 


3 While fleſh. and ſenſe, and paſſion reigns, 
vin is the ſweeteſt good; 
We fancy muſic in our chains, 
And ſo forget the load. 


4 Great God! renew our ruin'd frame, 
Our broken pow'rs reſtore, 
Iuſpire u« with a heav'nly flame, 
And fleſh ſhall reign no more. 
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5 Eternal Spirit } write thy law 
Upon our inward parts, 
And let the ſecond Adam draw 
His image on our hearts, 


CXXIX, We walk by faith, net by ſight. 


I I ig by the faith of joys to come 
We walk thro” deſarts dark as night, 
Jill we arrive at heav'n, our home; 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light, 


2 The want of fight ſhe well ſupplies, 
She makes the pearly gates appear: 
Far into diſtant worlds ſhe pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 


2 Chearſul we tread the deſart thro', 
Winle faith inſpires a heav'nly ray, 
Tho' lions roar, and tempeſts blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


4 So Abrah'm by divine command, 
L- ft his own houſe to walk with God 
His faith beheld the promis'd land, 
And fir'd his zeal along the road. 


cxxx. The new Creation, 


i Ttend, while God's exalted Son, 
Doth his own glories ſhew ; 
Behold I fit upon my throne, 
Creating all things neu. 
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2 Nature and ſin are paſs'd away, 
And the odd Adam dies; 

My hands a new foundation lay, 
Ser the new world ariſe. 


3 Ill be a ſun of righteouſneſs 


70 the new heav'ns I make, 


Mone but the neu-lorn heirs of grace 


My glories ſhall partake, 


4 Mighty Redeemer | ſet me free 
From my old ſtate of fin : 
Oh, make my ſoul alive to thee, 
Create new powers within: 


5 Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears, 
And mould my heart atreſh : 
Give me new pallions, joys and fears, 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh, 


Far from the regions of the dead, 
From fin, and earth, and hell: 
In the new world that grace has made, 
I would for ever dwell, 


CXXXI. The excellency of the Chriſtian religion, 


g ET everlaſting glories crown 
Thy head, my Saviour, and my Lord; 
Thy hands have brought ſalvation down, 
in writ the bleſſings in thy word, 


gion, 
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[2 What if we trace the globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no religion found 
So juſt to God, fo fate for man. 


3 In vain the trembling conlcience ſeeks 
Same ſolid ground to reſt upon; 
With long deſpair the ſpirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Chriſt alone. 


4 How well thy bleſſed truths agree! 
How wiſe and hviy thy commands! 
Thy promiſes, how firm they be! 

How firm our hope and comtort ſtands ! 


[5 Not the feign'd fields of heacliniſh bliſs 
Could raile ſuch pleaſures in the mind; 
Nor does the Turk:th paradiſe 
Pretend ty joys fo well refin'd.] 


6 S:onld all the forms that men deviſe 
Ag.ult my faith with treach'rous art, 
P4 call them vanity and lies, 

And bind the goſpel to my heart. 


CXXXII. The offices of Chriſt, 


I WV bleſs the Prophet of the Lord, 
That comes with truth - and grace; 
Jeſus, thy ſpirit, aud thy ward, a 
Shall lead us in thy Ways. 
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2 We rey'rence our High Prieſt above, 

Who offer'd up his blood, 
And lives to carry on his love, 

By pleading with our God, 


3 We honour our exalted King : 
How ſweet are his commands! 
He guards our ſoul from hell and fin, - 
By his almighty hands. 


4 Hoſanna to his glorious name, 
Who ſaves by diff rent ways; 
His mercies lay a ſov'reign claim 
To our immortal praiſe, 


CXXXIII. The operations of the Holy Spirit, 


I 1 Spirit! we confeſs, 
And ſing the wonders of thy grace: 
Thy pow?r. conveys our bleſſings down . 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlighten'd by thine keav*aly ray, 
Our ſhades and darkneſs turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings makes us know 
Our danger, and our refuge too. 


3 Thy pow'r and glory works within, 
Aud breaks the chains of reigning fin 3 
Doth our imperious luſts ſubdue, 3 
And forms our wretched hearts anew. 


II. 
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* The troubled conſcience knows thy voice, 
Thy chraring words awake qur joys 
Thy wor-''s allay the ſturmy wind, 

And calm the ſurges ot the mind. 


CXXXIV. Circumciſion aboliſh:d, 


I 1 promiſe was divinely free, 
Extenſive was the grace; 
T will the God of Abrah'm be, 
And of his num'rous race. 


2 He laid, and with a bloody ſeal, 
Confirm' d the words he ſpoke ; 
Long did the ſons of Abrah'm feel 
The ſharp and painful yoke. 


3 Till Gad's own Son, deſcending low, 
Cave his on flaſh to bleed ; 
And Gentiles taſte the bleſſings now, 
From the hard bondage freed. 


4 The God of: Abrah'm cl:iims our praiſe, 
His promiſes en«ure ; | 
And Chritt, the Lord, in gentler ways 
M.kes the ſ.lyation ſure, 


CXXXV Types and prophejies of. Chriſt. 


1 13 the woman's promis'd ſeed!l! 
B-hold the great Mefſiah come ! 
Behold the propbets all agree 
To give him fhe 8 room |! 
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2 Abrah'm the ſaint rejoic'd of old 
When viſions of the Lord he ſaw : 
Moſes, the man of God, foretold 
This great Fulfiller of his law. 


3 The types bore witneſs to his name, 
" Obtain'd their chief deſign, and ceas'd ; 
The incenſe, and the bleeding lamb, . 
The ark, the altar, and the prieſt. 


4 Predictions in abundance meet, 
To join their bleſſings on his head ; 
Jeſus, we worſhip at thy feet, 
And nations own the promis'd ſeed, 


CXXXVI. Miracles at the birth of Chriſt. 
I 1 King of glory ſends his Son 


To make his entrance on this earth ; 


Behold, the midnight bright as noon, 
And heay*nly hoſts declare his birth! 


2 About the young Redeemer's head 


What wonders and what glories meet 
An unknown ſtar, aroſe, and led 
The eaſtern ſages to his feer. 


3 Simeon and Anna both conſpire 
The infant Saviour to proclaim z 
Inward they felt the ſacred fire 
And bleſs'd the Babe, and own'd his name. 


4 Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with ſcorn z 

Our ſouls adore th* erernal God, 

Who condeſcended to be burn. 


= 
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CXXXVII, Miracles in the life, death, and reſur. 


rection of Chriſt. 


I RS the blind their ſight receive ! 

Behold, the dead awake, and live ; 

The dumb ſpeak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bleſs his name! 


2 Thus doth th* eternal Spirit own 
And ſeal the miſſion of his Son; 
The Father vindicates his cauſe, 
While he hangs bleeding on the croſs. 


3 He dies ; the heav'ns in mourning ſtood ; 
He riſes, and appears a God ; | 
Behold the Lord aſcending high, 

No more to bleed, no more to die : 


4 Hence and for ever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to thoſe hands my ſoul reſign, 
Which bear credentials ſo divine. 


CXXXVIII. The power of the goſpel, 


I 2 is the word of truth and love, 
Sent to the nations from above: 


Jehovah here reſolves to ſhew 
What his almighty grace can do, 
„ Kk2 | 
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2 This remedy did wiſcom find, 
To he! diſeaſes of the mind ; 
This ſov*reign balm, whoſe virtues can 
Reſtore the ruin? creature, man. 


3 The goſpel bids the dead revive, 
Sinners obey the voice and live z 
Dry bones are rais'd, and cloarh'd afreſh, 
And hearts of ſtone are turn'd to fleſh. 


[4 Where Satan reign'd in ſhades of night, 
The goſpel ſtrikes a beav*oly light; 
Our luits its wondrous pour controuls, I, 
And calms the rage of angry ſouls.] 


Py «fu ... tt Y & a 


[5 Lions and beaſts of ſavage name 
Put on the nature of the Lamb ; 
While the wide world eſteems it ſtrange, 2 ( 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.] 


6 May vut this grace my ſou! renew, 
Let ſinners g-ze ana hate me too : 
The word that f ves me does engage $ | 
A lure defence from all their rage. 


CXXXiX The example of Chriſt, 


I dear Redeemer, and my Lord! 4 
1 read my duty in thy word z - 
But in thy life the law appears, | 
Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 5 
duch def rence to thy Father's will, 
Such love and meekns is ſo divine, 

I would tranicride and make them mine, 
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3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Wirneſs'd the fervour of thy pray'r ; 
The deſart thy temprations knew, 
Thy con flict, and thy vict'ry too. 


4 Be thou my pattern : make me bear 
More of thy gracious 2 here ; 
Then God, the Judge, fhall own my name 
Amongſt the followers of the Lamb. 


CXL. The examples of Chriſt and the Saints, 


t ;, NAIVE me the wings of faith, to riſe 
Within the vale, and fee 

The ſaints above, how great their joys, 
And bright their glories be. 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couck with tears ; 
They wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With fins, and doubts, and fears, 


3 | aſk them whence their vict'ry came? 
They, with unired breath, Wh 
Aſcribe their conqueſt to the Lamb, | 


' 
| | 
| 


Their triamph to his death. 


4 They mark'd the footſteps that he trod, 
(His z-al inſpir'd their breaſt;) | 
And following their incarnate God, 
Poſſe1s'd the promis'd reſt. 


5 Our glorious Leader claims our praiſe, 
For his own pattern giv'n, 
While the long crou-'s of witneſſes 
Shew the fame path to heav'n. 
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CXLI. Faith aſſiſted by ſenſe : Or, Preaching bap- 


tiſm, and the Lord Supper. 


1 Y Sꝛviour God, my ſoy'reign Prince, 


Reigns far above the flies; 
But brings his g:aces down to ſenſe, 
And helps my faith to riſe, 


2 My eyes and ears ſhall bleſs his name, 


They read and hear his word ; 
My touch and taſte ſhall do the ſame, 
When they receive.the Lord. 


3 Baptiſmal water is deſign'd 
To ſeal his cleanſing grace, 
While at his feaſt of bread and wine 
He gave his ſaints a place.; 


4 But not the waters of a fleaod 
Can make my fleſh ſo clean, 
As by his Spirit and his blood 

He'll waſh my ſoul from ſin. 


g Not choiceſt meats, or nobleſt wines, 
So much my heart refreſh, 
As when my faith goes thro” the ſigns, 
And teeds upon his fleſh, 


6 I love the Lord, that ſtoops ſo low, 
To give his word a ſeal ; 
But the rich grace his hands beſtow, 
Exceeds the figures till, 


* 
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ö CXLII. Faith in Chriſt our ſacrifice, 


= N all the blood of beaſts, 
On Jewiſh altars flain, 
Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the (tain, 


2 Bur Chriſt, the heav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our fins away; 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of thine, . 
While like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeis my ſin. 


4 My ſoul looks back to fee 

The burdens thou didſt bear, 1 

When hanging on the curled tree, | 
And hopes her guilt was there, 


5 Believing, we rejoice 
To ſee the curſe remove ; 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful voice, | 
And {ing bis bleeding love, . 


cxLIII. Fleſb and Spirit. 


1 HAT diff*rent pow*rs of grace and fin 
Attend our mortal ſtate ? 
I hate the thoughts that work within, 
And do the works I hate, 
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2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
While ſin and Satan reign.; | 
Now raiſe my ſongs of triumph high, 
For grace prevails again, 
3 So darkneſs ſtruggles with the light, 
Till perfe& day ariſe ; 
Water and fire maintaio the fight 
Until the weaker dies. 


4 Thus will the fleſh and ſpirit ſtrive 
And vex and break my peace 3 
But 1 ſhall quit this mortal life, 
Aud ſin for ever ceaſe. 


CXLIV. The effuſion of the Spirit Or, The ſus 
ceſs of the goſpel. 


I REAT was the day, the joy was great 
When the divine diſciples met : 
Whilſt on their heads the Spirit came, 
And fat like tongues of cloven flame, 


2 What giſts, what. miracles he gave! 


And pow'r to give, and pow'r to ſave 
Furniſh'd their tongues with wondrous words, 
Inſtead af ſhields, and ſpears, and ſwords. 


3 Thus arm'd, he lent the champians forth, 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North 
Co, and aſſert your Saviour's cauſe, 


Co, ſpread the myſt ry of his croſs. 
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4 Theſe weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are, 
To make our ſtubborn paſſions bow, 
And lay the proudeſt rebel low ! 


5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by theſe heav'nly arms ſubdu'd : 
While Satan rages at his loſs, 

And hates the doctrine of the croſs. 


6 Great King of grace kmy heart ſubdue z 
I would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
And ling the vict'ries of his word. 


CXLV. Sight through a glaſs, and face to face, 


l I Love the windows of thy grace 
Thro* which my Lord is ſeen, 
And long to meet my Saviour's face 
Without a glaſs between. 


2 Oh, that the happy hour were come, 
To change my faith to fight ! 
I ſhall behold my Lord at home 
In a diviner light, 


3 Haſte, my beloved, and remove 
Theſe interpoling days; 
Then hall my paſſions all be love, 
And all my pow'rs be praiſe, 


«1 
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CXLVI. The vanity of creatures : Or, No reſt on 
ear. th, 


I VIA has a ſoul of vaſt deſires, 
He burns with reſtleſs fires ; 
Toſt to and fro his paſſions fly 
From vanity to vanity, 


2 In vain on earth we hope to find 
Some ſolid good to fill the mind ; 
We try new pleaſures, but we feel 
The inward thirſt and torment till. 


3 So when a raging fever burns, 
He ſhifts from fide to fide by turns; 
And 'tis a poor relief we gain, 
To change the place, and keep the pain. 


4 Great God! ſubdue this vitious thirſt, 
This love to vanity and duſt : 
Cure the vile fever of the mind, 
And feed our fouls with joys refin'd. 


CXLVII, The creation of the World, Gen. i, 


1 NOW let the ſpacious world ariſe, 
Said the Creator, Lord; 
At once th' obedient earth and ſkies 
Roſe at his foy'reign word, 


[2 Dark was the deep; the waters lay 
Confus'd and drown'd the land; 
He call'd the light; the new. born day 
Attends on his command. 


* 
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3; He bids the clouds aſcend on high ; 
The clouds aſcend and bear 
A wat'ry treaſure to the (ky, 
And float on ſofter air. 


4 The liquid element below 
Was gather*d by his hand; 
The rolling ſeas together flow 
And leave the ſolid land. 


5 With herbs and plants (a flow'ry birth) 
The naked globe he crown*c, 
Ere there was rain to bleſs the earth, 
Or ſun to warm the ground. 


6 Then he adorn'd the upper ſkies ; 

Behold the ſun appears, 
The moon and itars in order riſe, 
To mark out months and years. 


7 Out of the deep th' Almighty King 
Did vital beings frame, 
The painted fowls of ev'ry wing, 
And filh of ev'ry name.] 


8 He gave the lion and the worm 
At once their wond'rous birth, 
An! grazing beaſts of various form 
Rule from the. teeming earth. 


9 Adam was fram'd ot equal clay, 
Tho? ſov'reign ot the reſt, 
D-ſign'd for nobler ends than they, 
With God's own image blefo'd. 
L12 
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10 Thus glorious in the Maker's eye 

The young creation flood : CY 
| He ſaw the building from on high, 
. His word pronounc'd it good. 


| 11 Lord, while the frame of nature lands, F ] 
1 Thy praiſe ſhall fill my tongue; \ 
| But the new world of grace demands 

A more exalted ſong. 


| 2 ( 
| CXLVIII. Cod reconciled in Chriſt. 

U 1 3 of all the names above, l 
ih My Jeſus, and my God, 

ll. W ho can reſiſt thy n love, 

Or trifle with thy blood! 


2 Tis by the merits of thy death 

. The Father ſmiles again: 

| *Tis by thine interceeding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 


3 Till God in human fleſh I ſee, 
My thoughts no comfort find; 
The boly, juſt, and ſacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind, . 


4 But if Immanuel's tace appear, 
My hope, my joy begins; 
His name forbids my laviſh fear, 
His grace removes my fins, 


5 While Jews on their own law rely, 
And Greeks.of wiſdom boaſt, 
I love th? incarnate myſtery, 
And there I fix my truſt, 


> 
* 


B, II. . and 


CXLIX, Honour to magiſtrates : Or, Cevernment 


from God. 


I Ternal ſov*reign of the ſky, 
The Lord of all below, 
We mortals to thy majeſty 
Our firſt obedience owe. 


Our ſouls adore thy throne ſupreme, 
And bleis thy providence, 
For magiſtrates of meaner name, 
Our glory and defence. 


"3 The crowns of Britiſh princes ſhine 
With rays above the reit, 
Where laws and liberties combine 
To make the nation bleſs'd.] 


4 Kingdoms on firm foundations ſtand, 
W hile virtue finds reward: 
And {ſinners periſh from the land, 
By Juſtice and the (word, 


Let Cæſar's due be ever paid 
To Cælar and his tlrone z 
But conſciences and fouls were made 
To be the Lord's alone. 


CL. The deceitfulneſi of ſin. 


; IN has a thouſand treach'rous arts 
FI To practiſe on the mind; 
With flatt'ring looks ſhe tempts our hearts, 
But leaves a ſting behind. 
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2 With names of virtue ſhe deceives 
The ayed and the young; x 
And while the heedlefs wretch believes, 
She makes his fetters itrong. 


3 She pleads'for all the joys ſhe brings, 
And gives a fair pretence : 
And cheats the ſoul of heav'nly things, 
And chains it down to ſenſe, 


4 So on a tree divincly fair 
Grew the forbidden food: 
Our mother took the poifon there, 
And tainted all her blood. 


CLI. Proph:cy and Inſpiration, 


1 WAS by an order from the Lord, 
The ancient prophets ſpuke his word g 
His Spirit did their tongnes infpire, 
And warm'd their hearts with heav'nly fire. 


2 The works and wonders which they wrought 
Confirm*'d the meſſages they brought ; 
The prophet“e pert fur ceeds his breath, 
To ſave the holy words from death. 


3 Great God ! mine eyes with pleaſure look. 
On the dear volume of thy book; 
There my Redeemer's f:ce | ſee, 
Aud read his name who dy'd for me. 


* 

4 Let the falſe raptures of the mind 
Be loſt and vaniſh in the wind; 
Here I can fix my hope ſecure ; 
This is thy word, and mult endure, 


1 
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CLIT. Sinai and Sion, Heb. xii. ver. 18, &c, 


OT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempeſt, fire, and ſmoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai fpoke ; 


2 But we are come to Sion's hill, 
The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And ſpread his love abroad. 


3 Behold th* innumerable hoſt 
Of anyels cloath'd in light ! 
Behold the ſpirits of the jule, 
Whoſe faith is turn'd to ſight 3 


4 Behold the bleſs'd aſſembly there, 
W hote names are writ in heav*n! 
And God, the ſudge of all, declares 
Their vileſt {tas forgiv'n. 


5 The ſaints on earth, and all the dead, 
But one communion make ; \ 
All join in Chriſt, their living head. 
Aud of his grace partake, 


$ In ſuch ſociety as this 
My weary fo: would reſt ; 
The man that ov ells where ſeſus ie, 
Mult be for ever bleſsd. 7 


| 
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CLIII. The diſtemper, folly, and maCneſs of ſin, 


1“ 


1 88 like a venomous diſeaſe, 
Infects our vital blood; 12 


60 
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The only balm is ſov'reign grace, 
And the phyſician God, 


2 Our beauty and our ſtrength are fled; 
And we draw near to death; 
But Chriſt the Lord recalls the dead 
With his almighty breath, 


cc 


3 Madneſs, by nature, reigns within, 


The paſſions burn and rage, 40 

Till God's own Son with {kill divine 5 
The inward fire aſſuage, . £ 

[4 We lick the duſt, we graſp the wind, 6 
» And ſolid good deſpiſe: * 
Such is the folly of the mind, T 
Till Jeſus makes us wiſe.] a 

5 We give our ſouls the wounds they feel, n 


We drink the pois'nous gall, 
Aud ruſh with fury dowa to hell; 
But heav'n prevents the fall. 


- (6 The man poſſeſsd among the tombs, | 


Cuts his own fleſh and cries ; 
He foams and raves, till Jeſus comes, 
And the foul ſpirit Nes. 
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CLIV. Self-righteouſneſs inſufficient. / 


14+ WW fire are the mourners, ſaith the Lords 
« That wait and tremble at my words 

c That walk in darkneſs all the day ? | 
« Come, make my name your truſt and ſtay, 


[2 * No works nor duties of your own 
« Can for the ſmalleſt ſin atone 
« t The robes that nature may provide, 
«© Will not your leaſt pollutions hide. 


3% The ſofteſt couch that nature knows, 
« Can give the conſcience no repoſe ; 
« Look to my righteouſneſs and live : 
« Comfort and peace are mine to give. ] 


4 © Ye ſons of pride that kindle coals, 
« With your own hands, to warm your ſouls, 
| « Walk in the light of your own fire, 
« Enjoy the ſparks that ye deſire. 


; « This is your portion at my hands, 
« Hell waits you with her iron bands: 
© Ye ſhall lye down in forrow there, 
« In death, in darkneſs, and deſpair.” 


CLV. Chrift our paſſover. 
1 T ©, the deſtroying angel flies 
To Pharaoh's ſtubborn land ! 
The pride and flow'r of Egypt dies 
By his vindictive hand. 
M m 
{ Iſas XXViii, 20. 


1 Iſa, I, 10. 11. 
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2 He paſs'd the tents of Jacob o'er, 
Nor pour*d the wrath divine; 
He ſaw the blood on ev'ry door, 


And bleſs'd the peaceful figne ' 1 
3 Thus th“ appointed Lamb muſt bleed, 74 
To break th' Egyptian yoke ; 


Thus Iſrael is from bondage freed, 
And *ſcapes the angel's ſtroke. 


4 Lord; if my heart were ſprinkled too 5 | 
With blood as rich as thine, 

Juſtice no longer would purſue | 
This guilty ſoul of mine. 


5 Jeſus our paſſover was ſlain, 
And has at once proc ur d 
Freedom from Satan's heavy chain, 


And God's avenging ſword. 


CLI. Preſumption and deſpair : Or, Satan's e 


various ſlemptations. 


I 1 Hate the tempter and his charms, 

I hate his flatt'ring breath; 

The ſerpent takes a thouſand forms, 
To cheat our fouls to death. 


2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreams, 
Or kills with {laviſh fear: 

And holds us ſtill in wide extremes, 
TOY" or deſpair, 


— — — — —— 
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5 Now he perſuades, how eaſy 'tis 
To walk the road to heav'n ; 
Anon he {wells our fins, and cries, 

They cannot be forgis' u. 


[4 He bids young ſinners, yet forbear 
To think of God or death ; 
For prayer and devotion are 
But melancholy breath, 


5 He tells the aged, they muſt dic, 
And "tis too late to pray ; 
In vain for mercy now they cry, 
For they have loſt their day. 


6 Thus he ſupports his cruel throne 
By miſchief and deceit, 
And drags the ſons of Adam dowa 
To darkneſs and the pit. 


7 Almighty God, cut ſhort his power, 
4 Let him in darkneſs dwell ; 
And, that he vex the earth oo more, 
Confine him down to hell. 


CLVII. The ſame. 


I Nr Satan comes with dreadful roar, 
And threatens to deſtroy 
He worries, when he can't devour, 
With a malicious joy. 
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1 Ye ſons of God, oppoſe his rage, 
Reſiſt, and he ve gone: 


Thus did our deareſt Lord e | 
And vanquiſh him alone : "OP, 


3 Now he appears almoſt divine, 
Like innocence and love; h 
But the old ſerpent lurks within, 
When he aſſumes the dove. 


4 Fly trom the falſe deceiver's tongue, 
Ye ſons of Adam, fly | 
Our parents found the ſnare too ſtrong, 
Nor ſhould the children try. 


CLVIII. Few ſaved: Or, The almoſt Chriſtian, ll (3 
the hypocrite, and apoſtate. 


1 TD Road is the road that leads to death, 

And thouſands walk togetber there; 

But wiſdom ſhews a narrow path, 45 
With here and there a traveller. 


2 Deny thyſelf, and take thy croſs, 
Is the Redeemer's great command! 
N «ture muſt count her gold but droſs, i 
If ſhe would gain this beay*nly land. 


3 The fearful ſoul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but eſteem'd almoſt a faint, 6 
And makes his own deſtruction ſure. 


4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain, 
Create my heart entirely new: 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain, 
Which talſe apoſtates never knew, 
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CLIX. An unconverted ſlate: Or, Converting 
, graces 


1 8 King of glory and of grace ! 
We own, with humble ſhame, 
How vile is our degen'rate race, 


And our firſt father's name.] 


2 From Adam flows our tainted blood, 
The poiſon reigns within, 
Makes us averſe to all that's good, 
And willing flaves to ſin, 


an, L Daily we break thy holy laws, 
And then reje& thy grace; 
Engag'd in the old ſerpent's cauſe, 
Agaiaſt our Maker's face.] 


4 We live eſtrang'd afar from God, 
And love the diftance well; 
With haſte we run the dang'rous road 
That leads to death and hell. 


5 And can ſuch rebels be reſtar'd ! 
Such natures made divine! 
Let ſinners fee thy glory, Lord, 
And feel this pow'r of thine, 


6 We raiſe our Father's name on bigh, 
Who his own Spirit ſends 
To bring rebellious ſtrangers nigh, 
And turn his foes to friends. 
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CLX. Cuſtom in ſia. ” 
1 ET the wild leopards of the wood 


Put off the ſpot that 8 
Then may the wicked turn to G 


And change their tempers, and their lives. 


2 As well might Ethiopian ſlaves, 
Waſh out the darkneſs of the ſkin ; 
The dead as well may leave their graves, 
As old tranſgreilors ceaſe to ſin, 


3 Where vice has held its empire long, 
*T will not endure the leaſt controul : 
None but a pow*r divinely ſtrong 
Can turn the current of the ſoul, 


4 Great God ! I own thy pow'r divine, 
That works to change this heart of mine 
J would be form'd anew, and bleſs 
The wonders of creating grace. 


CLXI, Chriſtian virtues : Or, The difficulty if 


conver ſion. 


1 Trait is the way, the door is ſtrait, 
That leads to joys on high; 
*Tis but a few that find the gate, 
While crouds miſtake, and die, 


2 Beloved ſelf muſt be deny'd, 
The mind and will renew'd, 
Paſſion ſuppreſs'd, and patience try'd, 
And vain deſire ſubdu'd, | 


. 
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[3 Fleſh is a dang'rous foe to grace, 
Where it prevails and rules; 
Fleſh muſt be humbled, pride abas'd, 
Leſt they deſtroy our fouls. 


4 The love of gold be baniſh'd hence, 
(That vile idolatry) 
And ev'ry member, ev'ry ſenſe, 
la ſweet fubjzRion lye, 


5 The tongue, that moſt unruly pow'r, 
Requires a ſtrong reſtraint ; 

We muſt be watchful ev'ry hour, 
And pray, but never faint, 


6 Lord! can a feeble, helpleſs worm 
Fulfil a taſk lo hard! | 
Thy grace mult all my work perform, 
And give the free reward. 


CLXII. Meditaticn of heaven ; Or, The joy of 
faith, 
I M* thoughts ſarmount theſe lower ſkies, 
And look within the vale : 
There ſprings of endleſs pleaſure riſe, 
The waters never fail. 


2 There 1 behold with ſweet delight, 
The bleſſed Three in One ; 
And ſtrong affections fix my ſight 
On God's incarnate Son. 


2 His promiſe ſtands for ever firm, 
His grace ſhall ne*%er depart : 
He binds my name upon his arm, 
And ſeals it on his heart, 
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4 Light are the pains that nature brings ; 
How ſhort our ſorrows are, 
When with eternal fature things, 
The preſent we compare ! 


5 I would not be a ſtranger till 
To that celeſtial place, 
Where I for ever hope to dwell 
Near my Redeemer's face. 


CLXIII. Complaint of diſſertion and temptationt, 


I EAR Lord i behold our fore diſtreſs ; 
Our ſins attempt to reign ; 
Stretch out thine arm of conqu'ring grace, 
And let thy foes be ſlain. 


[2 The lion with his dreadful roar 
Aﬀrights thy feeble ſheep ; 
Reveal the glory of thy pow'r, 
And chain him to the deep. 


3 Muſt we indulge a long deſpair ? 
Shall our petitions die ? 
Our mournings never reach thine ear, 
Nor tears affect thine eye ? 


4 If chou deſpiſe a mortal groan, 
Yet hear a Saviour's blood: 
An advocate ſo near the throne 
Pleads and prevails with God, 


He bronght the Spirit's pow'rful ſword, 
To ſlay our deadly foes ; 
Our ſins ſhall die beneath thy word, 
And hell in vain oppoſe. 
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6 How boundleſs is our Father's grace, 
in height, and depth, and length! 


He makes his Jon our righteouſneſs, 
His Spirit is our ſtrength 


CLXIV. The end of the World. 


l WV ſhould this earth delight us ſo ? 
Why ſhoald we fix our eyes 
On theſe low grounds where forrows grow, 
And ev'ry pleaſure dies ? 


2 While time his ſharpeſt teeth prepares 
Our comforts tn devour, 
There is a land above the itars, 
An; joys above his pow'r. 


3 Niture ſhall be diſſolv and die, 
The fun muſt end his race, 
The earth and fea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's face. 


IH, 


4 When will that glorions morning riſe ? 
When the laſt trumpet ſound, 
And call the nations to the ſi cs, 
From underneath the ground ? 


CLXV. Unfruitfuln-/s ignorance, and unſanctiſſed 
aff. tions. 
I ONG have I ſ:t beneath the ſound 
Of thy falvation, Lord 
Bu' ſtil} how werk my faith is ou , 
And knowledge of thy word ! 
Na 
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2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 
And hear almoſt in vain ; 
How ſmall a portion of thy grace 
My mem'ry can retain ! 


[3 My dear Almighty, and my God, 
How little art thou known 
By all the judgments of thy rod 
And bleflings of thy throne J : 


[4 How cold and feeble is my love! 
How negligent my fear! 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there J 


5 Great God 1 thy ſov'reign 1 impart, 
To give thy word ſucceſs ; 
Write thy ſalvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


[6 Shew my forgetful feet the way 
That leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love ſhall never die.] 


CLXVI. The divine perfections. 


1 OW ſhall I praiſe th* eternal God, 
H That infinite unknown ? 
Who can aſcend his high abode, 
Or venture near his throne ? 


[2 The great inviſible ! He dwells 
Conceald in dazzling light; 
But his all-ſearching eye reveals 
- The ſecrets of the night, 
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3 Thoſe watchful eyes that never fleep, 
Survey the world around : 
His wiſdom is a boundleſs deep, 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd.}] 


[4 Speak we of ſtrength ? his arm is ſtrong, 
To ſave or to deſtroy ; 
Infinite years his life prolong, : 
And endleſs is his joy.] 


[5 He knows no ſhadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees ; 
Firm as a rock his truth remains, 


To guard his promiſes.] 


[6 Sinners before his preſence die: 
How holy is his name ! 
His anger and his jealouſy 
Burn like devouring flame. ] 


7 Juſtice upon a dreadful throne 
Maintains the rights of God, 
While mercy ſends her pardons down, 
Bought with a Saviour's blood, 


8 Now to my ſoul, immortal King, 
Speak ſome forgiving word ; 
Thien *rwill be double joy to ſing 
| The glories of my Lord. 
CLXVII. The divine perfections. 


I Reat God ! thy glories ſhall employ 
My holy fear, my humble joy ! 
My lips, in ſongs of honour, bring 
Their tribute to th 12 King. 
1 2 
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. [2 Earth and the ſtars, and worlds unknown, [o | 

| Depend precarious on his throne ; M 

| All nature hangs upon his word, H 
1 And grace and glory own their Lord.] 1 
| [3 His ſfv*reign pow'r what mortal knows? 10 0 
If he commands who dare oppoſe? 7 

With itrength he girds himſelt around, Fi 

And treads the reels to the ground. J T 


{4 Who ſhill pretend to teach him fkall, 
O gw'e the counſels of his will? 
His wiſdom, l:ke 4 fea divine, 
Flows deep and high beyond our line J ' F 


[ His name is holy, and his eye 
Burns with immortal jealouſy ; h 
He h tes the ſons of pride, ard ſheds N 
His fiery veng*ance on their hea s ] 


f 21 

[6 The beamings of his piercing ſight H 
Bring dark hypocrily to light; I 
Deuth and deſtructton nakes lye, E 


And hel} uncover'd to his eye. J 


[7 TI“ eternal law before him ſtands; 
His juſtice with importial hands, 
Divides to all their due reward, 

Or by the ſ{-epire, or the ſword ] 


8 His mercy, like a boundleſs ſea 
Waſhes our lo.d of guilt away: 
While his «wa San came down and dy'd, 
T' engage lus jultice on our ſide,] 


\ 
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Each of his words demands my faith, 
My foul can reſt on all he faith ; 
His truth inviolably keeps 
The largeit promiſe of his lips. J 


10 Oh, tell me with a gentle voice, 
Thou art my Cod, and I'll rejoice ! 
Fin'd with thy love, I dare proclaim 
The brighteſt hogours of thy name. 


% 


CLXVIII. The ame. 


1 FEnovangeigns, his throne is high, 
His roves are light and majeſty; 
His glory fhines with beams lo bright, 
No uortal can ſuſtain the fight, 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe, 
His jaſtice guar's his holy law, 
His l ve reveals a ſmiling face, 
His truth and promiſe ſeal the grace. > 


Thro' all his works his wiſdom ſhines, 
And tafflzs Satan's deep deſigns ; 

His pow'r is ſov'reign to fulfil 

The nobleſt counſels of his will, 


And will this glorious Lord deſcend 
To be my Father and my friend ? 
Then let my ſongs with angels join: 
Heav'n is ſecure, if God be mine, 


oy * 
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I 1 Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high ; 

The garments he aſſumes, 
Are light and mzjelty ; 

His glories ſhine 

Wich beams ſo bright, 

No mortal eye 

Can bear the fight, 


2 The thuniters of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law: 

And where bis love 

Re ſolves to bleſs, 

His truth confirms 

And ſeals the grace. 


3 Turo' all his antient works 
Surpriſing wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the pow'rs of hell, 
And breaks their curs'd deſigns ; 

Strong is his arm, 

And ſhall fulfil | 

His great decrees, 

His ſov'reign will. 


4 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condeſcend ? 
And will he write his name, 


N Father, and my Friend ? 


CLXIX, The ſame as the cxlviii Pſalm. 


B. I 
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I love his name, 

IT love his word z 
Join all my pow'rs, 
And praiſe the Lord. 


CLXX. Cod incomprehenſible and ſovereign, 


ſr F 8 creatures, to perfection, find 
Th' eternal, uncreated mind ? 
Or can the largeſt ſtretch of thought 
Meaſure and ſearch his nature out ? 


2 'Tis high as heav'n, tis deep as hell ; 
And what can mortals know, or tell ? 
His glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 
And all the ſhining worlds on high. 


2 But man, vain man, would tain be wiſe, 
Born, like a wild young colt, he flies 
Thro' all the follies of his mind, 

And ſwells and ſnuffs the empty wind.] 


4 God is a King of pow'r unknown, 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 
It he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, 
Or aſk him why, or what he does? 


He wounds the heart, and he makes whole: 
He calms the tempeſt of the foul ; 
When he ſhuts up in long deſpair, 
Who can remove the heavy bar ? 


Job xi. 7, &c, 
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6 + He frowns, and darkneſs vails the moon, 
The fainting ſun grows dim at noon ; 
1 The pillars of heav'n's ſtarry roof 
Tremble and ſtartle at his reproof. 


7 He gave the vaulted heav'n its form, 
The crooked ſerpent and the worm, 
He breaks the billows with his breath, 
And ſmites the ſons of pride to death. 


8 Theſe are a portion of his ways; 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe his face? 
Who can endure his light ? or ſtand 
To hear the thunders of his hand ? 


+ Job xxv. 5» þ Job xxvi 11, Ce. 
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SPIRITUAL SONGS 


BOOK III. 


Prepared for the Holy Ordinance of the 
LorD's SUPPER. 


I. The Lord's Supper inſtituted, 1 Cor. xi. 23, &c. 


I 8 8 WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 
fAviink the Son of God's delight, 
Ant friends betray'd him to his foes ; 


1 Before the mournful ſcene began, 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd, and brake; 
What love thro” all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace he ſpake! 


3 This is my body broke for ſin, 
Receive and eat the living food; 
Then took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine; 
'Tis the new 02 nant in my blood, 


Oo 


| [4 For us his fleſh with nails was torn, 
He bore the ſcourge, he felt the thorn ; 
And juſtice ponr'd upon his head 
Its heavy veng'ance, in our ſtead. 


5 For us his vital blood was fpilt, 
To buy the pardon of our guilt, 
When for black crimes of biggeſt ſize, 
He gave his ſoul a facrifice.] 


6 Do this (he cry'd) till Time ſhall end, 
In mem'ry of your dying friend; 
Moet at my table, and record 
The love of your departea Lord, 


L/ Jeſus, the teaſt we celebrate, 
We ew thy"death, we ſing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we ſhall eat 
The marriage ſupper of the Lamb.) 


I. Communion with Chrift, and with Saints, 
I Cor. X 16, 17. 


[r FESUS invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board 
Here pardon'd rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


2 For food he gives his fleſh ; 
He bids us drink his blood ; 
Amazing favour ! matchleſs grace 
Of apr defending God J 


3 This holy bread and wine 

Maintains our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And int'reſt in his death, 
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4 Our heav'nly Father calls 
Chriit and his members one : 
We the young children of his love, 

And he the firſt-vorn Son, 


5 We are bot ſeveral parts 
Of the ſame broken bread : 
One body hath its ſev'ral limbs, 
But Jeſus is the head. 


6 Let all our pow'rs be join'd, 
His glorious name to raiſe ; 

Pleaſure and love fill ey'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe. 


III. The New Teſtament is the blood of Chriſt : 
Or, The new covenant ſealed, 


1 THE promiſe of my Father's love . 
Shall ſtand for ever good ; 
He ſaid, and gave his ſoul to death, 
And ſeal'd the grace with blood. 


2 To this dear cov*nant of thy word, 
I fet my worthleſs name; 
I ſeal th' engagement to my Lord, 
And make my bumble cLim, 


3 The light, and ſtrength, and pard'ning grace, 
And glory ſh ill be mine; 
My life and foul, my heart and fleſh, 
And all my pow'rs are thine, 


O oO 2 
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4 call that legacy my own, 
W aich Jetus did bequeath 3 
*'T was purchas'd with a dying groan, 
And ratity*d in death, 


5 Sweet is the mem'ry of his name, 
Who bleſs'd us ig his will, 
And to his teſtament of love 
Made his own lite the ſeal, 


IV. Chriſt's dying love : Or, Our pardon bor ght 


at a dear price, . 
1 OW condeſcending, and how kind, 
. 4 Was God's eternal Son ! 8 1 
Our mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 7 
[2 When juſtice, by our ſins provok'd, 
Drew forth its dreadful ſword, v. 
He gave his ſoul up to the ſtroke, 
Without a murm'ring word. , 
3 He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, - 


To railz us to his throne ; 
There's ne'er a gift his hand beſtows, 
. : 2 
But coſt his heart a groan. ] a 


4 This was compaſiton like a God, 
That wherr the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew, : 


II. 


hi 


B. Ii. mms and 285 


5 Now, tho” he reigns exalted high, 
His love is ſtill as great; 
While he remembers Calvary, 
Nor leis his iaints forget. 


[6 Here we behold his bowels roll 
As kiad 2s when he dy'd, 
And ſee the forrows of his fon] 

Bleed thru? his wounded ſide. J 


[7 Here we receive repeated ſeals 
Ot Jeins* dying love; 
Hard 1s the wretch that never feels 
One loft affection move. J 


3 Here Jet our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record, 
And wich our joy for parcon'd guitr, 
Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord. 


V. Chriſt the bread of life, John ok. 37, 35, 39. 


l ET us adore th” eternal Word, 
»Tis he our fouls hath fed: N 
Thou art our living Stream, O Lord, 
And thou th immortal Bread. 


'2 The manna came from lower ſkies, 
Burt Jeſus from above, 
Where the freſh ſprings of pleaſure riſe, 
And rivers flow with love. 


3 The Jews, the fathers, dy'd at laft, 
Who ate that heav'nly bread : 
Bur theſe proviſions which we rafte, 
Can raile us from the dead.] 
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4 Bleſs'd be the Lord, that gives his fleſh 
To nouriſh dying men z 
And often ſpreads bis table freſh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint again. 


5 Our ſouls ſhall draw their heay'nly breath, 5 V 
Whilſt Jeſus finds ſupplies ; 
Nor {hall our graces fink to death, 1 
For Jetus never dies. A 

( 


[6 Daily our mortal fleſh decays, © 

But Chriſt, our lite, ſhall come 3 u 

His unre ſiſted power ſhall raiſe 1 
Our bodies trom the tomb.) 


VI. The memorial of our abſent Lord, John 
xvi. 16, Luke xxii. 19. John xiv. 3. 


ESUS is gone above the ſkies, 
Where our weak ſenſes reach him not; 
And carnal ot j- cts court our eyes, 
To thruſt our Saviour from our thought. 


2 He knows what wand'ring hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely face ; 
And. to refreſh our minds, he gave 
Theſ. kind memoriais of his grace. 


3 The Lord of life this table ſpread 
With his own fleſh and dying blood, 
We on the rich proviſion feed, 

And taſte the wine, and bleſs the God, 
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4 Let ſinful ſweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow lcfs in our efteem ; 
Chriſt and his love fill ev'ry thought, 
And faith and hope be fix'd on him. 


5 While he is abfent from our fight, 
Tis to prepare our fonk a place, 
That we miy dwell in heav*nly light, 
And live for ever near his face, 


[6 Our eyes look upwards to the hills 
Whence our returning Lord ſhall come; 
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels, 

To fetch our longing ſpirits home.] 


VII. Crucifixion to the world by the croſs of Chrifft 


Gal, vie 14. 


I WHEN I ſurvey the wondrous croſs 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the death of Chriſt, my God : 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 
I facrifice them to his blood, 


3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet? 
Or thorns compole fo rich a crown ? 


On which the Prince of glory dy'd, 


— — — ͤ ᷣb—— — —— ꝓ——— 
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[4 His dying crimſon, like a robe, 4 N 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me.! 


5 Were the whole realm of nature mice, 
That were a preſent far too imall ; 
Love, ſo amazing, ſo divine, 

Demanes my ſoul, my lite, my all. 
VIII. The tree of life. 
[tz CYOME, let us join a joyful tune 
C To — exalted Lord, . 


Ye ſaints on high around his throne, 
And we around his board. 


2 While once upon this lower ground 
Weary and faint ye food, 
What dear refrehment here ye found l 
From this immortal food !] 


3 The tree of life, that near the throne 
In heav'n's high garden grows, 
Laden with grace, bends gently down + 
Its ever-Imiling boughs, 


[4 Hov'ring among the leaves there ſtands 
The ſweet celeſtial Dove, 
And Jeſus on the branches hangs 
The banner of his love.] 


[5 "Tis a young heav'n of ſtrange delighz 
While in his ſhade we fit ; 

His fruit is pleaſing to the ſight, 
And to the taſte as ſweet.] 


IL 
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6 New life it ſpreads thro” dying hearts, 
And chears the drooping mind; 
Vigour and joy the juice imparts, 
Without a ſting behind. 


7 Now let the flaming weapon ſtand 

And guard all Eden's trees; _. 
There's ne'er a plant in all that land 
That bears ſuch fruit as theſe, 


3 Infinite grace our ſouls adore, 
Whoſe wondrous hand has made 
This living branch of ſov'reign pow'r 
To raiſe and heal the dead. 


IX. The Spirit, the water, and the blood, 
x John v. 6, 


t F ET al! our tongues be one, 
To praiſe our God on high, 
Who from his boſom ſent his Son, 
To fetch us ftrangers nigh. 


2 Nor let our voices ceaſe 
To ſing the Saviour's name; 
Jeſus, the ambaſſador of peace, 
How chearfully he came ! 


3 It coſt him cries and tears, 
To bring us near to God: 
Great was our debt, and he appears 
To make the 1 good. 
| | 1 
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[4 My Saviaur's pierced fade 

our'd out à double flood 2 * 
By water we are purifiy d, 8 

And pardon'd by the bel. ] 

5 Infinite was our | A 

But he, our priefs, atoacs 2 S 

B 

E 

T 

I 


On the cold ground his life was ſpilt, 
And offer'd with his groans,] &- 


6 Look up, my foul, to him 
Whoſe death was thy deſert, 
And humbly view tke liviog ſtream 
Flow from his breaking heart. (3 


| 

7 There on the curſed tree, \ 

Ia dying pangs he hes, n 
Fulfils bis Father's great decree, . 

And all our Wants ſupplies. 4 | 

| 


8 Thus the Kedeemer came, 
: By water and by blood; 
And when the Spirit ſpeaks the ſame, 
We feel his witneſs good, 5 


9 While the eternal Three 

Bear their record above, | 
Here I believe he, dy'd for me, 

And ſeal'd my Saviour's love. SE IF 


[ro Lord cleanſe my ſoul from ſin, 
Nor let thy depart ; 
Great Comforter ! abide within, 6 
And witneſs to my heart. ] 


[ Arure with open volume ſtands, 

To ſpread her Maker's praiſe abroad, 
And ev'ry labour of his bands 

Shews ſomething worthy of a God : 


2 But in the grace that reſcu'd man, 
His brighteſt form of glory ſhines ; 
Here oz the croſs, tis faireſt drawn 
In precious blood, and crimſon lines. 


[3 Here his whole name appears complete: 
Nor wit can gueſs, ner reaſon prove, 
Which of the letters beſt is writ, 


| The pow'r, the wiſdom, or the love.] 


Here I behold his inmoſt heart, 
Where grace and veng'anee ſtrangely join, 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt fmart, 

To make the purchas'd pleaſures mine. 


Ol the ſweet wonders of that croſs 
Where God the Saviour loy*d, and dy'd i 
Her nobleſt life my Spirit draws 
From his dear wounds, and bleeding fide, 


5 1 would for ever {peak his name 
In ſounds to mortal ears unknown, 
With angels join to praife the Lamb, 
M And wcerſhip at his Father's throge. , 


* 


pp 2 


X. Chriſt crucified : the wiſdom and power of God, 


-v — — 
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XI, Pardon brought to our ſenſes. 


I ORD, how divine thy comforts are | 
How heav'aly is the place 
Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt 
Of his redeeming grace | 


2 There the rich bounties of our God, 
And ſweeteſt glories ſhine ; 
There Jcſus ſays, that I am bis, 
And my Beloved's mine. 


3 Here, (ſays the kind redeeming Lord, 
An, ſhews his wounded Gae) 
See here the ſpring of all your joys, 
That open d when I dy 2. 


_ [4 He ſmiles, and chears my mournful heart, 


And tells of all his pain 
All this, \ays he, I bore for thee, 
And then he imites again.] 


5s What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King 
For grace ſo vaſt as this? 
He brings our pardon to our eyes, 
And ſeals it with a kiſs. 


[5 Let ſuch amazing loves as theſe 
Be ſourided all abroad ; 
Such favours are beyond degrees, 
And worthy of a God.] 


[7 To him that waſh'd us in his blood 
Be everlaſting praiſe, 
Salvation, honour, glory, pow'r, 
Eternal as his days.] 
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XII. The geſpel-feaſt, Luke xiv. 16, xe. 


Lt e rich are thy proviſions, Loyd ! 
Thy table furniſh'd from above ; 
The fruits of life o'erſpread the board, 
The cup o'erflows with heav'nly love. 


2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were firſt invited to the feaſt ; 
We bumbly take what they refuſe, 
And Gentiles thy ſalvation taſte, - 


3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame, 
And help was far, and death was niph ! 
Bur, at the goſpel call, we came, 

And ev'ry want receiv'd ſupply. 


4 From the high way that leads to hell, 
From paths of darkneſs and deſpair, 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy the preſence here.] 


[5 What ſhall we pay th' eternal Son, 
That left the heav'a of his abode, 
And to this wretched earth came down, 
To bring us wand'rers back to God ! 


It coſt him death, to ſave our lives: 
To buy our fouls, it coſt his own 
And all the unknown joys he gives, 
Were dought with agonies unknown. 


7 Our everlaſting love is due I 
To him that ranſom'd ſinners loft ; 
And pity'd rebels, when he kaew 
The yait expence his love would cuſt.] 
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XIII. Divine love making feaſt, and calling the 


gueſts, Luke xiv. 17, 22, 23. 
1 OW ſweet and awful is the place, 
With Chriſt within the doors ; 
While everlaſting love dilplays 
The choiceſt of her ſtores! 


2 Here ev'ry bowel of our God 


With ſoft compaſſion rolls ; 
Here peace and pardon bought with blood, 
Is food for dying ſouls. 


3 While all our hearts, and all our fongs, 
Join to admire the feaſt, 
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, 
„ Lord, why was I a gueſt? 


4 © Why was 1 made to hear thy voice, 
4 And enter while there's room; 
% When thouſands make a wretched choice, 
« And rather ſtarve than come? 


5 *Twas the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt, 
That ſweetly forc'd us in: 
_ Elſe we had till refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our fin. 


[6 Pity the nations, O our God, 
Conſtrain the earth to come: 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the ſtrangers home. 
7 We long to ſee thy churches full, 
That all the choſen race 
May with one voice, and heart, and foul, 
Sing thy redeeming grace.] 


[1 


XIV. The ſong of Simeon, Lukes k. 28. Or, fight 


I OW have our hearts embrac'd our God, 


We would forget all earthly charms, ' 
And wiſh to die, as Simeon wou'd, 


Wink his young Sevionr in his arms, 

2 Our lips ſhould learn that joyful ſong, 
Were but our hearts prepar'd like his : 
% Our ſouls ſtill wilting to be gone, 

% And at thy word depart in peace. 


3 % Here we have ſeen Gy Gow O Lord, 
« And view ſalvation with our eyes, 
« Taſted and felt the hving word, 


« The bread defeending from the ſkies. 
4 © Thou haſt prepared this dying Lamb, 

«© Haſt ſet his blood before our face, 

« To teach the terrors of thy name, 

% And ſhew the wonders ot thy grace. 


5 * He is our light, our morning ſtar 
« Shall ſhine on nations yet nnknown ; 
The glory of thine Iſrael here, 
« And joy of ſpirits near the throne.” 


XV. Our Lord Fefas at his own table. 


* E mem ry of our dying Lord 
Awakes a thankful tongue; 

How rich he fpfteads his royal board, 

And bleſ#'d the ſood, and ſung. 
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2 Happy the man that eats this bread z 
But doubly bleis'd was he 
That gently bow'd his loving head, 
And lean'd ir, Lord, on thee, 


3 By faith, the age delights we taſte 
4 


As that gre Y rite did, 
And fit and lean on Jeſus* breaſt ; 
And take the heav'nly bread.] 


4 Down from the palace of the ſkies 
Hither the King deſcends ! 
% Come, my beloved, eat (he cries) 
4 And drink ſalvation, friends, 


['s © My fleſh is food and phyſic too, 
4% A balm for all your pains; _ 


« And the red ſtreams of pardon how 
« From theſe my pierced veinz,””} 
| | of 


6 Hoſanna to his bougteous love, 
For ſuch a feaſt below 


And yet he feeds his ſaints above 4 * 


With nobler bleſſings too. 


[7 Come the dear day, the glorious hour, 


That brings our louls to reſt ! 


Then we ſhall need theſe types no more, 


But dwell at th* heav'nly feaſt.] 
XVI. The agonies of Chrisi. 


1 OW let our pains be all for 
N Our hearts no more 2 ” 
Our ſaff”rings are not. worth 
When, Lord, compar'd witt 


thought 
thine, F 


F 
Th? 


I; 
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z lu living figures here we ſee 
The bleeding Prince of love 


Each of us bope, h$ dy'd for me, 
And then our griefs remove, 


[3 Her humble faith here takes her riſe, 
While fitting round his board: 
And back to Calvary ſhe flies, 
To view her groaning Lord, 


4 His ſoul, what agonies it felt 
When his own God withdrew: 
And the large load of all our guile 
Lay heavy on him too, 
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5 But the Divinity within 
Supported him to bear 
Dying, he conquer'd hell and fio, 
And made his triumph there. 1 


6 Grace, wiſdom, juſtice, join'd and wrought 
The wonders of that day! | 
No mortal tongue, no mortal thought, 
Can equal thanks repay. 


1 Our hymns ſhould ſound like thoſe above, 
Could we our voices raiſe ; 
Yet, Lord, our hearts ſhall all be love, 
And all our lives be praiſe, 


XVII. Incomparable foog's Or, The fleſh and blerd 
of Chriſt, 


Lt E ſing th* amazing deeds 
W That grace divine performs 


Th' eternal God comes down and bleeds, 
To nouriſh dying worms. 
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2 This ſoul-reviving wine, 
Dear Saviour, tis thy blood ; . : 

We thank that ſacred fleſh of thine, I 
For this immortal food.] 


- 

3 The banquet that we eat : 
Is made of heav*nly things ; 

Earth hath no dainties half ſo tweet 2 4 

As our Redeemer brings. 

4 In vain hath Adam ſought, | 


And ſearch's his garden round 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed fruit g ( 
In all the happy ground. ; ] 
| 


5 TW angelic hoſt above 
Can never taſte this food 
They feaſt upon their Maker's love, 
But not a Saviour's blood. 


_ 6 On us t“ almighty Lord 
Beſtows this matchleſs grace, 

And meets us with fome chearing word, 
With pleaſure in his face, 


7 Come, all ye drooping ſaints, 
And banquet with the King ; 
This wine will drown your ſad complaints, 
And tune your voice to ſing. 


Salvation to the name 
Of our adored Chriſt ; - 1 


Thro' the wide earth his grace proclaim, 


His gwry in the higheſt, 


III, 
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XVIII. The ſame, 


1 JESUS? we bow before thy feet ! 
Thy table'is divinely ſtor'd; 
Thy ſacred fleſh our ſouls have eat, 
'Tis living bread ; we thank thee, Lord ! 


2 And here we drink our Saviour's blood: 
We thank thee, Lord: tis gen'rous wine, 
Mingled with love, the fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. 


3 On earth is no ſuch ſweetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's fleſh is heav'nly food: 
In yain we ſearch the globe arunnd 
For bread ſo fine, for wine fo good. 


4 Carnal proviſions can at beſt 


But chear the heart, or warm the head: 


Bur the rich cordial that we tafte, 
Gives life eternal to the dead, 


5 Joy to the Maſter of the feaſt, 
His name our ſouls for ever bleſs ; 
To God the King, and God the Prieſt, 
A loud Hoſanna round the place. 


— 


XIX. Glory in the croſs : Or, Net aſhamed o 


Chr iſt cr ucifie 4. : 


I T thy command, our deareſt Lord; 
Here we attend thy dying feaſt ; 


Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 


And thine own fleſh feeds ey'ry pueſt, 
Qq3 . 
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2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 5 SI 
And truſts for life in one that dy d: 
We hope for heav'nly crowns above, 1 
From a Redeemer crucify'd. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce its ſhame, 6 A 
And fling their ſcandals on the caule ; 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's name, | * 


And make our triumphs ja his croſs. 


4 With joy we tell the ſcoffing age, 

He that was dead has lett his tomb, 
He lives above their utmoſt rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 


XX. The propiſions for the table of our Lord: Or, 
| The tree of lifey and river of love. 


1 EX? D, we adore thy bounteous hand, 
And ſing the ſolemn feaſt, 


Where ſweet celeſtial dainties ſtand 1 
For ev'ry willing gueſt. 
{2 The tree cf life adorns thę board [3 
With rich immortal fruit, | 
And ne*er an angry flaming ſword 4 


To guard the paſſage to't. 


3 The cup ſtands crown*d with living juice; 4 

| The fountain flows above, d 

And runs down ſtreaming for our uſe, 
In rivulets of love. ] | 


4 The food's prepar'd by heav'nly art, 3 
The pleaſures well refin'd; 
They ſpread new life thro* ev'ry heart, 
And chear the drooping mind. 
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5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's love, 
Ye ſaints that taſte his wine; 
Join with your kindred ſaints above, 
In loud Hoſannas joins 


6 A thouſand glories to the God 

That gives ſuch joy as this: 

Hoſanna ] let it ſound abroad, 
And reach where Jelus is. 


XXI. The triumphal feaſt for Chriſt's victory over 
ſin, and death, and hell. 
[1 OME let us lift our voices high, 
High as var joys ariſe, 
And join the ſongs above the ſky, 
Where pleaſure never dies, 


2 jeſus, the God, that fought and bled, 
And conquer'd when he fell; 
That roſe, and at his chariot-wheels 
Dragg'd all the powers of hell.] 


[3 Jeſus, the God, invites us here 
To this triumphal feaſt, 
And brings immortal bleſſings down 
For each redeemed pueſt. ] 


4 The Lord ! how glorious is his face ! 
How kind his {miles appear ! 
And oh ! what melting words he ſays 
To ev'ry humble ear ! 


5 © For you the children of my love, 
% It was for you I dy'd; 
& Rehold my hands, behold my feet, 
* And look into my ſide. 


* 
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6 * Thefe are the wounds for you I bore, 
« The tokens of my pains, 

« When I came dowa to free your ſouls 
« From miſery and chains, 


[7 © Juſtice unſheath'd its fiery ſword, 
« And plung'd it in my heart; 
« Infmite pangs for you I bore, 
% And molt tormenting ſmart. 


'$ « When hell and all its ſpiteful powers 
« Stood dreadful in my way 

«& To reſcue thoſe dear lives of yours, 
« 1 gave my own away. 


9 © Bur while I bled, and groan'd, and dy'd, 
& [ ruin?d Satan's throne ; 
« High on my croſs I hung, and ſpy'd 
« The monſter tumbling down. 


10 Now you muſt triumph at my feaſt, 
« And tate my fleſh, my blood, 
4 And live eternal ages bleſY'd, 
« Por 'tis immortal food.“ 


11 Victorious God ! what can we pay 
For favours ſo divine ? 
We would deyote our hearts away 
To be for ever thine. ] . 


T2 We give thee, Lord, our higheſt praiſe, 

The tribute of our tongues ; | 

But themes fo infinite as theſe 
Exceed our nobleſt ſongs, 


- 
„ 
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XXII. The compaſſion of a dying Chriſt, 


I 7 ſpirits join t“ adore the tamb ; 
Oh, that our feeble lips could move 
In ſtrains immortal as his name, 
And melting as his dying love! 


2 Was ever equal pity found ? a 
The Prince of heav'n reſigns his breath, 
And pours his life out on the ground, 


To ranſom guilty worms from death. 


[3 Rebels, we broke our Maker's laws: 
He from the threat'ning ſets us free, 
Bore the full veng'ance on hiscroſs, 
And nail'd the curſes on the tree. ] 


[4 The law proclaims no terror now, 
And Sinai's thunder roars no more; 
From all bis wounds new blefliags flew, 
A ſea of joy without a ſhore, 


5 Here wethave waſh'd our deepeſt ſtains, 
And heal'd our wounds with heav'nly blood: 
Bl-(s'd fountain l. ſpringing from the veins 
Of Jeſus, our incarnate God.] 


6 In vain our mortal voices (t;zive 
To {peak compaſſion fo divine: 
Had we a thouſand lives to give, 
A thouſand lives ſhould all be thine. 


XXIII. Cract and glory by the death of Chriſt. 


[l 8 around our Father's board, 
We raiſe our tuneful breath; 
Our faich beholds her dying Lord, 
2nd dooms our ſins to death. ] 


7 
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2 We ſee the blood of Jeſus ſhed, 
Whence all our pardons riſe 3 4 
The ſinner views th” atonement made, 
And loves the ſatrifice. 3 


3 Thy cruel thorns, thy ſhameful croſs, 
Procure us heav'nly crowns ; 
Our higheſt gain ſprings from thy loſs ; 
Our healing, from thy wounds. 


4 Oh! 'tis impoflible that we, 
Who dwell in feeble clay, 
Should equal ſuff rings bear for thee, 
Or equal thanks repay. 


XXIV, Pardon and ſtrength from Chriſt 


1 Ather, we wait to ſeel thy grace, 

a To ſee thy glories ſhine ; 

The Lord will his own table bleſs, 
And make the feaſt divine. 


2 We touch, we taſte the heav'nly bread, 


We drink the ſacred cup; 
With outward forms our ſenſe is fed, 
Our ſouls rejoice ia hope. 


3 We ſhall appear before the throne + 
Of our forgiving God, 
Dreſs'd in the garments of his Son, 
And ſprinkled with his blood. 


4 We ſhall be ſtrong to run the race, 
And climb the upper ſky 
Chriſt will provide our ſouls with grace, 
He bought a large ſupply, 


4 { 
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5 Let us indulge a chearful frame, 
For joy becomes a fealt : 
We love the mem'ry of his name, 
More than the wine we taſte, 


XXV. Divine glories and graces. 


* are thy glories here diſplay'd, 

Great God | how bright they ſhine, 

While, at thy word, we break the bread, 
And pour the flowing wine l 


2 Here thy revenging juſtice ſtands, 
And pleads its dreadful cauſe z 
Here ſaving mercy ſpreads her hands 
Like Jeſus on the croſs, 


3 Thy ſaints attend with ev'ry grace 
On this great ſacrifice z 
And love appears with chearful face, 
And faith with fixed eyes. 


4 Our hope in waiting poſture ſits, 
To heav n directs her fight ; 

Here ev'ry warmer paſſion mects, 
And warmer pow'rs unite, 


5 Zeal and revenge perform their part, 
And riſing lin deſtroy ; 

Repentance comes with akeing heart, 
Yet not forbids the joy. 


6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to ſight, 
Let ſin for ever die; 
Then ſhall our ſouls be all delight, 
And ev'ry tear be ys 
r 


* 
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1 Cannot perſuade myſelf to put a full period to 
theſe divine hymns, till I have addreſſed a 
ſpecial ſong of glory to God the Father, the Son, 
and the Holy Spirit. Tho” the Latin name of 
it, Groll Parti, be retained in our nation 
from the Roman church z and though there may 
be ſome exceſſes of ſuperſtitious honour paid to 
the words of it, which may have wrought ſume 
unhappy prejudices in weaker Chriſtians, yet I 
believe ir ſtill to be one of the nobleſt parts of 
Chriſtian worſhip. The ſubject of it is the docs» 
trine of the Trinity, which is that peculiar glory 
of the divine nature that our Lord Jeſus Chriſt 
has ſo clearly revealed into men, and is ſo ne- 
ceſſary to true Chriſtianity, The action is 
praiſe, which is one of the moſt complete and 
and exalted parts of heavenly worſhip. I have 
caſt the ſong into a variety of forms, and have 
fitted it by a plain verſion, or a larger para. 
phraſe, to be ſung either alone, or at the con» 
cluſion of another hymn, I have added alfo a 
few Ho/annas, or aſcriptions of ſalvation to 
Chriſt, in the ſame manner, and for the ſame 
end, | 
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A ſong of praiſe to the ever-bieſſed Trinity, Cod the 
Father, Son, and Spirit, - i 


| 

| 
XXVI. uſt Long Metre, - | 
| | 

| 


1: TI Leſs'd be the Father, and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joys above, 

And rills of comfort here below, 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 'Þ 
From whoſe dear wounded body rolls 

A precious ſtream ot vital blood, 

Pardon and life for dying ſouls, 


„ T! : WR WW WW 


3 We give thee, ſacred Spirit, praiſe, 
Who in our hearts of ſin and woe, 

| Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 

And into boundleſs glory flow. 


| 4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 

| And God the Spirit we adore, 
That ſea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a ſhore, | 


XXVII. uit Common Metre. 


I Lory to God the Father's name, 
Who, from our ſinful race, 
Choſe out his fav rites to proclaim 
The honours of his grace, 
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2 Glory to God the Son be paid, 
Who dwelt in humble clay, 
And, to redeem us from rhe dead, 
Gave his own life away. 


3 Glory to God the Spirit give, 
From whoſe almighty power 
Our ſouls their heay'nly birth derive, 
And bleſs the happy hour. 


4 Glory to God that reigns above, 

Th” eternal Three and One, 
Who, by the wonders of his love, 

Has made his nature known. 


X XVIII, rſt Short Metre, 


I ET God the Father live 
For ever on our tongues 3 

Sinners from his firſt love derive 
The ground of all their ſongs. 


2 Ye ſaints, employ your breath 
In honour to the Son, 


Who er your ſouls from hell and death, 


By oft 'ring up his own, 


3 Give to the Spirit praiſe 
Of an immortal ſtrain, 
Whoſe light, and pow'r, and grace conveys 
Salvation down to men. 


4 While God, the Comforter, 
Reveals our pardon'd fin, 

O may the blood and water bear, 
The ſame record within, 
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5 To the great One, and Three, 1 ij 

That ſeal this grace in heav'n, 

The Father, Son, and Spirit be 
Eternal glory. giv'n, 


| 

| 

XXIX. 2d Long Metre, | 

I Lory to God the Trinity, | 
Whoſe name has myſteries unknown: 


In eſſence One, in perſons Three; | 
A ſocial nature, yet alone. 


3 When all our nobleſt pow'rs are join'd, 
The honours of thy name to raile ; 8 Ji! 
Thy glories over-match our mind, { 
And angels faint beneath the praiſe. | l 


xxx. ad Common Metre. 


I 5 God of mercy be ador'd 
Who calls our ſouls from death, \ 
Who faves by his redeeming word, 
And new creating breath, 


2 To praiſe the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let Saints and angels join, 


XXXI. 2d Short Motre. 


1 ET God the Maker's name 
Have honour, love, and fear, 
To God the Saviour pay the ſame, 
And God the Comforter. 
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2 Father of lights above, 
Thy mercy we adore, 
The Son of thy eternal love, 
And Spirit of thy pow'r, 


XXXUI, 3d Long Metre, 


O God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praife, and glory giv'n, 
By all on earth, and all in heav'n. 


XXXIII. Or thus. 


A'S glory to thy wondrous name, 
Father of mercy, God of loves 
Thus we exalt the Lord the Lamb, 
And thus we praiſe the heav'nly Doves 


XXXIV. 3d Common Metre, 


| OW let the Father and the Son, 

And Spirit be ador'd, 

Where there are works to make him known, 
Or ſaints to love the Lord. 


XX XV. Or thus. 


| © hr to the almighty Three, 
And everlaſting One: 


All glory to the Father be, 
The Spirit, and the Song 


v2 
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xxxvi. 3d Short Metre. 


| E angels round the throne, 
And ſaints that dwell below, * 
Worſhip the Father, love the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit too, p 


XXXVII. Or thus. 


GY to the Father praiſe, 

Give glory to the Son, 

Aud- to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. , 


XXXVIIL 4 ſong of praiſe to the bleſſed Trinity, 
The uſt as the cxlviiith pſalm. 


11 Give immortal praiſe 
Jo God the Father's love, 

F.r all my comforts here, 
And better hopes above ; 

He fent his own 

Eternal Son, 

To die for ins 

That man had done, 


2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlaſting woe ; 
And now he lives, 
And now he reigns, 
And fees the fruit 
Of all his pains, 
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3 To God the Spiri''s name 

Immortal worſhip give, 

Whoſe new creating power 

Makes the dead fianer live: 
His work completes 
The great delign, 

And fills the ſoul 
With joy divine, 
4 Almighty God, to thee 

Be endleſs honour done, 

The undivided Three, 

And the myſterious One: 
Where realon fails 
With all her pow*rs, 
There faith prevails, 
And love adores. 


XXXIX. The 2d as the cxlvilith plalm, 


1 O him that choſe us firſt, 
Before the world began; 

To him that bore the curſe, 
To ſive rebellious man: 

To him that form'd 

Our hearts anew, 

Is endleſs praiſe 

And glory due, 


2 The Father's love ſhall run 
Thro' our immortal ſongs ; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hoſannas on our tongues ; 
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Our lips addreſs 

The Spirit's name 
With equal praiſe, 
And zeal the ſame. 


3 Let ev'ry ſaint above, 

And angels round the throne, 

For ever bleſs and love 

The ſacred Three in One : 
Thus heav'n ſhall raiſe 
His honours high, 
When earth and time 
Grow old and die. 


XL, The 3d as the cxlviiith pſalm. 


O God the Father's throne 
Perpetual honours raiſe, 

Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praiſe : 

And while our lips 

Their tribute bring, 

Our faith adores 

The name we ling, 


XLI. Or thus. 


O our eternal God, 

The Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine, 
Three myſteries in one, 

Salvation, pow*r, 

And praiſe be giv'n, 

By all on earth, 

And all in heav'n. 

81 
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The HOSANNA: Or, Salvation aſcribed tv 


Chriſt, 


XLII. Long Metre. 
1 Oſanna to king David's Son, 


W ho reigns on a ſuperior throne: 
We bleſs the Prince of heav'nly birth, 
W ho brings ſalvation down to earth, 


2 Let ev'ry nation, ev'ry age, 
In this dehghiful work engage: 
Old men and babes in Sion ſing 
The growing glories ot her King. 


XLIII. Common Metre. 


I „ N to the Prince of grace, 


Sion behold thy King ; 
Proclaim the Son of David's race, 
And teach the babes to ſing. 


2 Hoſanna to th' incarnate Word, 
Who from the Father came; 
Aſcribe ſalvation to the Lord, 
With bleffings on his name. 


XLIV. Short Metre. 


1 Oſanna to the Son k 
Of David and of God, 


Who brought the news of pardon down, 


And bought it with his blood, 


. B. III. Hymns and 


2 To Chriſt th? anointed King, 
Be endleſs ble ſſings given: 
Let the whole earth his glory ſing, 
Who made our peace with heav'n. 


XLV. As the cxlvhith pſalm, 


I Oſanna to the King 
Of David's antient blood; 

Behold he comes to bring 
Forgiving grace from God: 

Let old and young 

Attend his way, 

And at his feet 

Their honours lay. 


2 Glory to God on high, 
Salvation to the Lamb; 
Let earth, and fea, and (ky 
His wondrous love proclaim ; 
Upon his head 
Shall honours reſt, 
And ev'ry age 
Pronounce him bleſt. 
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Note. The letters a, b, c, ſignify the firſt, ſecond, 
and third Books, the figures direct to the Hymn. 
If you find not what Hymn you ſeek under one 
word of the title, ſeek. it under another, or by 
ſome word that is of the ſame fignification, 
though perhaps not mentioned in the title of the 


Hymn. 


Aron & Chriſt, a 145. 
Moſes & Jothua, b 
121. 5 

Abraham's bleſſing on 
the Gentiles, a 50, 113, 
114. b 124. offering 
his ſon, a 129. 

Abſence and preſence of 
God, b 93, 94, co. 
From God for ever in- 
tolerable, b 107. 

Acceſs to the throne by 
a Mediator, b 108, 


A 


r 


To find any Hy MN by the Title 
or Contents of it. 


Paſſion to them, a 125» 


Adam, his fall, a 107. 
Corrupt nature from 
him, b 128. The firſt 
and the ſecond, a 57, 
124 

Adoption, à 64, 143, 
and election, a 54. 
Advocate, See Chriſt's 
interceſſion, 

Aﬀections inconſtant, b 
20. unſatisfied, b 165. 
Aflited, Chriſt's com- 


| 
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Afflictions removed, a 
87. ſubmitted to, a 5, 
129. b10g. ſupport and 
comfort under them, b 
50, 65. & death under 
providence, a 82. 

Almoſt Chriſtian, b 158. 

Angels ſinning, b 24. 
ſanding and falling, b 
27. Praiſe ye the Lord, 
b 27. puniſhed and man 
ſaved, b 96, 97. their 
miniſtry ro Chriſt and 
laints, b 18, 112, 113. 

Ambition, &c. b ror. 

Anger of God. See wrath, 
venpeance, hell, 

Anſwer to the church's 
prayers, 4 30. 


Antichriſt, his ruin, a 


29, 59, £9. See enemizs, 
Apoitate, b 158. 
Apoſtles commiſſion, a 

128. 


' Aſcenſion and reſurrec- 


tion of Chriſt, b 76. 
Aſſiſtance againft remp. 
tions, a 15, 32. b 50, 
65. 

Aſſurance of heaven, a 


27. b 65. of the love 
oft Chriſt. a 14, b 73. 
of faith, a 103. 
Attributes. See Cod. 


B 

32 falling, a 56, 

59. See enemies, 

Backſlidings and returns, 
b 20. 

Baptiſm, a 52. preaching 
and the Lord's ſupper, 
b 14t. & circumciſion, 
a 12. b 127, 134 Bu- 
rial with Chriſt, a 122, 

Beatitudes, a 102. 

Believe and be ſaved, a 
1co. 1 

Believer baptiled, 2 32, 
112, 

Birth, firſt and ſecond, 
a 95, 99. of Chr iſt, mi- 
racles at it, b 136. 

Ble ſſed are the dead in 
the Lord, a 18 ſociety 
in heav'n. b 33, 75. 

Bleſſcune ſs and buſineſs 
in heaven, a 40 41, b 
Bo only in God, b 93, 
94, 100. 

Bieſting of Abraham on 


3. 
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the Gentiles, 113, 114. 
b 13 4. bed 
Blood and fleſh of Chriſt 
is our food, c 17, 18. 
The ſeal of the New 
Teſtament, c 3. the 
Spirit & the water, c 9, 
Boaſting excluded, a 96. 
Bodies frail, See fe, 

health, fl /þ. 

Book of God's decrees, 
b 99. 

Bread of life is Chrift, 
c 5. 

Breathing towards hea- 
ven, b 23. 

Britain's God praiſed, 
b r, for deliverance, d 
92, 

Burial, b 63. with Chriſt 
in baptiſm, a 122. and 
death of a ſaint, b 3. 


C 


Anaan and heaven, 
b 66, 124. 

Carnal joys parted with, 
b 10, It. reaſom hum- 
bled, a 11, 12. 

Ceremonial, See /aw, 
types, prieſt. 

Characters of the chil. 
dren of God, a 134. of 
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Chriſt, a 146, 150, of 
dleſſedneſs, a 102. 


Charity and uncharitabſe- 


nels, a 126. and love, 
a 130, 133. | 

Children in the covenant 
of grace, a 113, 114. 
devoted to God, a 121. 
b 127. 


Chriſt. See Lord and 


Aaron, a 145- and A. 
dam, a 124. his aſcen- 
fron, b 76. 

Beatjfic tight of him, b 
75. Beloved deſcribed, 
a 75. the bread of life, 
8 

His care of the young 
and feeble, a 125, 138. 
and the church fcckivng, 
finding, &: :. See church, 
Coming to judge, a 61. 
His commiſſion, b 103, 
104. Communion with 
him, a 66, 7t. and 
ſaivts, a 67, 76. Cc 24 

_ compargd to inanimate 
things, a 145. His co · 
ronation and eſpouſals, 
a 72. His croſs not to 
be aſhamed of, c 19. 
crucified, God's wiſdom 
and power, c 10. 
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David's ſon, a 16, 50. 
His death cauſed by ſin, 
b 81. grace and glory 
by it, c 23. Victory & 
kingdom, b 114. His di- 
vine nature, a 2, 13, 
92. b 52. dwells in hea» 


ven, vilits the earth, a 


76. 

Enjoyment of him, b 15, 
16 His eternity, a 2, 
92. example, b 139. ex- 
cellencies, a 52. b 47. 

Faith and knowledge of 
him, a 103. His fleſh & 
blood our food, c 17, 18. 
found and brought to 
the church, a 71. 

His glory in heaven, bot. 
God reconciled in him, 
b 148. Grace given us 
in him, a 137. 

High prieſt and king, a 
61. his human and di- 
vine nature, a 2, 13, 
16. humiliation and ex- 
altation, a I, 63, 141, 
142 b 5, 43, 81, 83, 
84 c 10, 16. 

His incarnation, a 3, 13. 

Interceſſion, b 36, 37, 

118. invitation to ſin- 

ners, a 127. 


The King at his table, 
a 66, His kingdom a- 
mong men, a 3, 21. 
Knowledge and faith in 
him, a 103. 

The Lamb of God, a r, 
64. His love to the 
church, a 14, 17. Under 
deſertion, b 50. Shed 
abroad in the heart, a 
135. to men, a 92. lifts 
ed up, a 111. 

Miniſtered to by angels, 
b 112, 113. Miracles at 
the birth of Chriſt, b 
139. Miracles in his life, 
death and reſurrection, 
b 137. and Moſes, a 
118, 149- 

Names and titles, a 147, 
148. nativity, a 33. 

Oveyed or reliſted, a 93. 
His offices, a 1 49, 150. 
b 132. 

Pardon and ſtrength from 
him, c 24. Our paſſ- 
over, b 155. His perſon 
glorious aud gracious, 
a 75. b 47. our phyſi- 
cian, a Ir2, His pity 
to the afflicted & temp- 
ted, a 125. His prieſt. 
hood, a145, b 118, His 
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preſence. See preſence, His titles and kingdom, 


Prophecies and types 
of him, b 135. Prophet, 
prieſt, and king, a 25. 
b, 132, Our prophet & 
teacher, a 93. 

See Re» 
deemer. Rejected by 
the Jews, a 14t. Re- 
ſurrection, d 72, 76. is 
our hope, a 26. reſur- 
rection, life and death 
miraculous, b 137. re- 
vealed to man, a 10 to 
babes, a 11, 12. Righ- 
teouſneſs valuable, a 
109. 

His ſacrifice, b 142. and 
interceſſion, b 118. (al- 
vation, righteouſneſs & 
ſtrength in him, a 15, 
$3, 85, 97, 93 Our 
landtiſication, a 97, 98. 
$itan at enmity, a 107. 
Saints in his hand, a 
133. Our Shepherd, a 
3, 142. The ſubſtance 
of the types, b x2. ſent 


by the Father, a fo. 


b 103, 104 Flis ſuffer- 


ings, c 16. and godly 


ſorrow. b 9, 106. and 


Church. 
ſaints, ſpiritual, Its 


a 13. Triumph over 


our enemies, a 28, 29. 


Types and prophecies 
of him, b 135. 


Victory over Satan, a 


89. death and hell, c 21. 
Unſeen and beloved, a 
108, 


Wiſdom of God, a 92 


Our wiſdom and righ- 
teouſneſs, a 97, 98. 
worihipped by the crea- 
tion, a 62 


Chriſtian. See /aints, i- 


ritual, &c. religion, its 
excellency, b 131. vir- 
tues, b 161. * 
See worſhip; 


ſafety aud protection, a 
8, 39. b64,92, Its ene- 
mies {liin by Chriſt, a 
28, 29. Converling 
with Chriſt (viz.) ſeek- 
ing, finding, calling, an - 
ſwering, a 66, — JI, 
Under God's care, a 
66. Eiponſi's with 


Chriſt, a 72. Beauty in 


the eyes of Chriſt, a 


73. Tlie garden o 


glory, a 1, 62, 93. b Chriſt, a 74, 


43, 81, 83. 84. c 10. 


Circumciſion aboliſhed, d 
* an. 
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124. and baptiſm, a 
121. b 127. | 

Clothing, ſpiritual, a 7, 
40, ; 

Comfort in the covenant 
with Chriſt, d 42. re- 
ſtored, b 73. See par- 
don, In ſorrows of 
mind and body, b 50, 
65. 

Communion with Chriſt 
& ſaints, a 2. between 

- Chriſt and the church, 
a 66,—7t. b 15, 16. 

Compatlion of a dying 
Chriſt, c 22. to the af- 
flicted, a 125. 

Complaint of a hard 
heart, b 98. of deſerti- 
on and temptations, b 
163. dulne is, b 34. in- 
dwelling fin, a 115 in- 
gratitude, 74, floth and 
negligence, b 25, 32. 

Condemnation by the 
law, a 91. | 

Condeſcenſion to our 
worſhip, b 45. affairs, 
b 46 


Confeſſion and pardon, 
a 13H. 

Conicience, good, the 
pleaſures of it, b 57. 
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ſecure and awakened, 
.A 115. | 

Conſtancy in the goſpe 
b 4. 

Contention and love, a 
130 

Converſion, 2104. b 159, 
the difficulty of it, b 
i6r, delayed, a 88, 
91. The joy of heaven, 
a 101 

Con viction of ſin by the 
law, a 94, 115, by the 
croſs ot Chriſt. b 81, 
95. 

Corrupt nature from A. 
dam, a 51. b 128. 

Covenant of grace, a 9. 
Children therein, a 113, 
114 ſealed and ſworn, 
a 1:9. c 3. Hope in it, 
2139 made with Chriſt 
nur comfort, b 40. Of 
works. See /aw and 
goſpel. 

Covetouſneſs, &c. a 24, 
b 56, 101. 

Courage and conſtancy, 
a 14, 15, 48. b 4, 65. 

Creation, a 92 b 91, 


147. New, b 130. Pre- 
ſervation, &c, of this 
world, b 13. 
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Creature: praiſe the Lord 
b 71 Love of danger - 
ous, b 48 God above 
them, b 82. their va» 
nity, b 146. 

Croſs of Chriſt is our 
glory, e 19. Repentance 
flowing from it, b 106. 
Salvation in it, b 4. 

Crucifixion to the world 
by it, e 7. 

Curſe and promiſe, a 107. 
Cuſtom in * b 160. 


Dose of our earth- 
ly pilgrimage, b 53. 
of 2k and hell, b 55. 
of love to the creatures, 
b 48. 

Darkneſs difpelled by 
Chriſt's preſence, b 44 
Ot providence, b 109. 

Day of grace, and time 
of duty, a 88, Of judg- 
ment, a 45, 61, 64, 89, 
90. 

Dead in the Lord, their 
bleſſedneſs, a 18. to fin 
by the croſs of Chriſt, 
a 106, 


Death, See Chriſt, and 


affliction under provi- 
dence, a 83, terrible to 
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the unconverted, a 91. 
made eaſy by the ſight 


of Chriſt, c 14. b 31. 


by a ſight of heaven, b 
66, God's preſence in 
it, d 49, 117. our fear 
of it, b 3r. deſirable, a 
19. b 6x. overcome, a 
17 triumphed over, a 
6. b 110. prepared for, 
a 27. b63 of a ſinner, 
a 24. b 2, and burial of 
a ſaint, a 18. b 3. and 
eternity, b 28 and glo- 
ry, a 110. b 61. & the 
re ſurrection, b 3, 103, 
110. of Moſes at God's 
command, b 49. dread» 
ful and delighttul, b 52. 
Deceitfulneſs of fin, b 
'; 
Decrees of God, a 11, 
1 2, 96, 117, b 99. 
Deity of Chriſt, a 2, 13, 
92. b 52. 
Delay of converſion, a 
88, to 91. b 25, 32 + 
Delight in worſhip, b 14. 
in God, b 42 in con- 


verſe with Chriſt, b 15, 
16. 
Deliverance, b 3. See 
en:mies, church, & ſub- 
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miſſion, a 19, from ſpi- 
ritual enemies, a 47. b 
75, 82. Dependance. 
dee faith. 

Deſertion and temptation 
complained of, b 162. 
D: fire of Chrilt's pre- 
ſence, b 110. See nere 


in heaven, Chriſt, lade, 


Te, 

D ſp r aud preſumption 

a 115. b 156, 157. 

De vil vanquiſhed, a 58. 
See victory. 
Devotion tervently deſi- 

red, d 34. 

Dis culty of converſion, 

b 161 
Diff utien cf this world, 

b 13. 

Ditc.le, See ſichneſ5, 
Diſtemper. Folly & mad. 

reſs of lin, b 153. 

D ſtinguiſhing love, a 17, 
12, 96, 117. b 96, 97. 
Dune, See Cid, De ity, 

&c. | 
Lor inion of God, & our 

deliverance, b 3. Her- 

nal, b 67. over the ſea, 

b 70. 

D: urs & fears ſuppreſt, 

b 72. 

Duinets, ſpiritual, b 25. 
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E 
Arth no rcſt on it, b 
145. and heaven, b 
19, II, 53- 

Effuſion of the Spirit, b 
144. 

Election excludes boaſts 
ing, a 96. free, a 11, 
12, 54 117. See decrees 

End ot the world, b 164. 

Enemies of the church 
dilappointed, b gl, 92, 
Salvation from them, b 
82 triumphed over by 
Chriſt, a 28, 29. See 
church, Baviylun, Mi. 
chaet, 

Enjoyment cf Chriſt, b 
15 See wor/hip, 

Enmity between Chriſt 
and Satan, a 107. 

Envy and love, a 130. 

Eipuuſals of the church 
to Chriſt, a 72, 

Eitavliſhment in grace, 
b ea 

Eternity of God, b 17, 
of his dominion, b 67, 
and death, b 28, ſuc- 
cet ding this bfe, b 5. 
See heaven, death. 

Evering and morning 


hymns, a 79, do, 81, b 
6, T; 8. 
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Exaltation. See Chriſt 
glory, ſufferings, &c. 
Example of Chriſt, b 139 
of ſaints, b 140, 
Excellency of the Chriſ- 
tian religion, b 131. 


3 in thingsunſcen, 
a 120. b 129, and 
knowleage of Chriſt, a 
103. love & joy, a 108, 
and unbeliet, b 125, liv- 
ing and dead, a 130. 
athited by fevſe, b 14m. 
its joy, b 152. in Chriſt 
our ſacrifice, b 142. & 
lalvation, «4 100. of aſl. 
iurance, a 103. & light, 
4 TIO, b 145, triumph- 
ing in Chriſt, a 14. for 
pardon and fanctificatie 
Gn, b 90. taith and rea- 
ſon, b 87 109 
Faithflulneſs of God's pre— 
miles, b 40, 60, 69, 
Fall of ang: els and men, 
b 24. and recovery of 
man, a 107. b 73, 
Fears and doubts ſuppi eſt 
b 73- 
Feaſt of love, a 63. of 
triumph, c 2t. of the 
goſpel, a 7. c 12, 20. 


made and pueſts invit“ 
ed, e 13. 

Fellowſhip. Sce commu» 
non. 

Fervency of cevotion' 
detired, b 34. 

Few ves, b 148, 

Fleſh and rluod of Chriſt 
the beſt food, c 17, 18. 
our tabernacle, a 110. 
aud Spirit, a 143. 

Foud {piritua]l, a 7, 67, 
63, 74. b 15, See feaſt. 

Forbearance, See pati- 
cucr. 

Forgiveneſs. See pardon, 

Formality iu wW orthip, a 

136. 
Frail, See liſe health for- 
getfulnejs, b 165. 

Frailty and folly, d 32. 

Free: Sce grace, electiau. 

Freedom trom fin & mi- 
ſery in heaven, b 86. 

Funeral thought, b 63, 
See death, burial, 

G 
Arden of Chriſt is 
the church, a 74. 

Garment of ſalvation, 2 
7. 20. 

Gentiles, Chriſt revealed 
to them, a 19, I3, 50. 
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c 12, 14. Abraham's 
bleſſing on them, a 113, 
114. b 124. 


ſaints, a 40, 41. Body, 
b 110. 


Glory and death, a 110. 


b 61 See heaven, Ot 
God above our reaſon, 
b 81. of Chriſt in hea- 
ven, b g1. See Chriſt. 
And grace by the death 
of Chriſt, e 23. Juſtifi. 


cation & ſanctification, 


a 3. To the Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
c 26, 41. of God in the 
goſpel, b126. and grace 


in the per{on of Chriſt, 


* 


b 47. and ſufferings of 
Chriſt, b 43. See ſu fer- 


ings. 


Glorying in the croſs of 


Chriſt, c 19. 


God all and in all, b oz, 


94. his abſence, See abe 


' Jence, His attributes, b 


51, 166, 169 glorified 
by Chriſt, b 126. c 10, 
the avenger of his ſaints, 
b 115 


Conde ſeenſion 
man affairs, b 36. to 
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our worſhip, b 45, the 


Creator and Redeemer, 
b 35. 


Glorify'd martyrs and Our delight, b 42. Mr 


defence, a 47. Domi. 
nion over the ſea, b 70, 
Dominion and our de. 
liverance, b 111. dwells 
with the humble, a 87. 


Eternity, b 17. Eternal 


dominion, b 67. Ever. 
laſting abſence intole. 
rable, b 100, 107, 
Far above his creatures 
a 82, The Father, Son, 
and Spirit, e 26, 41. 
His faithfulneſs to bis 
promiſes, b 60, 69. 
Glory & defence of Sion, 
b 64. his glory is above 
our reaſon, b 87. his 
goodneſs, b 58, £0. his 
grace, See grace. Gor 
vernment from him, b 
149. Holineſs, juſtice 
and ſovereignty, a 80. 


Inviſible, b 26. Incom- 


prehenſible, d 87, 170. 

His kingdom ſupreme, b 
115. His love in ſend- 
ing his Son, a 10. 


Care of his church, a 29. And our neighbour loved 
to hue, 


a 116. 
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Our portion or chief 
good, b 93, 94. His 
power, d 80. & good. 
neſs, b 6, 7, 8, His 
praiſe, See praiſe. Pre- 

| ſence in life, & at death 
| b 115. See preſence. 
Preſerver of our lives, 
1 b 6, 7, 8, 19. Promiſe 
| and truth unchangeable 
| a 139. ö 
Sight of him weans us 
. from earth, b 41. Sove- 
reign, b 170 
„Terrible majeſty, b 22. 
, and mercy, b 80 his 
: truth, b 69, 69 
Vengeance, b 44, 62. 
Unity and Trinity, e 


y 20, 41. 
e His word, a 53. Wrath 
ls and mercy, a 42. 


is © Goodneſs of God, b 58, 
Js 74. See grace, And 
b power of God, a 42, b 
re 80. 
0 Goſpel feaſty c 12. See 
Ne grace, feaſt. Invitation 
d. and proviſion, a 7. c 
b 20, Times their bleſſed- 
d- neſs, a 10. See /crip. 
ture, Glorifies God, b 
ed 126, No liberty to fin, 


a 160. 132, 140. Not 
aſhamed of it, a 103. c 
19. and law, a 94. b 
120, 121, 124. its dif- 
ferent ſucceſs, a 119. b 
144 Miniſtry, a 10. at- 
teited by miracles, a 
128, b 136, 137. its 
glorious effects, o 138. 


Government from God, 


b 149. 


Grace and glory by the 


death of Chriſt, e 23. 
of the Spirit, a 102, 
Converting, d 139. in 
exerciſe, c 25 juſtifies, 
a 94. ſanctiſies & ſaves, 
a 111. not conveyed by 
parents, a 99. all-ſufft- 
cient in duty & ſuffer. 
ings, a 25, 32, 104. 
given in Chriſt, 3137. 
Covenant, a 9. Cuil. 
dren in it, a 113, 114. 
and holineſs, a 132. 
electing, a 54- its free- 
dom, ſovereignty, a 1t 
12, 96, 117. b 96, 97. 
and glory in the perſon 
of Chriſt, b 47. adopt- 
ing, a 64. perſevering, 


a 51. Promiles, a 7, 9 


Throne acceſſible by 
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Chriſt, b 36, 37, 108. 
Gratitude tor divine fa. 
vours, b 116. 
Great Britain's 
praiſled, b 1. 
H 


1 See bleſſed, 


heaven. 

Hardneſs of heart, b 98. 

Hatred and love, a 130. 

Health prelerved, b 6, 
7, 8, 19. Reſtored, a 
55+ 

Heaven and earth, b 10, 
If, 53, and hell, a 45. 
Iaviſible and holy, a 
105. Meditation of it, 
b 161. Joy there for 

repenting ſinners, a TOI 
Its ble ſſedneſs and buſi- 
nels, 2 40, 4. the hope 
of it our ſupport, b 65. 
its pro: pect makes death 
eaſy, b 66, Worſhip of 
it humble, b 68. free. 
dom from ſin and mi- 
ſery there, b 86. hoped 
for by Chriſt's reſurrec- 
tion, a 26. inſured and 
prepared for, a 27. 
Chriſt's dwelling place, 
a 76 b gr. Sight of 
God and Chriſt there, 


God 
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b 23. bleſſed ſociety 

—_— b 23. deſired, b 

Heavenly mindedneſs, b 
57. joy on earth, b 15, 
59. 59+ 

Hell and death, b 2. and 
judgment, a 45, 107, b 
62, or the vengeance of 
God, d 22, 44. the holy 
fear of it, b 107, 

Hez:kiah's ſong, a 35. 

Holy. See Spirit. 

Holineſs, See grace, /pis 
rit, ſanctification. And 
ſovereignty of God, a 
82, 86. and grace, a 
132, 140, its characters, 
a L502. 

Honour, vain, b Tort, to 
magiſtrates, b 149. 

Hope of the living, a 88. 
gives light anc ſtrength, 
b 129, in the covenant, 
a 139. of heaven by 
Chriit's reſurrection, a 
26, of heaven our ſup» 
port under trials, b 65. 
of the reſurrection, b 
3, 110. 

Hoſanna to Chriſt, a 16. 
Cc 42, &c. 


Human affairs conde- 


4 
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ſcended to by God, b 
45. Nature of Chriſt, a 
13, 23. 

lumble, God's dwelling, 
a 87. Ealightened, a 11, 
12, 50. Worſhip of hea» 
ven, b 68, 

Humiliation. See Chriſt, 
ſufferings, %c. & prayer 
public, a 30. 

Hum:lity and pride, a 
127. and meekneſs, a 
102. in heaven, b 68. 

Hypocriſy and fincerity, 
a 126. Hy pocrite or al- 
molt Chrittian, b 158. 

I 


Ealouſy of our love to 
Chritt, a 78. 
Jeſus, See Lerd, Chriſt, 
Jews. See Mloſes, poſpel, 
Chrift, Gentiles, 
lanorants enightened, a 
it, 12. 
[onorance and unfruitſul- 
vels, b 165. 
Impenitence, b 125. 
lncar nation of Chriſt, 4 
2, 3, 13, 69. 
incomprehenithle God, b 
87. and inviſidle, b 26, 
Mcenſtancy of our love, 
b 20. 
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Infants. See Children, 

Ingratitude complained 
of, b 74. 

Inſpiration & prophecy, 
b x51, 

Inſtitution of the Lord's 
ſupper, c I. 

Inſufti:tency of ſelf righe 
teouſneſs, b 154. 

Interceſſion of Chriſt, b 
36, 37, 118. 

Invitation of Chriſt an- 
ſwered, a 7 of the 


goſpel, a 79, 127. c 12, 


20. 

Johif the Baptiſt's meſ- 
ſage, a 50. 

Joſhua, Aaron & Moſes, 
b 124. 

Joy, faith and love, a 
103, of faith, b 162. 
Carnal! parted with, d 
IO, 11. Heavenly upon 
earth, a 135. b 30, 59. 
Spiritunl rettored, b 73. 
See more in delight, 
cemfert. 

Judgment day, a 45, 65. 
89, 90. and hell, b 62. 
Chriſt coming to i, 61. 
Wh, &c, of Gud, a 


Uu 
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Juſtification, a 14. See 
pardon. By faith not by 
works, a 94, 109 Sanc- 
tification, a 7, 20, 80, 
85. b 90. and glory, 
A 3. 
K 


4 my and titles of 

Chriſt, ar 3. of Chriſt 
among men, a 21, 65. 
of God eternal, b 68. 
ſupreme, b I15. 

Knowledge and faith in 
Chriſt, a 103, Saving 
from God, a 11, 12, 93. 

L 


AMB that was ſlain, 
a 1, 25, 26. See 
Chriſt. 

Law convinces of fin, a 
15. condemns, a 94. & 
goſpel, b 120, 121, 124. 
& goſpel ſinned againit, 
a 128. 

Levitical prieſthood ful- 
filled in Chriſt, b 12. 


Life frail and ſucceeding 


eternity, b 55 preſerv- 
ed, b 6, 7, 8, 19 ſhort, 
trail, miſerable, a 82. 
b 39, 58, the day of 
grace and hope, a 88, 

Light and ſalvation by 


— — — — 
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Jeſus Chriſt, a 50. in 
darkneſs by the pre- 
ſence of God, b $4. gi- 
ven to the blind, a 11, 
12. 

Long - ſuffering. See pati- 
ence. 

Lord Jeſus at bis own 
table, a 66. c 15, Sup- 
per, preaching, and bap- 
tiſm, b 14T, Supper in- 
ſtituted, c r. day, a 72. 
celightful, b 14. Table 
proviced for, c 20. See 
more in Chriſt, 

Love of Chriſt unchange- 
able, a 14, 39+ ſhed a- 
broad in the heart, a 
135. its banque:, a 63, 
c 13. of Chriſt in words 
and deeds, a 77. Of 
Chriſt its ſtrength, a 78. 
unſeen, a 108. to Chriſt, 
b 110. to God pleaſant 
and powerful, b 38. & 
hatred, a I 30. Faith & 
Joy, a 108. and charity, 
a 133. of God in ſend. 
ing his Son, a 1Co. b 
103, 104. to God and 
our neighbour, a 116. 
Religion vain without 
it, a 134. Peace and 
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meekneſs, a 102. of 
Chriſt dying, c 4, 22. 
to God inconſiſtent, b 
20, to the creatures 
dangerous, b 48. diſtin. 
guiſhing, a 11, 12. b 


96, 97. 


M 
Aineſs, folly, and 
diſtemper of fin, b 


153 
Magiſtrat es honoured, b 


149. | 
Majeſty of God terrible, 
b 22, 26. | 
Malice and love, a 130, 
Man ſaved, and angels 
puniched, bg6, 97 mor- 
tal and vain, a 82, his 
fall and recovery, a 107 
Martyrdom, a 14. b 4. 


' Martyrs glorified, a 40, 


47. 
Mary the virgin's ſong, 
a 60, 


Mediator the way to the 


throne of grace, b 108. 
Meditation of heaven, b 
162. and retirement, b 
122 
Memory weak, b 165. 
Memorial of our abſent 
Lord, c 6. ' 
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Mercies national, b 1, 
1m 1. See grace, wrath, 
thanks. 

Mefliah born, a 60. come 
b 12, 

Michael's war with the 
dragon, a 58. 

Miniſters commiſſion, a 
128. 

Miniſtry of angels, b 18. 
of the goſpel, a 10. 

Miſery and fin baniſhed 
from heaven, b 86, and 
ſhortneſs of life, b 39. 
without God in the 
world, b 55. of ſinners. 
See ſinners, death, hell, 

Morning & evening ſongs 
a 79, 80, 8. b 6, 7. 8. 
Mortality and vanity of 
man, a 82. 
Mortification to the world 
by the ſight of God, b 
41. by the croſs of Chriſt 
b 1, 16, 2 7 
Moles and Chriſt, a 49. 
118, Moſes dying, b 49. 
Aaron and Joſhua, b 
124. 

Mourning. See complaint 
repentance. 

Myſteries, revealed, 3 
11, 12- 

Un 2 
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N 
Ational mercies and 
thanks, d 1, 111. 
Nativity of Chritit, a 2, 
| 25 13. 
Nature and grace, a 104. 
Corrupt from Adam, a 
57. b 128. 
Neightour & God loved, 
a 116. 
New covenant ſealed, c 
3. Promiſes, a 7. Sung, 
a 1. Creature, a 9. tcl- 


tament in the blood of 


Chriſt, © 3. Creation, a 
95, 130. Birth, ag5. 
November sth. A ſong 

of praiſe, b 92. 

O 


Bedicnce evangelical 
a 40, 143. 

Old age and death of the 
un converted, a Yr. 

Cſfente rot to be given, 
a 126. 

Oſſiees and operations of 
the Holy Spirit, b 133 
and of Ciriit, a x49, 
150. d 132, 

Olive tree, the wild and 
good, a 114. 

Ordinances See warſhip, 


Lord's [uppers 


Original ſin, a 57. See 


Adam, nature. 


P 
Ains, comfort under 
them, b 50. 
Paradiſe on earth, b 30, 


59. 

Pardon, a ſuſſicienev of 
it, b 85. and confeſſion, 
a 13. & itrength from 
Chriſt, c 24. bought at 
a dear price, 4 and 
ſenct:fication by faith, 
a 9. b o. brought to 
our {en{cs, e 11 

Parents and children, a 
113, 114. Convey not 
gracc, 4 99 

Paſſover, Ciriſt is ours, 
b 155. 

Paſſion. See Chriſt, /uf- 
ferinigs, anger, love. 

Patience under atidicticns 
a 5, 129. b 109. oi God 

producing repentance, 
b 74, 105. 

Peace of conſcience, b 
57. ang! contention. 4 
130. See comfort, joy. 

Perfections of- God, b 
165, 69, Perlevering 
grace, 26, 42, 43, Sh 
152, 


> 
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Perſon of Chriſt, glorious 
and praciuus, a 75, b 
47. 

Perſecution, courage un- 
der it, a 14. 

Pharifee and publican, a 
131. 

Pilgrimage of the faints, 
b 53. 

Pleaſure of a good con- 
ſcience, d 47. of reli 
gion, d 30, 29. Sintal 
torſaken, b 10, IT, their 
vanity and danger, d 
101. 

Poverty of ſpirit, a 102, 
127. 

'ower of God, a 86. and 
wiſdom in Chriſt cruci- 
fied, b 126. c 10. and 
goodnels of God awful, 
a 42. b 80, 
raiſe imperfect en earth 
b 5, for daily protec- 
tion and pretcrvation, 
b 6, 7, 8 trom angels, 
o 27. from the creation, 
0 JI, to the Redeemer, 
0 5, 21, 29, 35, 70 to 
che Trinity, c 26, 41. 
ter Creation and re- 


„emptio, D 35. 
: rayer and praite, A 1. 


for deliverance, an- 
{wored, a 20. 

Preaching, baptiſm and 
the Lord's lupper, b 
It. 

Predeſtination. See e/ece 
tion 

Preparation for deatł, a 
27 Sce death. 

Pre ſomption and deſpair 
a 115. b 156, 157. 

Preſence of God in wore 
ſhip, b 45. Light in 
darkneſs, o 54. in death 
a 19. b 31, 40. 14. in 
life aud death, b 117. 
cr abſence of Chriſt, b 
50 ot Chritt in worſhip 
a 66. b 15, 16. 15. of 
God our lite, b 93, 94, 
100. 

Preſervation of this world 
b 13. of our graces, Fr. 
of our lives, b 6, 7, 19. 


Pride and humility, a 11, 


12. 127. 

Prieſtliood, Levitic:lencs 
ing in Curilt, b 12, of 
Chriit, b 118. 

Prodigal repenting, a 
123. 

Profit and unprofitables 
nets, - 118. b b 165. 


- 
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Promiſſed Meſſiah born, 
a 60, 107, 134. 

Promiſes ot the covenant 
a 9, 39, 107, See /crip- 
tare, and truth of God 
nachangeable, a 139 
our fecuiity, b 30, 60, 
69. 

Prophecies and types of 
Chriſt, d 135. and in- 
ſpiration, b 150. 

Proſperity and adverſity 
a 5. vain, b 56, 101, 

Protection from ſpiritual 
enemics, b 82. of the 
church, a 8, 22, 23. 
See church. 

Providence, b 46. ex- 
ecuted by Chriſt, a 1. 
over efffietions & death, 
a 83. its darkneſs, b 
104. profperous and af- 


flictive, a 5. 
Proviſion. See geſpel, 
Lord's table. 

Public ordinances, See 
worſhip, 


Publicau and Phariſees, a 
131. g 
Funiſhment of ſin. See 
hell, a 100, 118, 
R 
Ace Chriſtian, a 43, 
b 53. 
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Reaſon, feeble, b 87, 
Carnal humbled, a 11, 
12. 


Recovery from lickneſs, 


a 55. 

Reconciliation to God in 
Chriſt, b 148 
Redemption in Chriſt, a 
97, 93. b 78. and prq- 
teCtion, b 82. by price, 
c 4. and by power, b 
29. Sce Chriſt. 

Regeneration, a 95. b 
130. See election, adop. 
tion, ſuuctifcation. 

Religion neglected, b 32 
vain without love, 2 
134. Chriſtianity, the 
excellency of it. b 131, 
revealed, See go/pel, 
ſeripture. 
Remembrance of Chriſt, 
c 6, 

Repenting prodigal, a 
123. 

Repentance from God's 
goodneſs and patience, 
b 74, 165. & humiliati- 
on, a 87. at the croſs 
of Chriſt, b 9, 106. and 
impenitence, b 125. 
gives joy to heaven, a 
10. 
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Reſignation. See ſub mi ſſi- 
on. 

Reſurrection, a 6. b 102. 
110. See death, Chriſt, 
heaven, 

Retirement and medita- 
tion, b 122 

Returns and backſlidings, 
b 20. 

Revelation of Chriſt. See 
Centiie, geſpei. 

Revenge and love, a1 30. 

Rich {inner dying, 4 24. 
b $6, 

Riches, their 'vanity, b 
56, 101. 

Righteouſneſs & ſtrength 
in Chriſt, a 34, $5, 97, 
93. of Chriſt valuable, 
a 129. our robe, a 73, 
20. and ſelf righteoul- 
nels, a 131 our own 
inſutficient, b 154. 

8 
Abdaih delightful, b 
14. 

Sicrament. See baptiſm, 
Lord's jupper. 

Sacrifice of Chriſt, b12 4. 
and intercecſhon, b 113, 

Safety of the church, a 8, 
22, 23 

Saints, Sze church, ſpirie 


tual, God their avenger 


b 115. and hypocrites, 
a 136, 140. their ex- 
ample, b 140, Charac- 
ters of them, a 143. in 

"the hand of Chrilt, a 
138. Security, b 64. be- 
loved in Chriſt, a 54. 
adopted a 64. Death & 
burial, b 3 in glory, a 
42, 41. Coinmunion. 
e'3: | 

Szlvation, b 88. of the 
worſt of ſinners, a 104. 
by grace, a 111. in 

ritt, a 137. See Chriſt 
croſs, grace, heaven, 
ligt, Red:emer, righte- 
euſneſs. 

S.nCticication, juſtificati- 
on, and glory, a 3. and 
pardon, a 9. through 
faith, b 90. 

Satan and Chriſt at en- 
mity, a 107 his various 
temptations. b 157. con- 
quered by Chritt, b 8g, 
See devil. 

Scripture, à 53. b 119. 
ot rhe goſpel, b 120. 
Sea under the dominion 

of God, b 70, 
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Sealing 2nd witneſſing 
{pirit, a 144. 

Secure and awakened 
inner, a 115. 

Security in the promiſes, 
b 40, 60, 69. 

Seeking atter Chriſt, a 
67, 71. 

Self-righteouſneſs,a 131. 
inſufficient, b 154. 

Senle aſſiſting our faith, 
b 141. 

Senſual delights danger- 
ous, b It, 12, 48. 

Serpent braz u, a 112. 

Shepherd, Chriſt and bis 
paſtures, 4 67. 

Shortn: {+ frailty and mi - 
ſery of lite, b 37, 79, 
68. 

Sicknels and recovery, 
a 55. 

Sight of Cod mortifies 
ns to the worl-, b 47. 
of Chriſt beatific, b 16, 
75. and faith, 4 110, 
120 b 129, 145 of 
Chriſt makes death ea- 
fv, c 14. 

Simeon's ſong, 2 19 014. 

Siral and Sion, b 152. 

Siacerity and hypocriſy, 
al, 36, 
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Sin the cauſe of Chriſt's 
death, b 18. and miſe. 
ry baniſhed from hea- 
ven, a 105. b 86. Ori. 
ginal, a $7. pardoned 
and ſubdued, a 9, 104. 
b 90. indwelling, a 115 
its power, a #6, b 86, 
the ruin of angels and 
men, b 24. Cuftom in 


it, b 160, Folly, mad. 


neſs, and Ciſtemper of 
it, b 153. Conviction of 
it by the law, a 115. 
Againſt the law & goſ- 
pel, a 118. crucified, a 
106, Deceitfulneſs of it, 
b 150, 

Sinning and repenting, 
b 20 

Sinfal pleaſures forſaken, 
b 10, 1!, 

Sinner the vileſt ſaved, 
a 104. and ſaints death, 
b 121. iavited ro Chriit, 
a 127 excluded heaven 
a 104, 105 his death 
terri' le, a 91. b 2, 

Sloth ſpiritual complain - 
ed of, b 25 

Society in heaven bleſ⸗ 
ſed, b 52. 
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Son equal with the Fa- 
ther, b 52. See Chrif. 
Sons of God, a 64, 143. 
elect and new born, a 


54. 


Song of angels, a 3. of 


Simeon, a 19. © 14. of 
Zechariah, a 50 of Mo- 
ſes and the Lamb, a 
49, $5. of Hezekiah, 


a 55. of Solomon para- 


phraſed, a 66—78, of 
the Virgin Mary, a 60 
for November $th, b 
92. 

Sorrow. See repentance, 
Comfort under it, b 50. 
69. for the dead reliev- 
ed, b 2. 

Sovereignty, a $6, See 
grace, election, God, 

Soul ſeparate. See death, 
heaven, hell. 

Spirit breathed after, 274. 
b 34. Water and blood, 
e 9. his offices, b 133. 


witneſſing and ſealing, 


a 144, its fruits, a 102, 
Spiritual enemies deli- 
verance, a 47 b65, 82. 
warfare, b 77 pilgri- 
mage, d 53. apparel, 
a 7, 20. race, A 48. 
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foth and dulneſs, b 25, 
34. joy, d 73, 75. 

meat, drink, and cloth 
ing. 27. food. See feaſt 

State of nature & grace, 
a 104. 

Storm. See thunder. 

Strength from heaven, 
a 15, 32, 48. rightes 
ouſneſs and pardon in 
Chrift, a 84, 85. c 24. 

Submiſſion and deli ver- 
ance, 2 129. to afflicti- 
on, a 5 b tog. 

Succels of the goſpel, a 
IT, 12, I17. b 144 

Sufferinys for Chriſt, a 
102. See Chriſt. 

Supper of the Lord in- 
{titated, c 1. baptiſm 
and preaching, d I4t. 
Support under trials, b 

50, 65. 
Sympathy of Chriſt, a 
125. 


'T 
Able of the Lord. 
See Lord. 
Temptations, hope un- 
der them, a 139 of the 
world, b 101. of the 
devil, 8 157. 
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and de ſertion complain- 
ed of, b 163. R 
Tempted, Chriſt's com- 
paſſion on them, a 125, 
Terrors of death to the 
unconverted, a gl. 
Teſtament, new, in the 
blood of Chriſt, c 3. 
Thankſgiving for vic: 
tory, d 111, for mere 
cies, b 116, national, 
b 1 
Throne of grace. See 
grace 
Thunderer, God, b 62. 
Time redeemed, a 88. 
ours, and cternity God's, 
b 67. 
Tree of life, e 8. and 
rivers of love, c 20. 
Trinity praiſed, c 26, 
41. 
Trials on earth & hope 
of heaven, b 65. 
Triumph over death, a 
6. b 110. of faith in 
Chriſt. a 14. at a feaſt, 
c 21. of Chriſt over 
our enemies, à 28, 
Truſt, Sce faith. 
Truth and promiſes of 
God unchangeable, a 
139. b 60, 69, 


of Contents, 


Types, b 12. and pro- 
phecies of Chriſt, b135. 
V 


1 * proſperity, b 55 

101. 

Value of Chriſt and his 

' righteouſneſs, b 109. 

Vanity and morrality of 
man, a 82, of youth, a 
89, 90. of the crea- 
tures, b 146 | 

Victory, a thankſgiving 
for it, d 3. over death 
a 17. fin aad ſorrow, 
a 14. of Chritt over 
S:tan, a 58. 689 See 
enemies. 

Virtues, Chriſtian, bit. 
See houneſs, love, ſaint, 
ſpiritual. 

Unbslief and faith, a 
100. b 125. puniſhed, 
a 118. 

Uncharitableneſs & cha- 
rity, a 126, 

Unconverted ſtate, b 
159. death terrible to 
them, a 91. 

Unfruitfulnels, b 165. 

Unſanctifiad affections, 
b 165. 

Unſeen things, faith in 
them, a 120. 
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W 

Andering affe cti- 

ons, dao thoughts 
in worſhip, a 136. 

Wal ſare, Chriſtian, b77. 

Water, the Spirit, and 
the blood, © 9, 

Weak faints encouraged 
by Chriſt, a r25. by 
the church, a 125 

Weakueis, our own, & 
Chriſt our ſtrength, a 
15. 

Wildom and power of 
Gad in Chriſt crucificd. 
c 10, carnal numdled, 
a it, 12: 

Winefling and ſealing 
Spirit, a 144. 

Word of God, a $2. 
preached, a 10, 119. 
See geſpel, ſcripture. 

W rl, crucifixion to it 
by the croſs, e 7. the 
temptations uf it. 187. 
its end, 9104 moti- 
cation to it by the ſiaht 
of God, b 42. its crea- 
tion, b 147. preſerva- 
tion, b 13. 

Wormip of heaven tune 


ble, b 63. profitable, b 
123. condeſcended to 
by God, 5 55, Chriſt 
preſent at it, a 66. b 
15, 15, c 15. accepted 
through Chriſt, b 36, 
37. formality in it, a 
136. delighitul, b 14, 
15, 16, 17. 

Wrath and mercy of 
God, a 42. b 80. See 
Cod, *. 


Yoke of chin eaſy, 
a 127. 


Youth, its vanities, a 89. 


92. adviſe :, a 91. 
2 


1 ſong and 


John's meſſ.ge, a 


8 
Zeal in the Chriſtian 
race, a 48, b 129, and 
love, a 14 for the gol- 
pel, a 103, b 4. the 
Want of it, b 25. as 
gaiait ſin, b 109. for 
G94, o 116. 

23 her glory and de- 
tence, b 64, 2e2 thurch, 
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Hymn | Hymn 

Gen, iii. 1, 15, 17. 107 Eccl, xi. 9. — eg 
xvii. 7. — 113 The fame. — 90 
XVii. 7, 10. — 211 xii. I, 79, —— 91 


| XXii. 6. —— 129 So}, Song i, 2,12, 17. 66 
4 Job i. 21, —_— —— 5 i, 7 — 67 
| iii. 14, 15. — 24 bi. 1, 2, 3, Se. 
1 Iv. 27, 21. — $2 63 


V. 6, 7, 8, _—_ 83 
IX. 2, 10 —— £6 


iv, 8. — — $0 
xix. 5, 8.— 79 


xlix. 6, gy, — 24 


ii. 8, 9, &c 9 
ii, 14, 16, 17. 


xi v. 4.— 17 70 
XiX. 25, 26, 27. 6 . „ 13s þ 4 
Pſal. iii 5, 6, —— 80 1. — 7 


iii, 1.l)ʒ — 72 
iv. 1, 10. 7. 73 
iv. 12, 14, 15. 


iis. — — $7 4 11 
IXXiii. 24, 25. 79 v. Is — 74 
exxxix. 23, 24. 136 v. 9. — Js 
cxliti. 8. Vie I, 2, 3, 12. , 
exlvii. 19, 20, $53 76 \ 
Prov. viii. 1, 22, 33. 92 vii. 5, 9, 12, 
viii. 34, 36 — 93 | 77 
Eccl. viii. 8. 24 viii, 5, 8, 13 
ix. 4, 5, 6, 10. £8 78 
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Hymn 

Haiah v. 2, 7, 10. 10 
F. 

xxvi. 1, 2, &c. 8 


Hymn 


Matth, xxi. 9. — 16 


xxvi. 8, 20. 20 


xxx viii. 9. Tec. 55 
xl. 27, 28, &c. 32 
The {ge — 48 
08, 25- 
The fame, — — 
xlix 13, 14, &c. 
: 39 
liti. 15, 10, 12. 
T4t 
mii 6, 9, 12. 142 
TT 
The ſame. — 9 
Ivii. 15, 16. 87 
IXi. 10, —— 20 
Ixiii, 1, 2, 3, &c. 
"0 
iii. 4, 5, 6, 7. 29 
Ixv. 20. — 9 
Lars. iii 24, —— 8c 
Ez. XXXvi 25, & . 9 
Mic vii. 9 — 
Nahum i 1, 2, 3, &c. 42 
Zech X111 —_——— 
Matth. iii 9. — — 99 
v. 2, 12 — 102 
- Xi. 28, 30. 127 
Xii. 20. — 125 
Xiil, 16, 17, 10 


XXii. 37. 40. 116 
xxviii. 18, Ke 

128 
xxviii. 19, — $52 


Mark x. 14 — 113 


Avi 15. &c. 128 


Luke i. 27, &c. — 19 


John 


i. 30, &c. — 3 
i. 46, &c. — 60 f 
i. 68.— 10 
ii. 10, & — 3 
X. 21 — I 
The ſame, — 12 
XV 7, 10. — 101 
XV. 14, &c. 123 
XViii, 10, &c. 131 
Xix. 38, 40. 16 
b % % % 6. 0 
1. 17. — 115 
i. 29, 32. — 50 
lil. 3. & — 55 
li. 14, 16. — 312 
iii. 16, 17, 18. 100 
iv. 24. — 136 
X. 28, 29 —ũ—ẽ— 138 


* Acts ii. 38.— 52 
xvi. I 4s 23. — 21 


Rom. iii. 19, 22. 94 


* 12, &c. — 57 
The ſame — 124 
vi. 1, 2, 6. 106 
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Hytun Hymn 

Rom. vi. 3, 4, & 122 Phil. ii. 2. 1 30 
vii. 8, 9, 14, 24. in 7, 8, 9. — 109 
115 Col. i. 16. 2 

viii. 14, 16. 144 i. 15. 107 
viii. 32, Kc. 4 2 Tim. i. 9, 10. 137 
in. 21. 22, K. 117 1 103 
0, 11 iii. 15, 16 53 
xiv. T7, 19. 126 . 6, 7, 258. 23 
xv, 8, 9, 14, 24. Tit. ii. 10, 15 131 
115 lis 3,7. — 11 

1 Cor. i. 23 24. — 119 Heb. i. 1. 53 
i. 26 51. — yo lit. 3, 5, 6. 118 
1. 323 — 97 iv. 15, 15. 125 
Ty ſame 93 v. 7 — 125 
ii. 9, 10. — 185 vi. 17, 19. 129 
Iii. 6, 7. — 119 vii. 145 
vi. 10, 1 104 IX — 145 
x. 31. — 125 x. 28, 29. 118 
Xii 1, 2 . 114 Xi. I, 10. 120 
ü 2, 3, To 1. 3 Pet. . , 4. . © 36 
133 i 3, 103 

XV. 55, & e. 17 1 Jobn lii. t, & 64 


2 Cor. ii. 16 — 110 Jnie 24, 25, —— 51 
vt, 5 8. 110 Rev. i. F. 6, 7. —— 61 


an 7, 9. 10. 25 v. 6, 9. 13 -F 

G41. iv. 4 107 v. 6,8, 12. 25 
iv. 6. 84 The ſame. — <2 
Ephel. i. 2, & — 54 7 he ſame. — 63 
„ . , 0. 144 vii. 2. &:. 40 

zii. 5. — 2 The ſame.— 41 

ni. 16, K. 135 Ki. If, — 65 
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xv. 3.— 56 xxi. t, 2, 2, 4. 21 
xiv 19 — 26 nu). 6, e 486 
XVit, ©, — 50 XXi. 27.— 105 


In the Tutap Book. 


Eymn Hy mA 
Luke ii. 23. —— 14 John xvi. 16. 6 


xiv. 16 — 12 1 Cor. x. 16,17. — 1 
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XIV. 3. —— 


i 


| 


ho A. nul 
Le, e,, | 


ah 22 =o ſo ER 


